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TOHERORACETHS 

SVTCHSSS OF ORMOND. 



jTmS jfmihgg ofpoBUy (or H wuty he the i>arUty oj 

A$ fm^emdefs Hf i^ kms gii>en 'em a hind of right tt 

f mend at ike emme time, to Ae favour oftho^e, whom 

dkirkif^ hutk mndeofieelleiutfUaiUiee ha've piMedin 

• VHjdkdngmiMHjgmeamef ahove the rest of tht 

#wifjL Ifdkie he Mot a reioeived maxim, yet I am sun 

'01 to with it werg, thett I meff have at least somt 

AW ef^bense for k^^iftg this trogeefy at your Grace* ^ 

fit* 1 have too muck reason to fear that it may 

P"^^ but an indifferent entertainment to jour Grace^ 

' ^Jc, if I have any way succeeded in it, it has been 

J ai describing those violent passions which have been 

'^ays strangers to so happy a temper, and so nobh 

aitdso exalted a 'virtue as your Grace is mistress of. 

*^> for all this, I cannot but confess the vanitj 

^^ch I have, to hope that there may be something jt 

^'^Oving in the misfortunes and distress of the play, a. 

j *«r he not altogether unworthy of your Grace's plt;> 

r *his is o/ie of i/te main designs of tragedy ; flud 



^ 



excite this generaiii pUy in the greatest mindi, majr 
pais fir same kind of tiiccest in ihli way of writing. 
J um naiiblc of the pnsumptlon I am giilllj of bjr ■ 
ikit hope, and Aotv much tV is that I pretend eo ilt 
your Grace's approbation; if it be nty good Jortima 
10 meet with any little share of it, I thall always look 
upon it as much more to me than the general appla-asm- 
of the thealrc, or even the praise of a good crltickt 
Your Grace's name is the best prolcclion this play cart 
hope for ; since the world, ill-natured ns It is, agree! 
in tin universal respect and deference for your Cmct'l 
person and character. In so censorious an age at 
thit is, where malice furnishes out all the public caor 
versations, trhere every body pulls and is pulled to 
pieces of course, and where there is hardly snch m>[ 
thing as being merry, but at anolher's expence ; yet 
by a public and uncom-man justice to the Dutchess of 
Ormoiid, hername has never beta mentioned, but M 
il ought, though she has beauty enough to provoit 
detraction from the fairest of her own sex, and virtua 
enough to male the looie and dissolrile of the other 
(a -very foimidable parly) her enemies. Instead af, 
- ibis, they agree to say nothing of her but what she d^^ 
serves. That her spirit is worthy of her birlh ; kar. 
sweetness, of the love and respect of all the world; 
her piety, of her religion/ her service, of her myj; 
mistress ; and her beauty and truth, of her lord; that^\ 
in short, every part of her character is just, and iliat 



funhtr W add. the /mi %vc shall 3,iffi,r by 
Ireland; the Qaeea't pita- 

Jeprii^ uj of our public oraameiut. Bill 

y nga/nji reasoni lo pitvalent a) 

""hole who ihall lament jroii r Gracc'i aiicncr, 

acquiesce in llie viisdom and jiislice of her 

n^ all whote royal favours, 

\ld be 10 agreeable, upon, a thousand ac- 

ikat people, as the Duke nfOrmond. With 

joy, what acclumations thall they meet a Co- 

T, who, ieside their former abligalions to hia 

y, has JO lately ventured hii life and foniine 

Pfhai duty, what submisiioii 

they not pny to that authority which the Queen 

tlegaledto a perionso dear to them? Andwth 

honour, what rripect, shall t/iey receive yaur 

; when they look iiponyoit as the noblest and 



NICHOLAS ROWE. 



Was the son of Johm Rowe, Esq, Serjeant at 
Law--A place called Little Berkford in Bedford- 
shire had the honour of the birth of this Poet 
in the year 1673.— A private seminary at High- 
gate gave him the nutiments of learning, and, 
that he might be perfcft as a classic, he was sent 
to Westminster, under Busby. . 

His father, designing him for his own profes- 
sion, entered him at 16 years of age a Student of "^ 
the Middle Temple, but he was destined to rise 
I alone in the Temple of the Muses — He had some 
I I»w there is no doubt, but he had more poetry. 

Business of a graver natnre, however, he at a 
distant period accepted — he was Under-Secretary 
to iheDukeof Queensberry, when that Nobleman 
was Secretary of State. 

Under the reign of George I. he united two 
^gf often combined, for.l 




Vni NICHOLAS Rown. 



Poet Laureat and Land- Surveyor of the Customs 
*— He was, further. Clerk of the Prince's CounciU 
Sec. but death frustrated the honours of Office, 
Dec. 6, 171 8> in the 45th year of his age. 

He sought the public approbation by various 
channels — He edited Shakspere — he translated 
LucAKy and he composed the following Plays. 

'Ambitious Step-mother 1700 Ulysses — - — 1706 

T'amerlane — 1702 Royal Convert ■ 1708 

Fafr Penitent — - 1703 Jane Shore — — 1713 

Miter — - — — 1705 Jane Cray — »-* 1715 
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FAIR PENITENT. 



This Tragedy has the usual charafleri sties of Rowx 
— Suavity — Pomp — a sententious Morality — little ac> 
lion, less pasbiun. He wins upon the ear — he never 
irreaislibly seizes on the heart. 

Dramatically, Roice must be considered as the 
founder of a subordinate idea of the nature of Tragic 
struAure — He is content to be graceful, and ooa- 
sionally aims to be grand — his charaflcrs sooth and 
satiate — Ihcy are wearisomely umform — Sympathy he 
has seldom the secret ii> command — Shore dues 
draw tears, and only Shore. 

Thisplaybespeaks /iU/['dn reading, and yet ot Italian, 
RowE knew so little that he soimds Sciolto a iiis- 
syllable. What is his merit it may be asked (—moral I 
purpoie ? not always. Veraficalion is nearly thc[ 
uholeof It. — But though majestic and harmonious, it 
■ is not the versification best adapted to the Stage,— It 
is loo perpetually pohshed — his liuesarc uotsulBciently 
l)ri)ken by pauses. 



PROLOGUE. 



J^ONG has the fait of kings and tapira iter 

Til common hus'ness nflAe tragic seme, 

As i/misforliau made the throne her seat, 

Axd none could bt vnhappy, but she great, 

Hearly, 'lis true, each buys the tTown he nirat 

And many are the mighty, monarch's cares: 

By foreign foes and home-bred fallimt prist, 

fesi are the jays he hnoars, end short his hours ofM 

Stories iUe these with wander tue may hear ; 

But far remote, and in a higher sphere. 

We ne'er ean pity tvhat vie ne^er can share: 

Lihe distant battles of the Pole and Saiede, 

Which frugal citizens o'er coffee read, 

Careless for who should fall or who succeed. 

^FitfoTi on humblfT ihtme otir avthor chose, 

Amelanchofy tale of private woes : 

Nb princes here lost royally bemoan. 

But you shall meet tiiith sorroeis like yottr oum .* 

Here see impcrioiis love kit vassals treat 

As hnrdly as ambition dors fie great ; 

Sre how sueceeding passiom rage by l»ms, 

Hewferce the youth withjiy and rapture bums 



Let 10 nice lailt the pBfl's art arraign, 
tjimi/rail vidoui ciaraStri htfiign .' 
f^ airitn, siouidstill Jet aatuTi be hU tare, 
Ktsiadei aiUi Ughtt, and natpaim all things fair. 
Bit lira, yon mm and women at they are. 
fili iij'rtnee to ike fair, he bade me lay, 
iimUi frrJeBion everjiaind tic way ; 
^if it many part) are knoam I' fxerl, 
^"1 'taat too hard for one to eCl all weH; 
^hai justly life woald ikrmgA each scene coismeni, 
^ niiy, ike wife, the miilreis, and lie friend ; 

^ Hen' V, in jvsiice, made that oneaqacnt. 



2)ramati0 ]Per0onae« 



DRUR r- LANE. 



Men, 

ScioLT Of a nobleman of Genoa - • - Mr. Aickin. 
ALTAM0NT9 a young lord^ in love toitb 

Calista ... - Mr. Barrymore. 

Horatio, his friend - - - - Mr. Bensley. 
LoTHAR 109 a young lord and enemy to Al- 

tamont .... Mr. Palmer. 

RossANOy bis friend .... Mr. Willumes. 

Womtn^ 

CAJ^izTAy daughter to %z\o\to . - - Mrs. Siddons. 
Lavinia» sister to Altamont, and ivife 

/0 Horatio - - - - - Mrs. Ward. 
tiJ3Cii.j.Ai confident to CiXisXz - - Miss Palmer. 



COVENT GARDEN. 



Men. 

SciOLTO, a nobleman of Genoa - • Mr. Aickin. 

Altamont, a young lord, in love with 

Calista .... - Mr. Farren. 

Ho^ AT 10 f his friend - - , Mr. Harley, 

Loth a R 10) a young lord, and enemy to Al- 
tamont - - - - Mr. Holman. 

Ross A NO, his friend - - - • Mr. Evatt. 

ff^omen, 

Calist A f daughter to Scioko - - Miss Bruntoa. 
Lavin lA, sister to Altamont, and tvife to 

Horatio .... Miss Chapman. 

Lv c ILL A, confident to CzWstSi - - Miss Stuart. 

Servants to Sciolto. 

Sex: NX, Sciolto*s palace and garden , with some part of the stre 

near it, in Genoa. 
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^H .^i PENITENT. 


^^H u:rt. SCENE I. 


^^^B I,- SctOhTO'a fialaic. fo/n-ALTA- 


^^^^B 'Kroni^ Horatio. 


^^^V 


^^^H day be ever sacred. 


^^^H fortunes liappcn on ii : 


^^^V riiiniphs and icjoicings i 


^^m 


^^^^^^v£ir li'4'«-and crown tlieir wislies. 


^^^■■HUnie my 




^r ihy better stars ■ 




H^ influence on thee ; H 




■^ ih» first, ■ 




^^y fatlier's grave, 1 


^^^^^^^^^^^yre>tore& thy ■ 


^^^^^^^^^^^Hnitiie ^1 




^^^^^W 1'-. Imighad serv'd H 


^^H , ■ 


^^^^^^^^^■nnl and nrelchcdne^fl 
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And Kudc their court to fiiflion by liis n 

>l/f. Oh, great Sciolto I Oh, my more than fnitt 
Let me not live, hut at thy very nai 

My eager heart springs up, and lca|'s with joy. 

When I forget the vast, vast debt I owe Ihee 

Forget 1 (but 'tis impossible) then let me 

Forget the use and privilege of reason. 

Be driven from the cuninjcrce of niankijid. 

To wander in the desert among brutes, 

" To (jear the various fnry ot the seasons, 

" The night's unwhoUomedeivand noon-day's heaf," 

To be the scorn of earth and curse of Hcav'n I 

Her. So open, so unbounded was his goodness, 
It reach'd ev'n me, because 1 was thy friend. 
When that gi*at man I lov'd, thy noble father, 
Bcqueath'd thy gentle slsier to my arms, 
His last dear pledge and legacy of friendship. 
That happy tie made me Sciolto's son ; 
He cali'd us his, and, with a parent's fondness, 
liidulg'd us in liis wealth, bless'd us with plenty, 
Heat'd all our cares, and swoeten'd love itself. 

All- By Heav'n hr found my fortunes so abandon'di 
That nothing but a miracle could raise 'em : i' 

My father's bounty, and the state's ingratitude. 
Had slripp'd him bare, nor left him ev'n a grave. 
Undone myself and sinking with his ruin, 
I had no wejllli to bring, nothing to succour him, 
But fruitless tears. 

/for. Yet what ihou could'st, thou didst, 
>*W dicftt It like a son ; whcr> h\5 liav4 ci editor*. B 



E TSm TESfTEIfT. 

Birg'd and assisted by Lolhario's latticr, 

to thy house, and rival of theii- greatness) 
nience of the cruel law forbid 
ts venerable coq<sc lo rest i» earlli, 
lihau gav'st thyself a ransorn for his bones ; 

!h piety uncommon didst give up 
(Til)' hopeful youth to slaves t. ho ne'er knew mcrcyJ 
[Sour, unrelenling, money-loviuj; villains, 
I Wlu laugh at human nature and for[;ivcni'Es, 
Mnd are like fiends, the fadors of destniftion. 
Ufav'n, who beheld the pious aSi, appruv'd it, 
I And hade Sciollo's bivnnty be its proxy, 
i "bless thy filial virtue wiih abundance. «ft 

I ^ll. But see he comes, the author of my luppineu, 
Tnctnan who sav'd my life from deadly sorrow, . 
"ho bids my days be blest with peace and plenty. 
And satisfies my soul with love and beauty. 
I ^nierSciOLTO; iervnite Altakokt, and cm- \ 
traits him. 
5(1. Joy to thee, Alianiont I Joy to myself I 
•ytolhis happy mom that makes thee mine ; 
««l kindly grants what nature had denied me, 
kid makes ine father of a son like thee. 
^U My father ! Oh, let nie unlade my breast, 
iilir out the fulness of my soul before you ; 
hew every lender, every grateful thought, 
nis wond'rous goodness stirs. But 'tis impossibl^i/ 
fld utterance all is vile ; since I can only 

B reign here, but never tell how imich, 

; 7 know thee, tUou in.\\w\tt^\". 
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IC TH£ nn PtxiTiHT. 

*' Goodaen iniute, and •orth herrfhary 
" Arc in thymiiuli ihy noble Ealhcr'^ riri 
*• Spriog freihly forth, and bloMom in thy yotirh. ' 
"vfA.TliuiHcav'n from nothing rxis'd hit faint c 

" And then, with n-ondrous joy, beheld its beaut] 
" Well pleas'd to sec the enccttenee lie gave." 

S(i. O, noble youth) 1 jwear since first I knew th 
Ev'n from that day of sorrows when I saw tliee, 
Adom'd and lovely in thy tilijl tears. 
The mourner and redeemer of lliy father, 
1 >el thee down, and scal'd ihee for ray own : 
Ihou art my wn, ev'n near me as Calista. 
Horatia and Lavinia too are mine ; [f n*rjff( Hi 
All are my children, and shall share my lieart. 
But wlierefore waste we thus this happy day f 
The laughing minutes summon thee to joy, 
And with new pleasures court ihee as ihey pass j 
Thy waiting bride ev'n chides tlice tor delaying. 
And swcursthciucom'tt not with a bridegroom's ha 
M. Oh I cDuld 1 hope there was one tliough 
Atiamont, 
One kind remembrance in Caliata's breast. 
The winds with all their wings would be too Movi 
To bear me to lier feet. For, Oh, ray father! 
Amidst tlic stream of joy that bears me on. 
Bleat as 1 im, and hunoiir'd in your friendship, 
There ia one pain that liaiigs upon my heart. 
■£^ What means my son r ' 

^^K WJien at your S 



Wf. -rm MIR PEITITTWT. 

■Knight, Culista yielded to my happiness, 

[btere we parted, as I seiil'il my vows 

nilh rapture on her lipi, 1 found her culJ, 

ftsade»d lovei*; statue on his tomb ; 

fl. riring aorm of passion shook her breast. 

Her eyes a piteous show'r of lears let fall, 

And then she sigh'd, as iT her heart were breaking 

With all the tend'rest eloquence of love 

Ibegg'd to be a sharer in her grief: 

^ut she, with looks averse, and eyes ihii froze me 

Sadly reply'd. Iter sorrows were her own, 

nuf in g father's power to diipose of. 

fti. Away I it is the cozenage of their sex ; 
Owof the common arts ihey prailise on iis : 
To sigh and weep then when their hearts beat liijjh 
^ilh eipeflation of the coming joy. 
Thou hast in camps and fighting fields been bred, 
Daknowing in the sublleties of women ; 
The virgin bride, who swoons with deadly fear, 
I'OKtlhe end of all her wishes near, 
^hen blushing, from the light and public eyes, 
to the kind covert of the night she flies, 
ffilh equal fires to meet the bridegrom moves, 
ifclta in his arms, and wiiii a loose she loves. ^Eie 

Eater LoTHAKio and RossANO. 
' Lcli. The fatlier, and the husband I 
;Jbi. Let them pass. 
rhey taw us not. 
i'tot/t. I care not if they did ; 
fre long 1 laeM to jweet 'cm face to face, 



l8 THE FAIR PENITENT* i 

And gall 'em with my triumph o'er Calista, 

Ros, You lov'd her. once. 

Loth, I lik'd her, would have marry*d her, 
But that it pleasM her father to refuse me. 
To make this honourable fool her husband : 
For which, if I forget him, may the shame 
I mean to brand his name with, stick on mine. 

Ros, She, gentle soul, was kinder than her faih 

Loth, She wa^ and oft in private gave me heai 
Till, by long listening to the soothing tale. 
At length her easy heart was wholly mine. 

Ros, I've heard you oft describe her, haught) 
solent. 
And fierce with high disdain : it moves my wonc 
That virtue, thus defended, should be yielded 
A prey to loose desires. 

Loth, Hear then. Til tell thee: 
Once in a lone and secret hour of night, 
When ev'ry eye was closed, and the pale moon 
And stars alone shone conscious of the theft, 
Hot with the Tuscan grape, and hiyh in blood, 
Hap'ly I stole unheeded to her chamber. 

Ros, That minute sure was lucky. 

Loth, Oh, 'twas great ! 
I found the fond, believing, love-sick maid, 
Loose, unattir'd, warm, tender, full of wislies ; 
Fierceness and pride, the guardians of lier Iionoi 
Were charm'd to rest, and love alon^ was waking 
Within her rising bosom all was calm, 
As peaceful se^s fhat know no storms, and only 



Pfff. tfTB nn TBKvnst. I 

fcArc gently iiiVed up and down by tides. 
1 snilch'd tbe glorious golden opportunity, 
lAnd with prevailing, youthful ardor prcs5'<l her, 
'Till wiih short sighs, and murmuring reluaance, 
Tlic yielding fair one gave mc perfeft happinesi. 
E''iiallthe live-long night we pass'd in bliss, 
'n ecsiacies too tierce lo last for ever ; 
Allsngth the morn and cold indifference came; 
'%ller, fully sated with the luscious banquet, 
I iuslily took leave, and left the nymph 
To ihink on what was past, and sigh alone. 

Am. You saw her soon again? 

hili. Too soon 1 saw her : 
for, Oh I that meeting was not like the former : 
^ fall nd my heart no more beat high with transport, 
flo more I sigh'd, and languish'd for enjoyment ; 
^wbs past, and reason took her turn to reign, | 
While every weakness fell before her throne. 
'. -Am. What of the lady ? if 

I, Loti. With uneasy fondness 
|)ie hung upon mc, wept, and sigli'd, and swore 
$9ie was andnne ; talk'd of a priest, and marriage ; 
[f flying *iih me from her father's pow'r ; 
Ul'd every saint, and blessed angel down, 
!o witness for lier that she was ray wife, 
irarted at that name. 
Jtes. Wliat answer made yoTif 

Ztii, None ; but preteiiding sudden pain and illnew 

tap'd the persecution. Two nights since, 
t mtisagc urg'd 3tid frequent importunity, 



1( THI PAIR FCNITEiMT. AB. 

Some keeping cardinal slialt doat upon thee, 
And barter his church ircasure for iliy freshness. 

Luc. What I shall I kII my innocence and youth, 
For wealth or titles, to pe-rfidious man I 
To man, who makes his mirth of our undoing 1 
The base, profcsl betrayer of our sex 1 
Let me grow old in all misforttines else. 
Rather than know the sorrows of Calisia! 

tali. Does she send thee to chide in her bchaUl 
I iwear thou dost it with so good n gr^ce, 
That 1 could almost love Ihee for thy frowning. e6» 

Luc. Read there, my lord, there, in her own saii 

lines, IGhing a kUef' 

Which best can tell ilie story of her woes. 

That grief of heart which your unkindncss give* ber. 

[Lothario nail' 

YeuT crurhy — OkiUncr U my fathir — Givtmi ianiUt 
Allamaxl. 
By Heav'n 'tis well I such ever be tlie gifts 
With which I greet the man whan; my soul halM* 
lAtiit. 
But to go onl 

• Wiik Heart Honour (iw fahhlat—^ 

Wcaknisi lo-norroo) Iml trouilc lest CalaU' 

Women, I see, can change as well as men. 
She writes me here, forsaken as I am. 
That 1 should bind my brows witli mournful willoiv» 
Per she has giv'n her hand to Altamont : 
Yet, tell the fair 
Itir. HoK', my li 



^ 



hii. Nay, no more angry words ; say to Calista^ 

The humblest of her slaves shall wait her pleasure 
If ihe can trave her happy husband's 
To think upon io lost a ihing as I am 

he. Alasl farpity, come with gciillcr locks: b8 
^miad not her heart with this unnianly triim 
And, tho" you lose her not, yet swear you do, 
So shall dissembling once be virtuous in you. 

Ulk. Ha I who comes here I 

itc. The bridegroom's friend, Horalio. 
He must not see us here. To-morrow early 
Be 11 the garden gate. 

Uli. Bear to my love 
% kindest thoughts, and swear I will not f^l her. 
[Lothario putting up (he Utter iaslily, draft 
iteiicg, 
Ihiut Lothario aniilossano one iiiey, Lucilla anolhtr* 



Her. Sure 'tis the very error of my eyes j 
"iking 1 dream, or 1 beheld Lothario ; 

I'd conferring with Calista'a woman j 
Al my approatli they started, and retir'd. 
What business could he have here, and with h' 
Ikiiow he bears the noble Aliamont 
frofest and deadly hate — What paper's this ? 

[Taiiag up tAi letter. 
il To Lothario!— 's death 1 Calista's name! 

[Opening ft. 
)'-in>fiisioa and m/s/orlunes I \_itcods . 



t4 THE FAIR PENITENT. 

< Your cruelty has at length determined me, 

< have resolv'd this morning to yield a perfei 
« dience to my father, and to give my hand to 
« mont, in spite of my weakness for the false ] 

< rio. I could almost wish I had that heart, ar 

< honour to bestow with it, which you have i 

* me of : 

Damnation to the rest— [Reads 

* But, Oh ! I fear, could I retrieve 'cm, I shoulc 

* be undone by the too faithless, yet too love 

* thario. This is the last weakness of my pci 

* to-morrow shall be the last in which I will ii 

* my eyes. Lucilla shall conduct you, if you ar 

* enough to let me see you ; it shall be the last t 
•you shall meet with from 

* The lost Cdi 



The lost, indeed 1 for thou art gone as far 
As there can be perdition. Fire and sulphur! 
Hell is the sole avenger of such crimes. 
Oh, that the ruin were but all thy own ! 
Thou wilt even make thy father curse his age ; 
At sight of this black scroll, the gentle Altamo; 
(For, Oh\ I know his heart is set upon thee) 
Shall droop, and hang his discontented head, 
Like merit scorn'd by insolent authority, 
And never grace the public with his virtues. — 
" Perhaps even now he gazes fondly on her, 
<* And, thinking soul and body both alike. 
Blesses tJieperfe6l workmanship oi We^vt'u : 
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Lav. Alasl yau know ngt what you make roe 
suffer. 
Why are you pale i Why did you Mart and trcmblif 
Whence is that sigh ! and wherefore are your eyes 
Severely raisM to Heav'n t The sick roan thus, 
AcknowledBing the summons of hia fate, 
Lifts up his feeble hands and eyes for mercy, 
And with confusion thinks upon his exit. 

Her. Oh, nol thou hast mistook my sickness quite] 
These pangs are of the soul. Wou'd I had met 361 
Sharpest convulsions, spoiled pestilence, 
Orany other deadly foe to life, 
Rather ilian heave bcnejlh this load of ihoughtl 

Lav. Alas 1 what is it ! " Wherefore turn you fron 

" Why did you falsely call me your Lavinia, 

" And swear I was Horatio's better lialf, 

" Since now you tnoiirn unkindly hy yourself, 

" And rob me of my partnership of sadness ( 

" Witness, ye holy puw'rs, who know my truth, 

" There cannot be a chance in life so miserable, 

" Nothing so very hard brrTl could bear it, 

" Much rather than my love should treat me coldly 

" And use me like a stranger to his heart." 

Hor, Seek nol to know what I would hide from lU 
But most from tliec. 1 wver knew a pleasure. 
Ought that was joyful, fortunate, or good. 
But straight I ran to bless ihec wiih llie tidings, 
And kid up all my happiness with thee : 
Sut wherefore, wJierefore ihoviW 1 givt *.\iec ^iln t 
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Never to live with public loss of honour : 

•Tis fix'd to die, rather than bear the insolence 

Of each afFc6led she that tells my story, 

And blesses her good stars that she is virtuous. 

To be a tale for fools! Scorn'd by the women. 

And pity*d by the men I Oh, insupportable I 

Luc. Can you perceive the manifest destruction, 
The gaping gulf that opens just before you, 41 

And yet rush on, tho* conscious of the danger ^ 
Oh, hear me, hear your ever faithful creature 1 
By all the good I wish, by all the ill 
My trembling heart forebodes, let me intreat you, 
Never to see this faithless man again ; 
Let me forbid his coming, 

Cai. On thy life 
1 charge thee no : my genius drives me on 5 
I must, I will behold him once again : 
Perhaps it is the crisis of my fate. 
And this one interview shall end my cares. 
My lab'ring heart that swells with indignation. 
Heaves to discharge the burthen ; that once done^ 
The* busy thing shall rest within its cell. 
And never beat again. 

Liic, Trust not to that : 
Rage is the shortest passion of our souls : 
Like narrow brooks that rise with sudden show'rs, 
It swells in haste, and falls again as soon; 60 

Still as it ebbs the softer thoughts flow in. 
And the deceiver Love supplies its place. 
C7/0 I have been wrong' d ewouoVvio ^xmxojj tcta^ 



wft 



Against the smooth delusion; but ulasl 

{Chide not my weakness, gemie maid, btit pity me] 

!s liangB about me sHII: - 
Then let me blush, and tell tliee sll my foljy. 
I coutd not see the dear betrajer' '• 
'Knee! at my feet, and sigh lo be forgiven, 
my relenting heart would paidon all. 
And quite forget 'twas he that had undone me, 
" Inc. Ye sacred pow'rs, whose gracious pro 

Is watchful for our good, guard me from men. 
From their deceitful tongues, iheir vows, aud fl 

^' Still let me pass ncglefled by their eyes, 
!" Let my bloom wither, and my form decay, 
"■ That none may think it worth his while lo r 

And fatal love may never be ray bane," \E, 
Cat. Ha, Alliimont 1 Calista, now be wary, 
ft^d giiard thy soul's accesses wiili dissembling : 

lei this hostile husband's eyes explore 

rhe w ming passions, and tumultuous thoughts. 

Thai rage within thee, and deform thy rc.umi. 

Enter Altamont. 

Alt. Begone, my cares, I ^ve you lo the winds, 
ar to be bortie, far from ilie happy Altamont ; 

For from this sacred =ra of my love, 

A beller order of succeeding days 
Dh 



"hvaii 1 call : for ihf, likt jhning air, 
" When prns'd by Mui trmpiuaous wind, 

" F/irs swifttr/nm tie voice ofviy dii.pa.ir, 
" KoT calls out pitying look bikind." 

Sri. Take care my gitFS be open, bid all welcoin 
All I'ho rejoice with me lo-day are friends: 
Let each indulge his genius, each be glad, 
Jocund and free, and swl-11 the feast with mirth i 
The sprighdy bowl shall thearfully go ruuud, 
JJone Ehall be grave, nor loo severely wise ; 
/LoEKs and disappointments, cares and poverty, 
IThe rich man's insolence, and great nmn's scorn, 
fin wine shall be forgotten all, 1 o-morrow 
jWill be too soon to tliink, and to be wrelclied* 
ph, grant, ye pow'rs, that I may sec these happy, 
IPoinling to Alt. aitd C 
Completely blest, and I have life enough; 
And leave the rest indifferenlly to fate. [Exit 

Hor. What if, while all are here intent on revellii 
I privately went forth, and sought Lothario? i 
This letter may be forg'd ; perhaps the wantuniiesi 
Of his Viiin youth, to stain a Udy's fame ; 
Perhaps his malice to disturb my friend. 
Oh, no ! my heart forebodes it must be true, 
Methought, ev'n now, 1 mark'd the starts of guilt 
That shook her soul ^ tho' damii'd dissimulation 
Bcrcen'd her dark thuugiits, and set lo public vie» 
' specious face of innocence and beauty- 

fatie appearatice I WViaWs ail om sovereign 
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But like the birds, great Nature's happy L-ommoMtj, 
Tliat liaufit in woods, in meads, and flowVy garden) 
Rifle ilie sweets and taste the choiceat fruits, 
Yet scorn to ask the lordly owner's leave. 

Hor. What liberty has vain presumptuous youfh. 
That thou shoiild'st dare provoke me unchastisM ( 
But henceforth, boy, I warn thee, shun my walkj. 
k 1/ in the bounds of yon forbidden place 
Again thou'rt found, expef t a punishnient. 
Such at great souls, impatient of an injury, 
ExaEl from those who wrong 'em much, ev'n dearf 
Or something worse : an iiijur'd husband's vengeaiN 
Slull print a thousand wounds, tear thy fuir form,' 
Ami scatter thee to all the winds of Heav'n. gi 

Lath. Is then my way in Genoa prescrib'd 
By a dependent on the wretched Altamont, 
A talking Sir, thai brawls for liim in taverns. 
And vouches for his Talour's reputation I 

liar. Away I thy speech is fouler than thy nwniWI 

LoiA. Or, if there be a name more vile, his paradn 
A beggar's parasite 1 

Hot. Now learn humanity, 

[O^trs to strihi h'a, Hossano interpef 
Since brutes and boys arc only taught whh blows. 

totk. Damnation 1 [Tlity dm 

Roi. Hold, this goes no further here. 
Horatio, 'tis too much j already see 
The crowd are galh'ring (o us. 
'iUh. Oh, Rossanol 

l^mfi way, or thgu'rt i\o moic wi tA^'^ii.. 
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Has. Sciolto's scrvanlf, too, iiave Xu'en Ili'alnriii; 
Ifou'll be oppresi'd by numbers. Be advis'J, 
Df I musi force you hence. Tak'i on my wotd, 

shall have justice done you on Uoratio. 
Put up, my lord. g^a 

loii. This wo'not brook dcliy ; 
Jest of the town a mile, among the rocks, 
fwo hours ere noon, lo-mortow, I cxpcit ihce, , 

thy single hand I o mine. 
Hor. I'll meet thee iherc. 

loiA. To-motrow, Oh, my better stars 1 to-moriuw 
»ert your influences ihine strongly for me ; 
lot » common conquest 1 would gain, 
love as well as arms, must grace my triumph. 
[Exaitt Lothario niii^Rosa 
/foe. Two hours ere noon to-morrow 1 lia I ere that] 

Calisia t Oli, unthinking fool 

Fbat if I Tirg'd her with the crime and danger t 
' any spark from Henv'n remain iinquench'd 
Fitliin her breast, my breath perhaps may wake it< '^ 
ould 1 but prosper there, I would not doubt 
[y combat with that loud vain-glorious boaster. 
ere you, ye foir, but cautioits whom ye tmstT^ 
i you but think how seldom fools are just, i 
many of your sex would not in vain 
F broken vows, and faithless men, compUm : 1 
f all the Barious wretches love has made, / 
wv few have been by men of sense beiray'd ij 
d by reason, they your pow'r confess, 
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PJeas'd to be happy, as you're pleas'd to bless, 
And conscious of your worth can never love you less. 

[ExU. 

AailL SCENE I. 



An Apartment i/2 Sciolto's Palace, Enter SciOLTO 

and Calista. 

Sciolto, 
Now, by my life, my honour, 'tis too much I 
Have I not mark'd thee, wayward as thou art. 
Perverse and sullen alt this day of joy? 
When cvVy heart was cheer'd and mirth went round, 
Sorrow, displeasure, and repining anguish. 
Sat on thy brow ; << like some malignant planet^ 
" Foe to the harvest and the healthy year, 
<< Who scowls adverse, and lours upon the world; 
<< When all the other stars, with gentle aspefly 
** Propiiious shine, and meaning good to man." 

CaL Is then the task of duty half performed ? 
Has not your daughter giv*n herself to Altamont| 
Yielded th; native freedom of her will 
To an imperious husband's lordly rule. 
To gratify a father's stern command ? 

Sci* Dost thou complain ? 

CaL For pity do not frown then. 
If in despite of all my vow'd obedience, 
A sigh breaks out, or a tear falls by chance : 
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Ill roll into llie sea, one common flood I 
Tkn wlio can give his fricndsJiip but o one i 
Who can be Altanionfs and noi Calisla's f 

CuL force, and (he wilJs of our imperious riili 
May bind two bodies in one wrelched chain; 
Bm minds wiJl still look back to their own choici 
" So ihe poor captive in a foreign realm, 
" Stands on the shore, and sends his wishes back 
" To the dear native land iroin whence he came. 
... '. When souls that should agree 10 will ihc sj 
To have one common objeft for their wishes, 
Look different ways, regardless of each other, 
Think what a train of wretchedness ensues ; 
e shall be banish'd from the genial bed. 
The night shall all be lonely and unquiet. 
And ev'ry day shall be a day of cares. 

Cal. Then al! the boasted office of thy friendahi] 
Was but to tell Calisian hat a wretch she is, 
Alas! what needed that ! 

Hot. Ohl rather say, 
I came to tell her how she might be happy ; 
To sooth the secret anguish of her aoul ; 
To coiufort that lair mourner, that forlorn one. 
And teach her steps to know the paths of peace. 
Co!, Say thou, to whom this paradise is known, 
TVhere lies the blissful region ? Mark my way lo i 
For, Oh ! 'lis sure I long to be at n 

Hor. Then— lo begood is lo be happy— _AngcJ_j 
Are happier than mankind, because ihey' 
Eiij 



Uo 
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Shall dare to lax Lalista's name wnn gum 
Hot. None should i but 'lis a busy, lalk 
That with licentious breath blows like tin 
As freely on the paUce as tliE cottage. 

Cal. What mystic riddle lurks bene»lh t 
Whicli tliou wotiid'sl seem unwilling low 

Udiahononr to ray virtue' 
^way Willi Ibis ambiguous shuffling phrai 
' >' oracle be understood, 

whiit ivould'st tlwu mean by V 

iviiiu aiMi Calistat thus they jc 

" liii.il Hcnv'ii decreed should I 

'he lalkers of this populous cit; 

Mic to tell, for public sport, 

btauty, a false fair one, 

3 ■! ucble youth her faith, 

'o iter iKtninir to a wrev 

ifiuieni HavelViv' 




&W. THi tils PBBITEHT. ^f 

> Her. By honour and fairtruih, yon wrong me mucli| 
For, on my soul, nothing bin sironi; neccisity 
Coiild nrge my tongue to litis ungrjtefiii cfSce. 
lame with Strang reliiflaiice, as if d«ath 
Had Jlood across my way, to save your honour, 
Your'i and Scioito's, your's and Allamonl's; 
like one who ventures through a burning pilej 
To sarc his lender nife, wilJt all her brood 
lOf little fundlinps, from lh« dreadful ruin. i4» 

Cal. Is this the famous friend of Allamont. 
)r noble worth and deeds of aiTus renown'd i 
Is this llu: tale.bearing officious fellow. 
That watches for intelligence from eyes ;■ 
This wretched Argus of a jealous husband. 
That tiUs his easy ears with monstrous lules. 
And makes him toss, and rave, and wreak at length 
Bloody revenge on his defenceless wife, 
Who guiltless dies, because her fool ran mad I 

'. Alas! this ra^e is vain ; forif your fame 
Or peace be wiih your care, you must be calm, 
And listen to the means arc left to save 'em. 

low the hicky minute of your fate. 
■By me your genius speaks, by me it warns you, 
Sever to sre that curst Lothario more ; 

s you mean to be despis'd, be shunn'd 
$y all our virtuous maids and noble matrons ; 
tinless you have devoted this rare beauty 

to infamy, diseases, prostituiion 

: Cal. Dishooourblast thee, base, uiunannei'daU^ 
Jhat dar'st forget my birth, and sacred sex, 



V* 



;r lei me (ct ilic« murF. [Coiij a«/. 
jCihee still, iin^ntcriil ai iliau art, 
d will pfncrve thee [ram didionour, 
C of Iliee. IHsldi iim. 

b my arm. 391 

rbe thy care, ir thou noiilil'st live 
le of crFduloiis, wiital hu^.band, 
Je, ihiin her dctesicd bed, 

■c dash'd wiih poiSon 

Rbut n minute more is feul. 

kpoDuled, stain 'd 

Band ingingt 

KO'd by the man you hate . 

e loose me yet, for thy own lake, 

h the keeping 

joihario. 

^on take thee, villain, for the fulsi-hood I 

|bat (hy iife can make alonemenl. 

tbou hast us'd me well IDrawi, 

b thy Iienrl 

told^-By Mcav'n his father's in his facet 
wrongs, my heart runs o'er with tender- 
as » 

Wher & myself than hurt him. 
I tbjsdi; for by my much wroog'd 
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Hot. YcI hold — " tliou know'sl I dare — titiiik ho" 

\Thty fight; Allamont^cu;! on Horatio, aiiortli'ra. 
" Nay llien, 'tis brutal violence ; iind ihiis, 
" Tims Nature bids me guard the life she gave. 

Lavinia calcrs, and runs ielaveti tkdr saicrii. 

Lav, My brother, my Horaliol Is it posaiblel 
Oh, turn your cruel swords upon Lavinia. 
If you must ([iiench your impious rage in blood. 
Behold, my heart shall j,'ive you all her store. 
To save those dearer Btreams thai fiow From youri. 
Ail. 'Tis well thou liast found a safe-i^nrd i 
but this. 
No pow'r on earth coiild save lliee froB 
" Lav. O fatal, deadly sound I'' 
Har. Safety from thee I 
Away, vain boy t Hast ihoii forg-ot the 
Due lo my arm, thy first, ihy great example, 
Which pointed out thy way to noble daring, 
And shcw'd thee what it was to be a man > 
lav. What busy, meddling fiend, what foe to good- 
ness, 3J0 
Could kindle such a discord i " Oh, lay by 
" Those most ungentle looks, and angry weapons, 
" Unless you mean my griefs and killing fears 
" Should stretch me out at yuur relentless feet, 
" AnreKhed torse. Die viaimot^ooi tvivf. 
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>cs I 'Twos base ifl^H 
leav'n's mercy* ^^M 
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[ ffer. AsVst tliou what made 

gratitude, 
I Turas siich a sin to friendship, as Heav'n's mercy, 
I That strives with man's untoward, 

I'll wearied with foi^iving, scarce could pardon. 
He wlio was all to me, tliild, brother, friend, 
With barb'roiis, bloody malice, sought niy life. 

All. Thou art my sister, and 1 would not make thee 
The lonely mourner of a widow'd bed; 
Therefore, thy husband's life is safe : but warn him, 

aore to knuw this hospitable roof. 
He has but ill repaid Sciolto's bounty. 
We mun not meet; 'tis dangerous. Farewel. 

[Ht is going ouf, Lavinla hoids i 

Lav. Stay, Altaraoiit, my broilicr, stay ; " i 
" Nature, or what is nearer much than nature, 
" The kind consent of our agrteiug minds, 
*' Have made iis dear lo one another, stay, 
" And speak one gemle word to your Horatio, 
" Behold, his anger iitelts, he longs lo love yoi 
" Tu call you friend, then press you hard, with al0 
" The lender, speechless joy of reconcile inent,'' T J 

All. It cannot, shall not he— you must Dot hold a. 

lav. l^ook kindly, then. 

Ait. Each niiniile tliai I stay, 
Ibu new injury to fair Calisia. 
from thy false friendship, to her arms ['11 fly ; 
" There, if in any pause of love I rest, 
'' Breathless ivit?i bliss, upon her panting bicaiXjJ 
Fij 



my cares, nor will r lose one tliouglil, 
hall live, or purchase Tood and raiment. 
Pow'r, wlio ctoalha the senseless earth, 
id*, with fruils, with flow'is, and verdant 

IS hand feeds the whole bnilc crea- 

ind has enough to give iis." 
L, from fUlsliood and inconstancy, 
I, distant clime we'll go. 
:n to my country, 
I tlie partner of my fliglit. 
PTill follow Ihee; forsake, fori liec. 
Brother, friends, ev'n all I have. 
\ little =11 ; yet were it more, 
: should be left for thee, 
wt 1 would keep, should be Horatio. 
his vessel lost, 
P^lilL'd IVom a foreign coast, 
le Ireaaiire he would give; 
o escape, and live : 
IS, no more employ his mind j 
r the billows with the wind, 4:^1 
e faithful plank, and leaves the teii 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 



A Garden. Enter Altamont. 

Altamont, 
** With what unequal tempers are we form*d? 
'' One day the soul, supine with ease and fulnesSy 
" Revels secure, and fondly tells herself 
** The hour of evil can return no more; 

9 

** The next, the spirits, pall'd and sick, of riot, 
" Turn all to discord, and we Kate our beings, 
<< Curse the past joy, and think it folly all, 
*^ And bitterness and anguish. Oh, last night I 
'< What has ungrateful beauty paid me* back, 
'< For all the mass of friendship which I squander 
** Coldness, aversion, tears, and sullen sorrow, 
'< Dash'd all my bliss, and damp*d my bridal bed. 
*< Soon as the morniog dawn'd, she vanished fn 

me, 
** Relentless to the gentle call of love. 
« I've lost a friend, and I have gain'd— -— a wife I 
" Turn not to thought, my brain ; but let me find 
" Some unfrequented shade ; there lay me down. 
And let forgetful dulness steal upon me, 
To soften and assuage this pain of thinking. [£a 

Lothario and Calista discovered. 

Loth. Weep not, my fair; but let the God of Lo 
Laugh in thy eyes, and reveV \i\ \\\^ Vvt^ti^ 



it 
It 



less: *tis in vain: 
ff nor I be ruin'd. 
fond delight, 

those that remain ^ 

anguish, and repentance. *^ 

With a long account, 
lave known already, 
one; thou hast undone me. 
tat dost thou call it ruin, 
lone ; to melt, to languish, 
at exquisitely hap^iy, 

'n to that wish's height ? ^ 

straight to live again ; 40 |^ 

nd with tumultuous transport-— *ijj 

if no more ; I cannot bear it ; . •*!. 

ibrance. Let that night, > . ! 

blotted from the year ; 
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Loth. Hear this, ye pow*rs 1 mark, how the fair de- 
ceiver 
Sadly complains of violated truth ; 
She calls me false, ev'n she, the faithless she. 
Whom day and night, whom heav'n and earth have 

heard 
Sighing to vow, and tenderly protest, 

Ten thousand times, she would be only mine ; 

And yet, behold, she has given herself away» 

Fled from my arms, and wedded to another, 

Ev'n to the man whom most I hate on earth. — 

CaL Art thou so base to upbraid me with a crime^ 
Which nothing but thy cruelty could cause \ . 6i 
If indignation raging in my soul. 
For thy unmanly insolence and scorn, 
Urg*d me to a deed of desperation, 
And wound myself to be reveng*d on thee. 
Think whom I should devote to death and hell. 
Whom curse as my undoer, but Lothario ; 
Hadst thou been just, not all Sciolto*s powV, 
Not all the vows and pray'rs of sighing Altamont, 
Could have prevailed, or won me to forsake thee. 

Loth, How have I fail'd in justice, or in love I 
Burns not my flame as brightly as at first ? 
Ev'n now my heart beats high, I languish for thee, 
My transports are as fierce, as strong my wishes. 
As if thou ne'er hadst blest me with thy beauty. 

CaL How didst thou dare to tliink that I would liv( 
A slave to base desires, and brutiil pleasures, 
To be a wretched wanton for thy leisure, 
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^0 lay, and waste an hottr of idle time iviiii ? 
ly soul disdains tPiee for so mean a Ihoiiglit. 
Lai. The driving storm o[ passion wUi luve i 
d I must yield before it. Wert thou calm, 
I lofe, the poor criminal, whom thou hast doom'i 
Bl3 yet a thousand tender things la plead. 
To charm tby rage, and mitigate his fjle. 

Enter behind them Altamont. 
" 1 have lost my penc e" — Ha \ do I live and 

t Cat. Hadsl thou been ime, how happy had 1 bcnni 
It Altanioni, but iliou, liadst been my lord. 
It wherefore nam'd I happiness with ihecf 
9t is for thee, for Ibee, that I am curst ; 
|3For thee my secret sotil each hour arraigns mc, 
[Calls me to answer for niy virtue staiii'd, 
My honour lost to thee : for thee it liaitnls me ; 
PTlth stern Sciolto vowing vengeance on me : 

Ifhh Altamont complaining for his wrongs 

All. Behold lilm here — ICaming forward, 

, Cal. Ah ! ISlaniag. 

I Alt. The wretch! whom thou ha at made, 
iturses and sorrows hast thou heap'd upon him, 
ladvengeanceis the only good that's left. [Di 
Loth, Thou hast ta'en nie somewhat 



f true : 



Sut love and war take turns, like day and night, 
And little preparation serves my turn, 
Equal to tooth, sndarni'd far either field, 



\ 

[ 

I 

ion him, Sj^^l 
nd night, ^^^M 

J 
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We*ve long been foes, this moment ends our quarrel 
Earth, Hcav*n, and fair Calista judge the combat 1 
CaL Distradion 1 Fury ! Sorrow ! Shame I am 

death I 
" AU. Thou hast talk'd too much, thy breadi i 
poison to me ; 
" It taints the ambient air; this for my father^ 
" This for Sciollo, and this last for Altamont.*' 

[They fis^t ; Lothario is wounded once or twict 
and then falls* 
Loth, Oh, Altamontl thy genius is tbc stronger! 
Thou hast prevail'd! — My fierce ambitious soul 
Declining droops, and all her fires grow pale ; 
Yet let not this advantage swell thy pride, 
1 conqiier'd in my turn, in love I triumphed. 
Those joys are l(Kig*d beyond the reach of fate; 
That sweet revenge conies S(niling to my thoughts. 
Adorns my fall, and cheers my heart in dying. [D/fl 
Cal. And what remains for me, beset with shame, 
Encompass'd round with wretchedness ? There is ib 
But this one way to break the toil, and 'scape. 

\She catches up Lothario*s siuordj and offers to ki 
herself 'y Altamont runs to her^ and wrests itfm 
her. 
Alt, Wliat means thy frantic rage ! 
Cal. Off! let me go. 

Alt, Oh ! thou hast more than murder'd me ; yc 
still, 
Still art thou here 1 and my soul starts with horror, 
At thought of any danger thait may reach thee. 
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Cal. Think'Et Ihou I mean to live 1 to be forgjv' 
Oh, thou hast known but little of Calista I 
Ifjhou had'jt never heard my shame, if only 
The midnight miKin and silent stars liod seen it, 
Iwould not bear to be reproach'd by iliem, 
ha dig down deep to tind a grave beneuih) 
And hide me from their beams. 

Saolia wiliia.} What, hoi my son! 
' " Ale. It is Sciolto calls ; come near and find mc 
'" The mretchcd'sl thing of all my kind oncanh," 
( Cat. Is it the voice of thunder, or my faihert 
JladnessL Confusion 1 let ihe alorm cuuie on, 
pt Ihe tumultuous roar drive all upon mci 
Ibsh my devoted bark, ye surges, break ill i. 

'tis for my ruin that (he tempest ri^s. 
I^hen I am lost, sunk to (he bottom taw, 
pace shall return, and all be calm again. 

I Snitr Sciolto. 

ISii. Ev'o now Rossano leap'd ihe garden wall— 
I Death has lieen among you — Oh, my fears I 
Ml night thou had'st a diff'rence with thy friend, 
be cause thou gav'st nie was a damn'd one, 
Id'it thou not wrong the man who told thee truth I J 

nawer me quick 

Alt. Oh I press me not to speak j 
»'n now my heart is breaking, and the mention 
'ill lay nie dead before yon. See that body, 
ad giiMS my shame : my ruin I Oh, Calistal 
Sa. ir is enoiii;li I bill I am {low to execute, 
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And justice lingers in myUzyhand; 
TliuE let nie vtipe dishonour fiom my iiamr, 
And cut iliee from llie tarth, ilioii stxin to goodness— 
[Ofm 10 kiU Calistg, Allamunt luldi l>'n. 

AU. Stay tiiec, Sciolto, Ihou rash failKr, iXVf, 
Oi' turn ilie poiot on ni«,and through ray breail 
Cut out the bloody passage to Caliita: 16 

So shall my love be perfeii, wlule for her 
I die, for whom alone I wiih'd to live. 

Cal. No, Altamont ; my heart thai scorn'd thy lav;. 
Shall never be indebted to thy pity, 
1 hut lorn, defac'd, and wretched as 1 seem, 
Still t have something of Sciolto's virtue. 
Yea, yes, my &ther, I applaud ihy justice ; 
Strike home, and 1 will bless thee for the blow 
Be merciful, and freeme from my pain; 
'Tis sharp, 'tis terrible, and 1 coidd curse 
The cheerful day, men, earth, and heav'n,and 
Ev'n ihee, thou venerable good old man. 
For being author of a wretch like me. 

All. Listen not lo the wildncsn of her nt 
Kcmcmber nature I Should thy daughter'! 
Defile that hand, so just, so great in arms, 
>ler blood would rrsl upon thee to posterity, 
Pollute ihy name, and sully all thy wars 

Cat. Have I not wrong'd his gentle lu 

And yet behold him pleading for my lifi 

Lost as thou art to virtue, Oh, Calislal 

thou can'st not bear to be outdc 

MC to die, and be o\i\i£'4i\oKw 



^ 
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Sa. Thy pious care has giv'n mc time to think. 
And jav'd me from a crime; ihen rest, m/ sword; 
To honour have I kept iliee ever sacred, 
Nor will i stain thee with a rash revenge. 
.Bui mark me wtll, 1 will have justice done ; 
Hope not to bear away thy crimen unpunished •■ 
I will seeju&tice executed on thee, 

Roman sirictness; and thou, nature, 
Or wlialsoe'er thou art that plead 'st wiiliin me, 
fie still i thy tender stnigglings are in vain. 
Cal, Then am i doom'd to live, and bejr your 
triumph > 
To groan beneath your scorn and fierce upbrutJing, 
JJaily to be reproach'd, and have my misery 
' : morn, at noon, at night told over to rac, 
Leit my remembrance might grow pitiful. 
And grant a moment's interval of peace j" 
1| this, is thi^i the mercy of a father t aoo 

tonly beg to die, and he denies me. 
Sri. Hence, from my sight ! thy father cai 

thee; 
ly with thy infamy to some dark cell, 
here, on the confines of eternal night, 
burning, misfortune, cares, and anguishdwrll ) 
Where ugly ahame hides her opprobrious head, 
And death and hell detested rule maintain; 
howl out the remainder of thy life, 

ihy name may be no more remembcr'd. 
s, [ wilt fly to some such dismal plac 
y than you Ciin wish \ v(«ie ■, 
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Tliis fato! form tliat drtw on my undoing, 
Fasting, and lean, ind hardship >lia11 destrayt 
Hot light, nor food, nor comfort will 1 know, 
Nor ought that may conltTiue hated life. 
Then, when you see me meagre, wan, and chang'd. 
Stretchy at my length, and dying in my cave, 
On ihat cold earth I mean shall be my grave. 
Perhaps you may relent, and sighing say. 
At length her tears have wash'd her slain* avwyj 
At length 'tis lime her punishment should ceaiej 
tiiou poor sutf 'rin^ wretch, and be at peace. 
[Exit CaliA 
Who of my senrants wait there } ~^H 



Enter two er tkrtt Servants- 



that body, and bear it in. On your livel 
Take care my doors be guarded well, that none 
Pass out, or enter, bill by my appointment, 

[Exeunt Servmli, aiih LatharM'»i| 
Alt, There is a tnial fury in your visage, 
It blazes fierce, and menaces destrudlio. 
" My father, I am sick of many lorroi 
*' Ev'n now my easy heart is breaking with '« 
" Vet, above all, one fear distracta me 
I tremble at the vengeance which you medilM 
On the poor, faithless, lovely, dear Caliaia. 

Sd. Hast thou not read wlial brave VirgitliuB i» 
With his own hand he slew his only daughter^ 
To save her from the fierce Decemvir's lust. 
Ue slew her, yet unsiioUed, (o ^te\c\« ;fl 



riieshuinewliich she might knoiv. llicn wluishoiild 
Ida) 

lui rhou host ly'd my h^nd. 1 wo' net kill her; 

'n, by lilt ruin she lias bruughl upon us, 1:4a 

Ik commou infamy that braiuld u& bolli, 

bcsliall not 'scape. 

■Jft. You mean that ihe shall die ihcn t 

Sci. Ask rae not what, nurliowl liavc resolv'd, 

ir all wjlhin is anarchy and uproar. 

liAltamontl What a vast scheme of joy 

a this one day dealroy'd ( Well did I hope 

lis daughter would have blest my Utter ilayt; 

lal I should live to see you the world's wonder, 

happy,greal, and good tliat none were like you. 

hile I, from busy lil'e and earc set I'rcc, 

d spciil ihe evening oliny age at honic, 

pong a little praltlinu rate of yuiira : 

Kre, like an old tiiaii, lalk'd u-while, and then 

id down and slept in peace. Inslead ot {hh, 

TOW and ihame nuist bring ine to iiiy grave 

Oh, damn her! damn lierl" 

£nur a Srtva«t. 
Arm yourself, my lord : 
Hano, who but now escap'd the garden, 
gather'd in the street a band of rioters, i 

JO threaten you and all your friends witli niin, 
less Lothario be rcturu'd in safely. \£) 

}ei. By Heav'n, their fury rises to iity wish, 
r shall miaforrojic Anew my house alone, 

c a 



1 
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But ihou, Lolharia, and thy race shall pay me 
For all the sorrows which my age is curs'd wiih. 
I think my name as great, my friends as potent. 
As any in the state j all shall be siimmon'd ; 
1 know that all will join their hands to oi 
And vindicate thy vengeance. When our fofMjU 
Is full, and aim'd, we shall expeft thy sword 
To join with us, and sacrifice to justice. — 

[Exit Scirfl 

" All. There is a stupid weight upon my senses; 
" A dismal sullen stillness, that succeeds 
" TliG siorm of rage and grief, like silent death, 
" After the tumult and the noise of life. 
*' Would it were death, as sure 'tis wond'rous likt il| 
" For I am sick of living ; my soul's pall'd, 
" She kindles not with anger or revenge: 
" Love was th' informing, aflive fire within : »fc 
" Now that is quench *d, the mass forgets to move, 
" And longs to mingle with its kindred earth." 

[A Ittmultuoys aoiif, luilh clasking af tuxrii 
as at a lill If distance. 

£ntiT LAVtNiA, mitk Itao Strvanti, titir ioiordi drsBI*- 

Lav. Fly, swiftly fly; to my Horatio's aid, 
Nor lose your vain officious cares on me ; 
Bring me my loi*d, my hiisband, to my arms ; 
He is Lavinia's life ; bring him me safe. 
And I shall be at ease, be well and happy. 

[ExcvBl SrrvatU 
■4/t. ATtth(>\i Laviniat Oh\ ViYa^taiVM-is hsw 



-rat fM% ttsiTtnT. t 

lid wrong ihjr poor defeiiceleas innocence, 
id leave such marks of more than savage fiiry I 
^ Lav. My brother 1 Oh, my heart ia full of fejrs ; 
Ptrhaps ev'n now my deat Hoiaiio bleeds. — 
pw far from hence, as passing to ihe port, 
h a mad multitude we were surrounded, 
►llo ran upon us with uplifted swords, 
nd cry'd aloud for vengeance, and Lothario. 
Jfj lord, with ready boldness, stood Ihe shock, 
hshelleriBc from danger; but in vain, 
Eiid not a party from Sciolto's palace 
pldi'd out, and snatch'd me from amidst the fray. 
aUt. What of my friend f 30 

a^v. Ha I by my joys, 'tis he t [Lvsiing out 
i lives, he comes to bless me^ he is safe 1 



\ttrHov.Kyto,mthn 



T three Sirvitnls, ikdr saiordi 



U Ser. 'Twere at Ihe utnio 
e forth again, (ill w 
iher trebles ours. 



t hazard of your 
are stronger : 



. Non 



■, let ic 



II half so shocking as that traitor, 
bhoneat soul is mad with indignation, 
■think her plainness coutd be so nbus'd, 

o mistake that wretch, and call him friend ; 
lenot bear the sight. 

; Open, thou earth, 
le wide, and take me down to thy dark bosonki 
'c From Horatio. 



hitNfl 
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Her. Oil, Luvinia 1 
Believe not but I joy to see thee safe : 
Would our ill-fortune had not drove 111 
I could ev'ii wish we nlher had been WTCck*4| 
Oil any other shore, limn sav'i 

Lav. Oil, let us bless the mercy that preserv'd 111 
That gracious pow'r that sav'd us for each otlier: 
And, to adorn the sacrifice of prai», , 

Offer forgiveness loo ^ be ihou like Heav'n, 
And put away Ih* ofl'cnces of thy friend. 
Far, far frotn thy remembrance, 

" Ait, 1 have mark'd him, 
" To see if one forgiving glance stole hitb* 
" If any spark of friendship H 
" That woulil by sympathy at meeting glow J 
" And strive to kindle up the flame a. new; 
" 'Tis lost, 'tis gone ; his soul is quite estrang'd, 
" And knows me for its counterpart no more. 

" Her, Thou know'st thy rule, thy empire in V 

" Nor canst thou ask lit vain, command in vain, 
*' Where nature, reason, nay, where love isjudgt 
" But when you urge my temper to comply 
" With what it most abhors, I cannot do it. 
" Lav. Wliere didst thou get this suUen gloo 
hate ( 
ot in thy nature to be thus; 
< Come, put it off, and let thy heart be cheerfiil| 
tSc gay again, and know the joys of friends 
e tnist, security, and KiutaoX vcvi-icTiw 



riendilu^ 
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I double joys, wlierv each is gbd for boih ; 
'ndshipi theweatch, Ihelasircd^eatnnditrcnglit, 
ire againut ill fortune, aiid llic ivurld." 

I am no! apt lo take a light offence. 
itlcnt of the failings of my friends, 
rdUng to forgive; but when an injury 
o tho heart, and rouses my resentment, 
tys it is the fault of ray nide nature) 
, I cannot easily forgive it. 
Thou hast forgot me. 
. No. 

re thy eyes 

IB then, scornful, and fierce I 

f tbey speak tlie meaning of itty heart ; 

Phonest, and disdain a villain. 

d ihee niuth, Horatio. 
IWu hast. 3(0 

tfinay I be a wretch, 
« pertidioiis fellciw, 
ing, British Imsbanil. 
i tbee much, and Heav'n has well 




e pntcd, been at peace, 
n one joy sincere i " our broken friendship 
O the last retreat of love, 

a ghost, and made me cold vvilh 

press upon mc, 
like waves, and dash me down [ 
sh;imc, have 1 




rtnrrtit p wfrtnT. 

will throw my body in thy way, 
u shah trample o'er my Taltlifiil bosom, 
a oic, wound mc, kill me, ere thou pass, j 
I AU. Urge not in vain thy pious luit, Lavinia, 
BliBve enough to rid me of my pain. 

1, ibou hadst rcach'd my heart before ; 

repeats the blow: 
a the grave our carei shall be forgotten, 
e love and friendship cease. [FoB 

[Lavinia rum to iin, and mdtavori lo rain him. 
* Iav, Speak to me, Altamont. 
I'He&fnUI he dies I Now, turn and sec thy triumph! 
TMy brother I But our cares shall end togetlicri 
P Here will I lay nie down by thy dear tide, 
F Bemoan thy too hard fate, tlMn shiire it with thee, 
id never see my cnicl lord again." 

lu It Allamool, and raises him tn 

much to bear! Look up, my Alia-— 

I, iinrelcuting heart has kili'd him. fl 
k. tip and blcM me i lell me thatihou liv'sc. ^ 
1 I have urg'd thy gentleness too far; 

[ft ,„{„,. 

a and my Uivinia both fbrpvc me j ^ao 
d M lendcmess conies o'er my soul ; 
niiot K|icak — 1 love, ft.rgive, and pity thee — 

jothing cou'd have stay'd my 



It had rcach'd the ; 



A 



" G. 
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But tliy knoivn voice has liir-d her back again. 
Meiliinks, 1 fain wou'd set all right «[th ihce, 
Make up tills most unlucky breach, and then, 
With ihinc and Heaven's forgiveness on my seul> 
Shrink lo my grave, and be at ease for ever. 
lior. By heav'n, my heart bleeds for tlice ; e'n thi) 

t feel ihy pangs of disappointed love. 

■■ Is it not pity that this yuuth should fall, 

" That »11 his vuond'rous goodneai aliould be InSt, 

" And the world never know ili Oh, my Altamonl' 

Give me thy sorrows, let me bear 'em for thee. 

And shelter thee from ruin. ^ 

Lav. Oh, my brother, 
Think not but we will share in all thy woes( 
Wt'll sit all day, and tell sad ulcs of It^ : 
And when we light upon some faithless woman, \'i'> 
Some beauty, like Calista, false and fair, 
We'll fix our grief, and our complaining tlterci 
We'll curse the nymph that drew the ruin on, 
And mourn tlie youth that was, like thee, undone, 
[Itint. 
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JCTV. SCE.\-E I. 

^IfmiiutguiU Slaeii on ene adr Lalh^o's Body n 
tSirr; on lit olher a Tail/, with a Stall and elMrr 
Bina, a Book and a Lamp on it. 

^lijta u diitmertd on a Couci, in B/aei t ier Htir 
i^Mgi^g ioesc and diierdmd. After toft Mhtic, 
sa end comet Jbra/ard, 

'SON G. 

MA, you midnight phantomi, hear, 
ko fait and man apptar, 
" AndfiUlhe nirrlcA o/*o taaici teithfiar; 
" Tm, Biko minder, tcrtan and groan 
" Round tie KsnsiBni onci youT OBin i 
" Ytm, aiko stiil jovT criats upbraid i 
' ' You who rat not with the dead; 

" From tie awtrts where you ilray, 
" Whereyou lurk and sh\n ike day, 
" Frim tAtchamel tmdike tomb, 
" Hitkrr hasttyr, hithtr tome. 

■ Chide CatistafoT delay, 

' TeUier, 'tis for Aer you Hay; 

' Bid ier die and cone away. 

' Ste lie lexton with his spade, 

* Set tie grave already metde ; 

' litten,/air me, tc thy ksell, 

' Tkii music if thy fmuing bell. " 
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Cal. 'TIs n'elll I liese solemn sounds, tltispDiDpo 

Are fit lo feed the frenzy in my soul. Si 

Here's room for meditation ev'n to inadneEs; 
Till the mind burst with thinking. This doil flame 
Sleeps in the socket. Sure the book was left 
To tell me something j — for instruction then — 
He tcacheK holy sorrow and contrition. 
And penitence. — Is it beconAn art, Tncn i 
A trick that lazy, dull, luxurious gownmen 
Can teich us to do over > I'll no more o'lit ; 

[Threaiing aw^.lh 
\ liavc more real anguish in my heart. 
Than all their pedant discipline e'er knew. 
What chamel has been rifled for these boM 
Tie I tills is pageantry ; — they look uncouthly^fl 
But what of that, if he or she that owr 
Safe from disquiet sit, and smile to sec 
The farce their miserable relifls play ( 
But here's a sight is terrible indeed! 
Is this that haughty, gallant, gay, Lothario, 
That dear perfidious— Ah I— how pale he lookil 
How grim with clotted blood, and those deadey«l 
Ascend, ye ghosts, fantastic forms of night, t 

In all your dlff 'rent dreadful shapes ascend. 
And match the present horror, if you can. 

Enter SciOLTo. 
Sci. This dead of night, this silent hour_ of ttu* 
a ess, ^^H 
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A poor Imperfedt copy of my father, 

Where goodness, and ilir sf rciigtli of manly uittuc, 

Wbs thinly planted, and the idle void 

Fill'd up with light belief, a.nd easy fondnesj;'' 

was, because i lov'd, and was a woman. 

Sii. Hadst thou been hone«t, thou h.-tdst been a 

But of that joy, as of a gem long lost. 
Beyond redeniption gone, tliiitlc we no luore. 
Ifust thou e'er dar'd to lueditule on death \ 

Cat, 1 have, as on ilie end of shame and sc 

Sd. Hal answer mel Say, hast thou cuolly thoii gllU_ 
'Tis not the sloick's lessons got by rote, 
The pomp of words, anii pcdan 
Thai can sii&tain thee in that hour of tc 
Books have taught cowards to talk nobly of it^'l 
But when the trial conies, they aland aghast j 
Hast thou consider'd what may happen after it )U 
How thy account may stand, and what to answepp 

Cal. I've tiirn'd my eyes inward upon myself 
Where foul oflence and shatne have laid uU waste; 
Therefore my soul abhors the wretched dwelling, 
And longs lo find some belter place of rest. 

Set. 'Tis justly thought, and worliiy of that spirit 
That dwelt in ancient Lallan breasts, wlien Kome 
Was mistress of the world. 1 wou'd go on, ^m 
And tell thee all my purpose ; but it sticks ^| 
Here at niy heart, and cannot find a way. ^H 

Cal. Then spare the telling, if it be a pain, ^H 
Aud write ihe meaning with ^oui ^o\lyv4I4.\^Ktt, tat 
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I could curie Nature, and ihat lyrant, honour, 
For making mt ihy (alher, and ihy judge ; 
ThOii arl my daughter scill. 

Cal. Tor lliat kind wotd, 
Thus let mc fall, lliiis humbly to the earth, 
Weep on your feet, and bless you for tliis goodneSi 
Oh I 'lis too much for lliis offending wretch, 
'I'his pairicide, that murders with lier crimes, 
Shortens her father's age, and cuts him off. 
En: little more than half his years be number'd. 

Sci. Would it were otherwise— but thou must die.- 

CaL That 1 must die, it is my only comfort ; 
Dciih is the privilege of human nature. 
And life without it were not worth our taking: 
" Thiiher the poor, the pris'ner, and the mourner, i)« 
" Fly fur relief, and lay their burthens down." 
Come then, and take me into thy cold arms, 
Thou meagre shade; here let me breathe my last, 
Charm'd with my father's pity and forgiveness. 
More than if angels tun'd their golden viols. 
And sung a requiem to my parting soul. 

Sci. I'msummon'd hence; ere this my friends OX' 
pcfl mc. ^ 

There is I know not what of sad presage, ^^M 

That tells me, I shall never see thee more; "^1 
If it be so, this Is our la.st farewel. 
And these tlie parting pangs, which nature feels. 
When anguish rends the heart-strings — Oh, my 

daughlerl [Exit Sciollo. 

r«/. Now rhink, thou curst Ca.\\sva, ivo'h 'qhWU 



,1 *(*. 
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Dost thou accuse mel Wlien did I complain, lb 

Or murmur at my fate i " For ihee 1 have 

■< JioT^ol the temper of Italian husbands, 

" And fondneis has pr-evail'd upon revenge.'' 

1 bore my load of infamy with patience, 

" As holy men do punishment from Heav'nj'U 

Nor thought it hard, because it came from tl: 

Oh, then, forbid me not to mourn thy loss. 

To wish some better fate had rul'd our loves, 

And that Calista had been mine, and true. 

Cal. Oh, Aliamonti 'lis hard for souls like mine, 
Haughty and fierce, to yield they've done amiss. 
But, Oh, behold I my proud disdainful heart 
Bends lo thy gentler virtue. Yes, I own. 
Such is ihy truth, thy tenderness, and love; 
" Such are the graces that adorn thy youth," 
That, IV ere 1 not abandon'd to destruction, 
With thee 1 might liave liv'd for ages btess'd, 
And dy'd in peace within t!iy faithful arms. 

All. Then happiness is still within our reach. 
Here let remembrance lose our past misfortimes, ■ 
Tear all records that hold the fatal story j 
Here let our joys begin, from hence go on, 
In long successive order. 

Cal. What I indealh; 

Alt. Then, art thou fix'd to die I But be it M 

We'll go together; my advcnl'rous love 
Shall follow thee " to those uncertain beings. 
" Whether our lifeless shades are doom'd lo wan* 
" In gloomy groves, with ilhcon.Wn,V;4i^w».^-, 



I 
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'* Or whether ihro' the upper a[r we Hcet, 
" And I read the fields of light; stiO I'll pursue thee," 
'Till fate ordains that «e 5hal! part no more. 

Co/. Oh, no I Heav'n has some other better lot in 

To crown ihce with. Live, and be happy long; 
iJve, for some maid that shall deserve thy goodness. 
Some kind, unpraftis'd heart, that never yet 
Has [islen'd to the false ones of thy sex. 
Nor known the arts of olits ; she sliall reward ihee, 
, Meet thee with virtues equal to thy own, 
Charm thee with swectneis, beauty, and with truth; 
Be blest in thee alune, and thou in her. 



EnlcT HonATio. 

Hor- Now, mourn indeed, ye miserable pair; 
For now tht; measure of your woes is full. 

All. What dosi thou mcati, Horatio ! 

Hot. Oh, 'tis dreadfull 
The great, the good Sciolto dies this moment. 

Cal. My father 1 

Alt. That'sadeadlystroke.indeed. 

Har. Not Jong ago he privately went forth, 
Atleiided but by few, and those unbidden. 
I heard which way he took, and straight pursu'd him 
But found him compass'd by Lothario's fatlion. 
Almost alone, amidst a crowd of foes. 
Too late we brought him aid, and drove them back; 
Bre that, his franiic vaJour had provok'd 
77/c fl-ej/A Ae seeni'd to wish for fwm llie^V s,vi Wt*fc 
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Cal. And dost ihou bear me yet, tlmu patiml 
earth? 
Dost thou not labour with thy murd'rous weij^t? 
And you, ye glilt'ring, heav'niy host of stan, 
Hide your fairhc:ii)sindDiids,or I shall blast you; Ifo 
For 1 am all contagion, death, and ruin. 
And nature sickens at me. Rett, thou worldr 
This parricide sliall be thy plague no more ; 
Thus, thus I set thee free. [Scots itrs^. 

/for. Oh, fatal rashressi 

All. Thou dost instruft me well. To lengthen lifci 
Is but to trifle now. 

[Altamont p^trj to kilt iiivitf: Horatio ^n- 
crms him, and wrnls iis iaiaTdfrom hitn. 

Her. Hal what means 
The frantic Allamont ( Some foe to man 
Has brealh'd on ev'ry breast contagious fury. 
And epidemic madness. 

Enter S CIO Lto, pale end biaody, lUffortid ly tirvtuti- 

Cal. Oh, my heart 1 
Well may'st thou fail i for see, the spring thai fed 
Thy vital stream is wasted, and runs low. 
My father I will you now, a.t last, forgive me. 
If, after all my crimes, and all your sufF'rings, 
I call you once again by that dear name f 
Will you forget my shame, and those wide wounds' 
Lift up your hand, and bless mc, ere I go 
Doivn to jny dark Bbode t 
.*b; Alas, my daughterl 



I 



i 



m 
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Thou hast rashly ventur'd in a storm/ 
Where life, fame, virtue, all were wreck'd and lo< 
fliilsure Ihouhast borne thy part in all the anguis 

And smarted with the pain. Then, rest in peacei 

l«l silence and obhvion hide thy name. 

And save thee from the malice of posterity ; 

And may'st thou find with Heav'n the same forgive- 

Ai with thy father here. Die, and be happy. 

Cal, Celestial sounds) Peace dawns upon my squ1> 
Andev'ry pain grows less — Oh, gentle Ahamonl! 
Think not too hardly of mc when I'm gone; 

hut pity me Had I but early known ^^ 

Tliy wond'rous worth, thou excellent young uaatt ^^ 

We had been happier both Now, 'lis too latcf ^^ 

And yet my eyes take pleasure to behold thee; 

Thou art their last dear objeA Mercy, Heav'n I 

[SAc dies. 
All, Cold I dead, and [:old I and yet thou art not 
chang'd. 
But lovely siill. Hadsi thou a thousand faults. 
What heart so Iiard, what virtue so severe, a8o 

But at that beauty must of force relented, 
Melted to pity, love, and to forgiveness ) 

Sci. Oh, turn thee from that fatal objeft, Alla- 



Come near, and lei me bless thee, ere I die. 
To thee, and brave Horatio, 1 bequeath 

My fortunes Lay me by thy noble father 

And )oh-e ffi}- memory, as liiou hast Ills \ 



J 



ke tripping dame could Jir.d no favour ; 

: paid for breach oj" good behaviour I r 

her loving husband*s fondness save her. f 

lies lead but scurvy lives^ \ 

•eadful dealings with eloping wives : f 

because these husbands are obeyed 
if laws, which for themselves they made, 
t of old prescriptions^ they confine 

of marriage^ruUs to their male line, 

and domineer by right divine, 
he poiw*r^ we^d mahe the tyrants hnow, l 

to fail in duties which they owe; 

h the saunCring squire, who loves to roam^ 

of his own dear spouse at home; * 

eSf at night, supinely by her side ; I 

f for this the nuptial knot was tfd, * 



r. fc.44.. r. 1 At. 



Well may tit eTi':hotd-making iriir find gracf. 

And fill an abtiitt huihaTid't empty place. 

if ymt wou'd t'cr iriag eonslancy is fashion. 

You mm nuil first Aegin tit Tt/hrmalten. 

Then siaii the golden age of lave return, 

No turtle for her Diand'ring nett ihall mourn ; 

Na foreign charms shall canst domestic 'trifi. 

But every married vun shall teatt his wife ; 

PAiltii thallnel tt to the country lenl. 

For carnivals in touin to keep a tediovi Lent ; 

Lampoons shall ciasr, and envious scandal die. 

And ell shall live in peace. Hit my good man and^ 
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time tkal ptvashis and omariterttal Genhit, ivhicheai 
not luttilt it a Mind that dott not partaie of duu 
t^iialiiie) whUh il dtrtcribtt- Tltii it an Oiservativ 
nkick lias eteaped iht Notiee of ike greater Parti 
ITriuri. wAo have inquired into the Causes ofth 
Growth and Decay of Poetry and EloijueKce; but 
kat not neaped lUt Peneiraiion o^^XoMGIK^VIi Wtl 
wiring in the Decline of the Ko/uKU Umpire, an 
lamenling that the true Sublime Wat not to befoiM 
in the Worki of hit Time, baldly imputes that Di 
feet to the Change of Policy ; and aniimemle* wit 
Indignation ike f^icea of Avarice, Effeminacy, an 
Pntillanimiiy.tv/iicli, irriting from the Latt oflJbt»} 
kadso enthralled and itebattd the Minde nfMen, ehi 
they could not look up, at he cnlh ii, to aay thif 
tIevaCed and tiiblime! And here, as in other QHt 
lixMt, ike great Critic quotr^i lite Autliority of i' 
Mailer Hon EiL. The Day of Slavery bereavoi a Ma 
of half his Virtue. The Experience of tuccaedia. 
Times has shewn that Genius is affeolad-ky .Ck»»%i 
leu violetU than the Lois of Liliertj ; fAlllJfeyi 
fiouriihei in Timttof Vigour and Enterprit*, of- 
languitlies amidst the Mure Caeruplioitofim iMoeli* 




the noilest Field iM 
The envied SiM 



^ •"• That ihe^^ 
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DOUGLAS, 



Mr. Gray offers an opinion upon this tr 
consonant with that of the present writer, 
claims permission to cite it, as, poetically, ai 
rity perhaps the highest, «< I am greatly stn 
<< the tragedy of Douglas, though ithasinifinit 
«* the author seems to have retrieved the t 
<< guage of the stage, which had been lost i 
*< hundred years; and there is one scene betw 
*< tilda and the old peasant so masterly, tl^it i 
*< me blind to all the defeds in the world." 

This tragedy abounds in nervous pidlures 
pathetic writing-; the chief incidents are~e 
from an ancient Scottish Balf^ entitled 
Maurice. — To supply curiosity with a refe 
hand, it is here printed corredlly : — 

CHILD MAURICE. 

C/HiLD Maurice was an erle^s son 

His name it waxed wide ; 
It was nae for his great riches, 

Nor yit his meikle pride, 
But for his dame, a lady gay 

Wha livd on Carron s\Ac, 



' Thaiwillgaetalotd 
< Andhldhillidycc 



" For fcir ye soW be tanc." 

• HaiK, hislc, I tay, gie to the ha, 

' Bid her Cdme here wi speid ; 
' If jt TCfust joy hie tommand. 
' I'll giryouc body hieid. 

■ Oae hid hn uk tliJ! ^3y maaU\, 

' Tis a gowd bol the htai i 
' Bid her come in the gudr grencwodi 
* £In by henel aluie i 



Cmtft MAVilCt. 



* And there it iffy a silken itfkj 
< Her tin hand lewd the tklve s 

< And Md her come to Child Maurice i 
* Speir nae bauld haroB*t leive.* 

«< Yes I will gae yoor black errand* 
<( Thouch it he to your cost; 

« Sen ye w)U nae be warnd by mffy 
« In it ye sail find frost* 

« The baron he*s a man o micht* 
« He neir could bide to taunt i 

« And ye will see before its nleht> 
« Sma cause ye ha to vaunt. 

« And sen I maun your errand ri% 

«< Sae sair against my wUl» 
** I*se mak a vow, and kelp it trow« 

•< It sail be done for ill.** 

Whan he cam to the broken brigy 
He bent his bow and swam { 

And whan he came to grass growing* 
Sat down his feet and ran. 

And whan he cam to Barnard's yeat* 

Wold neither chap nor ca* 
But set his bent bow to his breisty 

And lichtly lap the wa. 

He wald na tell the man his errand 
Thoch he stude at the ycat 5 

But streight into the ha he cam» 
Whar they we^e set at Qieat. 



< Ye'n bidden uk ihii %iy minul, 

' Tis.gowdbotthchcmi 
' Yenuan huttiothegHiicgreocwode, 

< £in by younel aline, 

■ And there i( i>> t tilken iirk, 

• Your IJn hand Kwd Ihe ileiTC ; 
' Ye miun gae speilc to Child Mmrice ) 

The bdy jumped wi her foot. 

And winlteii wi her eie j 
But a Char she cold tay ar do, 

Foibidden he wild nac be. 






Then up md ifok tht wylie . 
(Theb 



Ye lie, ye lie, ye filthy runf, 

■ SieloudailheJryElie; 

1 bnchi il to lord Bimard's lady 



Xil CHILD MAVtteS* 



Then up and spake the baulid barony 

An angry man was he s 
He has tane the table yri his foot^ 

Sae has he wi his knie^ 
Till crystal cup and exar dish 

In flinders he gard flie« 

<f Gae bring a robe of your eliding^ 

" Wi a the haste ye cany 
<< And ril gae to the gude grenewode^ 

*^ And speik wi your leman« 



I* 



* O bide at hame now lord Barnard I 
< I ward ye bide at hame| 

< Ncir wyte a man for violence* 
* Wha neir wyte ye wi nane.* 

Child Maurice sat in the grenewode* 

He whistled and he sang i 
** O what meins a the folk coming ? 

'< My mother tarries lang«* 



*« 



The baron to the grenewode camy 

Wi meikle dule and care ; 
And there he first spyd Child Mauriccy 

Kaming his yellow hair. 

* Nae wonder, nae wonder. Child Mauricey 

* My lady Iocs thee weil : 

* The fairest part of ray body 

* Is blacker than thy hell. 

< Yet neir the less now. Child Mauricey 
< For a thy great bewticy 



Now he hu drawn hit tnuly bi 

And slaided owr [frt (trae i 
And dirooch Child Muriccfi'i 



And he ha; tane ChTId Miur 



' Belter I Ine ihat bluldy heid. 



:ifow of Child Mauric 



1 



And.=Ilton..peifi 
The neinett man In a his rti 
Hisgomnthatheidtobdf 


n, 


And he hu une 
Laid him aero 

Andbfochthiir 
And laid him 


Child Miuric 
iihis»teid; 
to bit painted 
HI bed. 


eup, 
bown 


The lady on theeaitlcwi 

Beheld baith dale and iirm , 
And there .he «w Child Mm 


ce heiJ ■ 
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<< 1 brocht ye up in the grenewode 
« KenM to mytel alane : 

" Aft hare I by thy cnddle sitteo, 
*^ And fondly tein thee sleip ; 

** But now I maun gae *bout thy grave 
*< A mother** tcirs to weip.** 

Agadn she ki$sM his bhiidy cheiky 

Again his bluidy chin ; 
•< O better I looed my son Maurice^ 

« Thi^i a my kyth and kin T* 

< Awa, away ye ill woman, 

< An ill dethe may ye die I 

* Gin I had ken*d he was your son 

< He had neir bein slayne by me.* 

« Obraid me not^ my lord Barnard 1 

« Obraid me not for shame ! 
« Wi that sam speir> O perce my hearty 

<< And save me frae my pain ! 

« Since naething but Child Maurice hcid 
*< Thy jealous rage cold quell 

<< Let that same hand now talc her ly fe| 
« That neir to thee did ill, 

« To me nae after days nor nichts 

« Will cir be saft or kind : 
«* ril fill the air with heavy sichs, 

«' AndgreittiUIbeblind.'* 

< Eneuch of bluid by me*8 been spilt^ 
f 3eek not youi dethc frae me \ 



■ Wi hopElus wu Ih«9ryour(i[a!aI, 

■ Siir, Hir, 1 rue tlic deid..— 
• Tbaicirihiicuned hind of mine 



• The heart that thocht thi HI 

• The feet ihar bare mt wi sic ii 

' The comely youth to kill. 



J 
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PROLOGUE. 



INantient times^ when Britain's trtf^/f was arms^ 
And the lotted music of ker youth, alarms; 
A godUhe race sustairCdfair England^f/om^ .• 
Who has not heard of gallant V it%CY*s na me ? 
Ay, andofQpuGLAS ? Such illustrious Joes 
In rival Rome and Carthage never rose! 
From age to age bright shone the British^r^, 
And every hero was a heroes sire. 
When powerful fate decreed one warrior's doom. 
Up spmng the phanixfrom his parents tomb. 
Put whilst those generous rivals fought and fell, 
^ hose generous rivals lov*d each other well: 
Tho* many a bloody field was lost and won, 
Nothing in hate, i n_ hon our all was done. 
When Pi F R c Y nrong*d, deffd his prince or peers, 
Fiist came the DouG LA s with his Scottish spears ; 
And, whe*i proud DoucLAS made his King kisfoci 
For DouGLA*;, PiERCY bent his English bow. 
Fxpcird their native hemes by adverse fate, 
T/:ey knock\{ alternate at each other's gate: 
7'A^^i ^/az'd the castle, at the midnight hcur, 
•^^ ^'m m/icse arms kad shook its Jirmcst tou)*T. 
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night a Douglas your proteBion claims ; 

'dory of her woes indulgent hear^ 

grant your suppliant all she begs^ 4J^^^' 

fifidence she begs ; and hopes to find 

t English breast, like noble PiERCY'i, kind- 



PROLOGUE. 

SPOKEN AT EDINBURGH. 



J N days of classic Jame, when Pcrsia'j Lord 
Opposed his millions to the Grecian sword. 
Flourished the state of Athens, small her storey 
Rugged her soil, and rocky was her shore. 
Like Caledonia*^ ; yet she gain*d a name 
T^at stands unrivaPd in the rolls of fame. 

Such proud pre-eminence not valour gave, 
(For who than Sparta' j dauntless sons more brave f) 
But learning, and the love of every art. 
That virgin Pallas and the Muse impart. 

Above the rest the Tragic Muse admired 
Each Attic breast with noblest passions Jir^ d, 
h peace their poets with their heroes shar*d 
Glory, the heroes, and the bard*s reward. 
The Tragic Muse each glorious record kept^... . 
And, o'er the kings she conquered, Athcntwept*. 

Here let me erase, impatient for the scene. 
To you I need not praise the Tragic Q^een : 
Oft has this audience soft compassion shown 
To woes of heroes, heroes not their own, 

• Sea the Persai o{ iE.^t\\>jU^* 



ifj no [onmen liar dintaaJ, 
hire ofyoar native land I 

im lira' all tie uinrldrnown'f!, 
ti Hit tic iTumpri'i sound ! 
rJatkiTs, prodigal ef life, 
%/aUoa-d lira- thi bloody sCrifr ; 

BDia at that drtad name to yield, 
LAS drad, his name katk won the field. 

to ike vartoui talc, 
luthor'i kindred feelings faii ; 
Itlrnale hopes, alttmate fears, 
test of your congenial leart. 
faia, bath, to the muse hijlies, 

vand'ring aiarriaTS as Ikey roam, 
aisuret ihem of a taeleame home. 



Dratnatfje; J^ttsttnm^ 
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ACT !. SCENE I. 



V 



istle, sarraundfd aiith IVcods. Enttr Lady 



Lady Randolph. 
idi^nd wilds, wji ase melancholy glo om i 
1 with niy_39ul!s aadncss, anddrawsiorth ' _ 
ce of sorrow from my bursting heart, 
a while : I will not leave yoii long ; 
our^uules I deem some spirit dwells, 
iln the chiding stream, or groaning uak, 
rs and answers to Matilda's moan, 
iglasi Douglas I if departed ghosts 
■ permitted to review tKTs world, 
;he circle cl that wood thou art, 
h the passion of immortals liear'st 
mtation i hear'st thy wretched wife 
IT her husband skin,, her Infant lost. 
:her's tianeless death I secin to mourn 
■jsh'd with thee on rhii fatal day,— 



i 
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To ihee I lift my voice ; to thee address 
The pUini which mortal or lus n«vrr heard. 
O dixregvd me not i iho' I am call'd 
Aiioiher'i now, my heart is wholly thine. 
Iiiopable of cliangE, lAcftian lies 
Burieil, my Douglas, in thy bloody grave. 
But Randolph tomes whoitL^teJi^jiiade my lordi 
To chide my un^iiih, snd defraud (lie dead. 

Entir Lord RANDOLPH. 

Again ihcie weeds of woe I uy, dost thou well 
Ta feed a passion uluch .consumes thy life ! 
The living tlaiiu some Awy-, vainly thou 
Beitow'it thy cures upon the silent dead. 

Lady H. Silent, alas I is he for whom I mourns 
Childless, without lucmorial of his name. 
He only now in my remembrance lives. 
" This fat«l day stirs my time-settled sorrow, 
*' Troubles afresh the fountain of my heart. 
" Lard R. When yas it pure of sadness 1 ThW 
black weeds . 

*' Express t!ic wonted colour of thy mind, 
"^or ever dark and disni.-il. Seven long years 
>f Art pass'd, since we were join'd by sacred ties: 
Plouds all the while have hung upon thy broW, 
>r parted by one gleam of joy>" 
s out the trace of deepest anguish, 
Vothes Uie prinU made in the h 



^ jrel, my lari, 

DC. When aur Scatilih 




o dcmjtnd 
rtwat dead to love. 
Etaftcrthii, thou know'at, 
Ut I ant not unjust, 

*lf iiyurious. 

Would thou wcrt II 
rierncst alone, 
tolher passiont in thee, 
ITthe strong dtsire 
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Tlie tale wrapt up in your amazing words 
Deign to unfold. 

Laily R. Alas 1 an ancient feud. 
Hereditary evil, was the source 
Ot my misfortunes. Ruling fate decreed. 
That my brave brother should in battle save 
The life of Douglas' son, our house's fde-: 
Tlie youthful warriors vow*d eternal friendship. 
To see tiic vaunted sister of his friend, 
Impatient, Douglas to Balarmo came, 
Uiuler a borrowed name. — My heart he gain'd; 
Nor did I long refuse the hand he begg'd : 
My brother's presence authorised our marriage. 
I'liree weeks, three little weeks, with wings of dowr 
Hail o'er us flown, when my lov'd lord was call'd 
To li|;ht his father's battles ; and with him, 
In spite of all my tears, did Malcolm go. 
Scarce were they gone, when my stern sire was told 
TJiat tlie false stranger was lord Douglas' son. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his sword 
And question*d me. Alone, forsaken, faint, 
Kneeling beneath his sword, fault'ring I took 
An o:ith equivocal, that I ne'er would 
Wed one of Douglas' name. Si»€erky! 
Thou first of virtues, let no mortal leave 
Thy onward path, although the earth should gapf> 
And from the giilph of hell destru6lion cry, 
7 <; t:ikc dissimulation's winding way. 
y^/z^w. /vias ! how few of wovuslti?^ fe^itixjWxwl 
Viirst own a truth so hardv \ 
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jody R. The first truth 

asiest to avow. This moral learn, 

s precious moral from my tragic tale. 

I few days the dreadful tidings came [ 

It Douglas and my brother both were slain. \ 
lord ! my life ! my husband ! — mighty God ! ', 
at had I done to merit such affli6Hon ? \ 

nna. My dearest lady ! many a tale of tears 
listen'd to ; but never did I hear 300 

lie so sad as this. 
idy R, In the first days 
ny distracting grief, I found myself— 
vomen wish to be who love their lords, 
who durst tell my father ? The good priest 
join'd our hands, my brother's ancient tutor, 
h his lov*d Malcolm, in the battle fell : 
y two alone were privy to the marriage, 
iilence and concealment I resolv'd, 
time should make my father's fortune mine. 
t very night on which my son was born, 
nurse, the only confident I had, 
)ut with him to reach her sister's house ; 
nurse, nor infant have I ever seen, 
leard of, Anna, since that fatal liour. 
[y murder'd child I — had thy fond Mother feur'd 
he loss of thee, she had loud fame defy'd, 
espis'd her father's rage, her father's grief, 
nd wander'd with thee through the scorning 

world." 
7^a, Not seen nor heard of I then perhaps \\e\\ve:^' 




.^S"- ■"■*''. 



'■'"epity" 
'^''■^'"g time I 
•'■'give Up ' 



It 
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Stay, and detain him till I reach the castle. 

[Exit Lady RamdOLPI 
Anna. Oh happiness 1 where art thou to be founc 
I sec thou dwcllcst not with birth and beauty, 
Tho' grac*d witli grandeur and in wealth array*d : 
. Nor dost thou, it would seem with virtue dwell ; 
Else had this gentle lady miss*d thee not. 

EnitT Glenalvon. 
Gltn, What dost thou muse on, meditating maidi 
Like some entrancM and visionary seer, 
On earth thou stand'st, thy thoughts ascend to heaTet 
Anna, Would that I were, e*en as thou 8ay*st, 
seer. 
To have my doubts by heavenly vision clear'd ! 
GUn, What dost thou^oubt of? What hast tho 
to do 
Witli subjc6ls intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be questioned : think of these good gifts. 
And tlien thy contemplations will be pleasing. 

Anna, Let women view yon monument of woe, 
Then boast of beauty : who so fair as she \ 
But I must follow ; this revolving day 
Awakes the mem*ry of her antient woes. ETiii AnKA' 
Glen, {solu{\ So !— Lady Randolph shuns me \ b) 
and by 
ril woo lier as the lion wooes his brides. 
The deed's a doing now, tliat makes me lord 
Of these rich valleys, and a chief of pow'r. 
The season is most apt*, wy sounding steps 4^ 
WJU not be heard amidst xYve ^\tv ol ^xvcvi* 
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umM upon him, but his a6livc arm 
to the ground, from whence they rose no more, 
Tcest two ; the others fled amain, 
ft him master of the bloody 6eld. 
lady Randolph ; upon beauty*s tongue 
accents pleasing to the brave and bold, 
loble dame, and thank him for thy lord. 
R, My lord, I cannot speak what now I feel, 
u-t o'erflows with gratitude to Heav'n, 
this noble youth, who, all unknown 
I and yours, ifUhfratird not, 
iis*d at peri], but, humanely brave, 
on your side against such fearful odds, 
ou not learned of him, whom we should thank? 
call the saviour of lord Randolph's life ? 
R. I ask*d that question, and he answered not: 
lust know, who my deliverer is. 

1% the Stranger. 
!. A low-born man, of parentage obscure, 
lought can boast but his desire to be 
ier, and to gain a name in arms. 
R. Whoe'er thou art, thy spirit is ennobrd 
great King of kings ! thou art ordain'd 
amp'd a liero, l ^^ the soyf rei^ n hand 
ure 1 blush not, flower of modesty 
Tas valour, to declare thy birth. 
?. My name is Norval : on the Grampion hills 
lier feeds Jiis flocks ; a frugal swain, 
constant cares were to increase his store, 
,*ep Jiis on]y son, myself, at home* 

Dij 
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For T had heard of battles, and I long'd 

To follow to the field some warlike lord: 

^nd Ileav'n soon granted what my sire deny'd. 

This moon which rose last ni^ht, round as my sliicld, 

Had not yet filTd her horns, when, by her light, 

A band of fierce barbarians, from the hills, 

Rush'd like a torrent down iiporw the vale, 

Sweeping our flocks and herds. The shepherds 6cd 

For safety and for succour. .. I^alone, 

With bended bow, and quiver full of arrows^ 

Hover'd about the enemy, and mark'd 

The road he took ; th^n hasted to my friends. 

Whom, with a troop of fifty chosen men, 

I met advancing. The pursuit 1 led. 

•Till wc overtook the spoil-encumbcr*d foe. ^^ 

We fought and conquerM. Ere a sword was drawn, 

An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief. 

Who wore that day the arms which now I wear. 

Returning home in triumph, I disdaijjM 

The shepherd's slothful life ; and having heard 

That our good king had summoned his bold peers 

To lead their warriors to the Carron side, 

I left my father's house, and took with me 

A chosen servant to condudt my steps : 

Yon trembling coward, who forsook his master. 
Journeying with this intent, I passM these towers. 
And, Heaven -direflcd, came this day to do 
I'he happy deed that gilds my humble name. 

Lord Ran. Ho is as wise as brave. Was ever talc 
With such a gallant modesty Te\\e'AW<i> 



I 
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In speech and manners : never till this hour 
Stood I in sucli a presence : yet, my lord, 
There's something in my breast, which mak< 

bold 

To say, that Norval ne'er will shame thy favour 

Lady R, I will be swoni thou wilt not. Thou sh 
My knight ; and ever, as thou didst to day, 
With happy valour guard the life of Randolph. 

Lord R. Well hast thou spoke. Let me forbid 1 

[ToNok 
We are thy debtors still ? Thy high desert 
O'ertops our gratitude. I must proceed. 
As was at first intended, to the camp. 
Some of my train, I see, are speeding hither, 
Impatient, doubtless, of their lord's delay. 
Go with me, Norval, and thine eyes shall see 
The chosen warrioi-s of thy native land, 
Who languish for the fight, and beat the air 
With brandish'd swords. 

Nor. Let us be gone, my lord. 

Lord R, [To Lady Randolph.] About the 
that the declining sun 
Shall his broad orbit o*er yon hills suspend, 
Expe6l us to return. This night once more 
Within these walls I rest ; my tent I pitch 
Tomorrow in the field. Prepare the feast. 
Free is his heart who for his count ry^figlji^ 
He in tlie eve of battle may resign 
J^Jjiiself to social pleasure : sweetest then. 
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ould for * while have won yoii from yonr woe. 
On him intrnl ymi gazf d, wilh ■ look I 

Much more delighttd, llun your pentive eye 
Has delRii'd on other objefl^ to besTowT 

LaJy A. Dchghted, uy'st thou ) Ohi ev«ii the 

Foiind fiiirl for my life-consLiming sorrow; 

1 thought, that had the son of Douglas liv'd, 

He ni'^it have been like this young gallant itrange 

And pair'd with him in I'cBtiirei and in shape. 

In alt endowments, as in years, I deem, 

My boy with blooming Norval might have numbei'i 

Whilst thus I iniis'd, a spark from fancy fell 

On my sad heart, and kindled up a fondness 

For this young stnn^er wand'rlng from his home, 

And like an orphan cast upon my care. 

I will protc£l ijicc, uid 1 to myself. 

With all my po«er, and grace with all my favour. 

Amia. Sure Heav'n will bless so gen'rous a rctsl* 
You must, my noble dame, exert y giir pow er i 
You musi"awaltc : devices will be fram'd. 
And arrows potnicd at the breast of Norval. 

Lady H. Glenalvon's i'.iUe and crafty head vrillwt 
Against a rival in hit kiiisiuan's love, 
If 1 deter him not; I only can. 
Bold as he is, Glenalvon will beware 
How he pulls down ilie fabric that I raise. 
I'll be the artist of young Norval's fonuiic. 
" 'Ji« pleasing lo admire I most apt was I 
* To litis ii&-i:iicn iu my betwi Aa'js -, 
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low I seem to you shrunk up, retir'd / 
e narrow compass of my woe. 
not sometimes seen an early flower 
tud, and spread its silken leaves, 
sweet airs, and odours to bestow ; 
the keen blast nipt, pull in its leaves, 
igh still living, die to scent and beauty ? 
){ me ; affli6lion, like a storm, 
d the forward blossom of my heart.' 



}> 



E^ttr Glenalvon. 

!re is my dearest kinsman, noble Randolph? 
ave you not heard,Glenalvon, of the base — 
ive ; and that the villains may not 'scape, 
ig band I have begirt the wood. i8o 

there, alive they shall be taken, 
? force from them th* important secret, 
me foe of Randolph hir'd their swords, 

'hat care becomes a kinsman's love, 
msel for Glenalvon's ear. [Exit Anna. 
lim your counsels always are commands. 

have not found so; thou art known to me. 

)wn ! 

nd most certain is my cause of knowledge. 

at do you know ? By the most blessed cross, 

imaze me. No created being, 

:ept, durst thus accost Glenalvon. 

Is guilt so bold ? and dost thou TCV^\!Lt. ?i 
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CrossM and divided by strange-colourM clouds. 
I'll seek the slave who came with Norval hither. 
And for his cowardice was spumed from him. 
Tve known a tbllower*s rankled bosom breed 
Venom most fatal to his heedless lord. \Lrai* 



ACT III, SCE^E /. 



A Court f &c, as before. Enter Anna. 

Anna. 

Thy vassals, grief, great nature's order break. 
And change the noon-tide to this' midnight hour, 
Wliilst lady Randolph sleeps, I will walk forth, 
And taste the air that breathes on yonder bank. 
Sweet may her slumbers be 1 Ye ministers 
Of gracious Heaven who love the human race. 
Angels and seraphs who delight in goodness! 
Forsake your skit;s, and to her couch descend ! 
There from her fancy chase those dismal forms 
That haunt her waking ; her sad spirit charm 
With images celestial, such as please 
TJie blest above upon their golden beds. 

Enter Servant, 

Sen One of the vile assassins is secur'd. 
\Vc found the villain lurking in the wood : 
IVJtJi clrciidiiil imprccaUousUe^cuNfc^ 
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flt.Ohi. Aiiiiahearl— once more KLaigcllite 

rutbdire^i for lliesc to m? foiciel 

lertify a part of ihy nanalion ; 

which, if the remainder tallies not, 

ilant and a dreadful death abides thee. 

I. Then, thus adjur'd, I'll speak lo jou as just 

^ou were the minister uf heaven, 

avia to search the secret lins of men ; — 

eighteen years ago I rented land 

ive Sir Malcolm, then Balarmo's lordi 

illing to decay, liis servants scii'd 

at I had, and then luni'd me and mine, 

helpless infants and their weeping mother) 

I the mercy of the winter winds. 

e hovel by the river's side 8q 

red us: there hard labour, and the skill 

ing, which was formerly my sport, 

rted life. Whilst thus we poorly liv'd, 

lormy niglit, as I remember well, 

ind and rain beat hai-d upon our roof; 

ime the river down, and loud and oft 

! dead hour of night was heard ihc cry 

! in jeopardy. ~n rose, andTaS 

Jere the circling eddy of a pool, 

'ih the ford, us*d oft to bring within 

ach, whatever floating thing the stream 

tught. The Voice was ccas'd j the person lost -- 

okirg sad and earnest on the watcts, 
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's light I saw, whirl'd round anc 



A basket : soon I drtw it to the bank, ^^ 
And nestled curious there an infant lay«T^^| 
Udy R. Was he ahve t ^H 

Frit. He was. "^1 

Zui/y A. Inhuman that thou art t 
Howcould^t thou kill what waves atid tempeaU 
Prii, I am not so inhuman, 
ido'v n. Didsl thou not t 
Alia. My nohic mistress, jDu_are mOv'd toi 
This man has not the aspefl of stern murder 
Let hirago on, and you, I hope, will hear 
Good tidings of your kinsman's long-lost chil 
Pris. The needy man wlio has known belter 
One whom distress has spited at the world, 
Is he whom templing fiends would pitch upon 
To do such deeds as make the prosperous met 
Lift up their hands and wonder who could do 
And such a man was I ; a man declin'd. 
Who saw no end of black adversity: 
Yet, for the wealth of kingdoms, 1 would not 
Have touch'd that infant with a haiid of harm. 
LadyR. Hal dost thou say so; then perhaps h< 
Prit. Not many days ago he was alive. 
ladyR. OGodofHcav'nl did he then die sn 
Pris. I did not say he died ; 1 hope hehve 
Not many days ago these eyes beheld 
Him, flourishing in youth, and health, and bea 
£aify R. Where)! he now! 
^ris, Alasi I know not "«\vevt. 
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f Lady R. Oh, fite I 1 fear ihee still. Tliou ridiller, 

ftreil and clear ; else I will search thy soul. 

I Anna. " Permit me, ever honour'd I Keen impa-' 

Though hard to be restrain'd, defeats i(self,"- 
thy story with a faithful toiigiie, 
the last hour that ihou didst keep the child. 
frii. Fear not my faith, tliough I must speakiiijf") 

^thin the cradle where the infjiit Uy, 
Fas atow'd a mighty store of guld ^tid Jewels ; 
ipied by which, we did resolve to hide, 
feom all the world this wonderful event, 
Ind like a peasant breed the noble cliild. 
}ut none might mark the change of our estate; 

left the country, travell'd lo the north, 
Mght flocks and herds, and gradually brought Farth ' 
wealth. But God's all-seeing eye 
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; by one all our own children died, 
d he, the Stranger, sole rcmain'd tlie heir 
■what indeed W3s his. Fain then would I, 
with a tithcr's fondness lov'd the boy, 
(rusted him, now in the dawn of youth, 
his own secret : but my anxious wife, 
'neljoding evil, never would consent, 
fcanwhile the stiipling grew in years and beauty; 
1, as we oft observ'd, he bore himself, 
as the ofispriiif of our cottage bloud; 
E iij 
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The child thou rescu'dst from the flood is mine. 180 

Pris. Blest be the hour that made me a poor man. 
My poverty hath sav'd my master's house I 

Lady R. Thy words surprize me : sure thou dost 
not feign ! 
The tear stands in thine eye ; such love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's house deserv'd not ; if aright 
Thou told's the story of thy own distress. 

Pris» Sir Malcolm of our barons was the flower ; 
The fastest friend, the best, the kindest master. 
But ah ! he knew not of my sad estate. 
After that battle, where his gallant son. 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew desperate and reckless of the world ; 
And never, as he erst was wont, went forth 
To overlook the condufl of his sei-vants. 
By them I was thrust out, and them I blame : 
May Heav'n so judge me as I judge my master! 
And God so love me as I love his race! 

Lady R. His race shall yet reward thee. On thy 
faith 
I^epends the fate of thy lov'd master's house, 
^cmemb'rest thou a little lonely hut, 200 

That like a holy hermitage appears 
Among the cliffs of Carron ? 

Pris, I remember the cottage of the cliffs. 

Lady R, *Tis that I mean : 
There dwells a man of venerable age, 
^^^lio in my father's service spent his yovith •. 
I'ell him 1 sent thee, a/id with him reimvu. 



d the orpluui's larher, 

P a mother's thnnki 

It doe* my Anna think 

f a raliaiit n<u I 

pi bright and burning armif 4 

11 where his tatc hud thi 

^tngionoi' hi) sirel 
^4 your pyes devour the boyT 
een cord 
your own- 
f hb birth believ'd ., 
P-dld he owe 
I favour : 
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I lei him know 

o clasp his neck, 
yti{ his fniher. 

.1 bear youf4 
19 break forili, 
OTJeflures slrange. 
■ Ae^pe of woman 

' if lyn defamation would^ i 
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With jealousy dlsorder'd. But the more 
It does behove me instiint (o declare 
The birlh of Douglas, and assert his rights. 
This night I purpose with my son to meet, 
ReveaJ the secret, nnd consult with, him : 
For wise he is, or my fond judgement errs. 
As he does now, so look'd liis noble failier, 
Array'd in Nature's case : his mien, his speech, 
Were sweetly "simple, and fidl ofl deceJv'd 
Those trivial morlais who seem always wise, 
But, when the matter match'd his mighty 
Up rose tile hero ; on his pieroiiig eye 
( Sat observation ; on each glance of thought 
IDccision fbliow'd, as the thunderbolt 
Pursues the flash, 

Anaa. Thai demon liaunts you htill 
Benold Glenulvon sEi 

Lady R. Now 1 shun him not. 
This day 1 brav'd him in behalf of Norval : ^_ 
Perhaps loo far: at least my nicer fears ^^M 

For Douglas thus interpret. ^H 

fiKcr Glenalvon. ^^ 

Ckn. Noble dame! 
The hoverine Dane at last liis men hath landed: 
No band of pirates ; but a mighty host. 
That come lo settle where their valour conquers: 
To win a country, or to lose themselves, 
^^^jIV^J?- Bill whence comes this intelligence,,^^ 
^^^L imlvon I ^M 
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It from yonder cunp, 

of the north, 

Fthai llic liercc Dane 

pf Locliinii landed. 

p the ita rock immriue, 

* fertile land. 

n army tHRrCh to 

i Edcna's tow'rs. 
ipairing lime 

Pof a plucr, goo 

1 wild 

Tof that mighty rock, 

'fmed for tlie c-amp 
vhose chief sirengih 

>cU wiih warlike horK i 

lie Danish lord), 

! army lies 
iig horse, the bloody field 
LDd foot to foot be fought," 
mothers shall bewail their sons I 
!p their husbands slain t 
t er'n for you I feel. 
he sea-beat shore, 
« never shall return. 
onquer'd Caledonian sword 
rii*£hildren of tlie slain 
et their father's fate, 
icr infernal brood, 
fie-endiiig pain, 
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Are objefts fluited to Glenalvon's soul. v 

I S corn i» more g r ieVQus tha n llie pains of deatiij 
Reproach more piercing tlian iTie pointed sword. , 
Lady R. 1 scorn ihec not but when I ought lo xo 
Nor e'er reproach, but when insulted v 
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1 own thy worth, Glenalvon; none more 
Than I to praise thine eminence in armsj 
And be the echo of thy martial fame. 
No longer vainly feed a. giiilty passion : 
Go and pursue a lawful mistress, Glory. 
Upon the Danish crests redeem thy fault. 
And let ihy vnlotir be the shield of Randolph. 

Glen. One instant stay, and hear an alter'cj m>n. 
When beauty pleads for virtue, vice ubash'd 
Flies its own colours, and goes o'er to virtue. 
(i'amywiT ewnvert* time will shew how truly : 
Y'it ona hntnCTtirrte proof I mean to give. 
That youth for whom your ardent zeal to-day, 
Somewhat too haughtily dcfy'd your slave, 
Amidst the sliock of armies I'll defend, 34» 

And turn death from him, willi a guardian arm, 
" Sedate by use, my bosom maddens not 
" At the tumultuous uproar of the field." 

ladyR. Aft thus, Glenalvon, and I am thy frieixi' 
But that's thy least reward. Believe me, sir. 
The truly generous is llie truly wise ; 
And he who loves not others lives unblest. 

G/i^. [so/us.} Amenl and v\nue "w m ow^ KWif^' 



ifCr/f. SCENE 1. 

FlauTiii s/ Trumfieti. Enltr Iiir^ Randolph alttndi 

Lard Randolpi. 
Summon an hundred horse, by break of day, 
To wait oiir pleasure al the castle gate. 

Enter Lady RahCOLPH. 

Lady R. Alas, my Lord I I've heard unwelcon 

The Danes are landed. 

Lard R. Ay, no inrond this 
Of the Northumbrian bent to take a spoil ; 
No sportive war, no tovirnamcnt essay, 
Of some young kniglic resolv'd to break a sp«ar. 
And stain with hostile blood his maiden artiis. 
The Danes arc landed : we must beat Ihem back, 
Or live the slaves of Denmark. 

Lady R. Dreadful times I 

LordR. The fenceless villages arc all forsaken; 
Tiic trembling mothers, and their children lodg'd 
In wall-girl towers and castles ; whilst the men 
Retire indignant. Yet, like broken waves. 
They but retire more awful to return. 

Lady R. Immense, as fame reports, the Danish 

lord ft. Were it as numerous as loud fame reports, 
All anny knit like uurs would ^Xercc A 'Cntow^v ■. 10 
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In him he favours. Hear frmn whence it cime. 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the most reniDtn 
And inacceasiblc by shepherds irod, ■ 

In a deep cav(, dug by no mortal liand, ^| 
A hermit liv'Ui a melancholy man, B 

Who was the wonder of our wand'ring swains. 
Austere and tonely, cruel to himself, 
.' Did they report him ; the cold earth his bed, 
' Water his drink, his food the shepherd's alms. 
I went to see hiin, and niy heart was toiieh'd 
With rev'rcnce and with pity. Mild he tpake, 
And, entering on discourse, such stories told 
As made me oft revisit his sad cell. 
For he had been a soldier in his youth ; 
And foufj'ht in famous battles, when the peen 
Of Europe, by the bold Godfredo led, ^ 

Against th'usurping inlidel display'd ^^ 

The blessed cross, and won the Holy Land.4 
Pleas'd with my admiration, and the fire 
His speech struck from me, the old r 
His years away, and aft hi'i young cr 
Then, having shew'd hie wounds, he'd sit his 
And alt the Itve-tong' day discourse of w 
To help my fancy, in the smooth green ti 
He cut the figures of the marshall'd hosts ;"^ 
Dcscrib'd the motions, and expbiti'd the u 
Of the deep column, and the Icnglhen'd line. 
The square, the crescent, and the phalanx firm- 
Faral! that Saracen or Christian kne 
Ofaat's vast art, was to lhvi'\ranv\V\inoiixU 
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liis soldier in a dcsart tiidc 

sliould liavc yrac'd a c;im)> ' 

Itst I learn'd. Unhappy iniuit 

Jt by Messina's port, 80 

isd honours bravely won, 

M captain of tlic tra 

kihim. Fieicc tlicy fwiglit 1 

dvitli his dying brMlli 

kd lineage. Miglily pow'r I 

y brother I OIi tny brother ! 

>crl 

same parents born i 

hey exchang'd forgiveness : 

<Bd was be tliat Uiedj 

the survivor suftcr'd. 
I ■ Tock he sils, 
1 eiream's untrodden baiili«, 
ly his dreadful fale. 
in his perfect mind, 

hii lov'd brolhers giio^l ; 

rsakes his suUeu couch, 
T him he slew. 
'criouswoesaremortalibornl 

■ parents hve t 
; kind Heav'n had tloi'd 

. liii brother's blood. 
I fate; for he was not to blamr 
this strange world, 
~ Fiij 



il 




€2 DOUGLAS. AB 

^hoft decrees an undeserved doom. 

Let school men ^eHus why From whence t 

sounds ? [Truinpets at a disk 

Enter an Officer, 

Offi. My lord, the trumpets of the troops of Loi 
The valiant leader liails the noble Randolph. 

Lord R. Mine ancient guest I Docs he the warr 
lead } 
Has Denmark rous'd the brave old knight to arm 

OJi. No ; worn with warfare, he resigns the swc 
His eldest hope, the valiant John of Lorn, 
Now leads his kindred bands. 

Lord /?. Glcnalvon, go. 
With hospitality's most strong request 
Entreat the chief. [Exit Glenalv 

OJi. My lord, requests are vain. 
He urges on, impatient of delay. 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

Lord R. May vidlory sit on the warrior's plume I 
Bravest of men 1 his flocks and herds are safe j 
Remote from war's alarms his pastures lie. 
By mountains inaccessible secured : 
Yet foremost he into the plain descends, 
Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 
Such were the heroes of the ancient world ; 
Contemners they of indolence and gain ; 
But still, for love of glory and of arms, 
Prone to encounter peril, and to lift, 
Against each strong antago\\\st> xivt ^'^t-ax* 




4 my bread, 

1, the \<iu\c and pump 



|h^ chiels I sranil ; i^ 
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usiain'd a prouder foriiuic. 

Jer yon spreading bercli, 

aman cj'c or ear, 

t wond'rous tale, 

nger. Lady, with ihe KcrCt, 

,y gratcliil heart, 

Command my sivuriJ, my hit- 

L-sMons of poor Norval. 

!i these gcins? 

I they were my father's, 
say'stthou? Ah, theyvicr 

nd curiously cntiiiirM 
1' such splendor c;Lmf ? 
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At frMCnl tliia— Thou arl llie riglitful lieir 
Of yonder castle, »iiil ihf wide.dumalns 
Which nuw lord Randolph, as my hiiibaad, hold 
But thou shall not be wrong'd ; I hive the powe 
To right Ihee still. Before the King I'll kneel. 
And call lord Douglas lo proteCI his hlood. 

Not. The hlood of Douglas will proteft itself. 

Lady 11. But we ihall need both friends and fa» 

To wresl thy lands and lordship from the gripe 
or Randolph and his kinsman. Yet I think 
My talc will mnvt; each gentle heart to pit 
My lile incline the virtuous to believe. 

Ner. To be the soik of Douglas is lo mc 
Inheritance euoughi Declare my birth. 
And in the field I'll seek for fame aud fortuoe.™ 

La/lji R. Thoa dost not know what perils 
injualicc 
Await the poor man's valour. Oh, my sou I 
The nohleet blood of all the land's abash'd, 
Having no lacquey but pale poverty. 
Too long hast thou been thus attended, Douglas 
Too long hast ihoii been deem'd a peasant's chili 
The wanton heir of some inglorious chief 
Perhaps has scorn'd thee in the youthful sports, 
Whilst thy indignant spirit swell'd in vain^ 
Such contumely thou no more shalftear: 
Bill how I pirrpose lo redress thy wrongs 
Must be hereafter told. Prudence direfls ^ 
T/ut Hc should part betore yon c\«e(;, letutfl 
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t, and from thy rvistic follower's liiind 

ive a billet, which thy modicr's care, 

Dus to see thee, diluted be tore 

casual opportunity arosu 

ivatc conference. Its [lurport mark; 

IS I ihere appoint, wc meet again. 

i me, my son ; and frame tliy manners slill 

lorvaVs, not to noble Douglas" stale. 

r. I will remember. Where h Norval now : 

good old man. 

iy R. At hand conccai'd he lies, 

Kfnl witness. But beware, my son, 

in GlenaWon j in his guilty breast 

!es a villain's shrewdness, ever prone 

lUe conjefliire. He hath jjriev'd my heart, 

r. Has be, indeed; Then let yon false Glenal- 

Wofme. [£x;, 

fy R. There burst the smolhcr'd flame. s6 
hoii aJl-righ[«ous ami eternal KingI 

Father of the faihcrjess art cali'd, 
;ft my son 1 Thy inspiration, Lord 1 
,tiird his bosom with ihat sacred lire, 
;h in the breasts of his forefathers biirn'd : 
jm on high, Uke them, that he may sliine 
star and glory of his native land I 

Iftthe minister of death des 
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Upon ilic Imnler's spear. 

l.prd R. 'Tis shrewdly thought. 

C/in, When we grow loud, draw near. Bui lei my 
lord 
His rising wrath restrain. [Exit Randol^ 

'Tis strange, by Heav'i] I 
That she should rim fitli tilt her fond career 
To one so little known. She too I 
Pure as the winter stream, when ice emboss'd, 
Whitens its course. Even 1 did ililnk her chaste, 
Whose chijrity exceeds not. Precious sex 1 
Whose deedi luacivious pass Glcnalvon's ihouglffi 

f-^ifrNoKVAL. 

His port I love ; he's in a proper mood 
To chide the thunder, if at hira il roar'cl. 
Has Nerval seen the troops ! 

Not. The setting sun 
With yellow radiance lighlen'd all the valcj 
And as the warriors mov'd each polish'd hetl 
Corslet, or spear, glanc'd buck his gilded beaQ 
The hill they climb'd, and halting a1 
Of more than mortal size, tow'ring, they KeOJ 
An host angelic, clad in burning a 

Gltn. Thou talk's! it well ; no leader of oul 
In sounds more lofty speaks of glorious wai 

Nor. If I shall e'er acquire a leader's na 
My speech will be less ardent. Novelty 
How prompts my tongue, and youthful adt 
Vents itself freely j since no j-aHw niwu: 
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To bend on sotdien these disdainful eyes, 
Wlut will become of you t 

Ner. If this were told I lAiiJe. 

Halt thou no fears for thy presumptuous srtf i 

Girn. 11a I dost thou tlireatcn mc I 

Not. Didst thou not hear ! 

Cttn. Unwillingly I did i a nobler foe 
Had not been question'd thus. But such as d 

Nor. Whom dost thou think n 

Glen. Norval. 

Nar. So I am 

And wjm is Norval in Glenalvon's eyes f 

Glen. A peasant's son, a wandering beggar-boy; 
At best no more, even if he speaks the truth. 

Nar. False as thou ar(, dost thou auspeil my trulli' 

Glen. Thy truth I ihou'rt all a lie : and false as hell 
Is the vain -glorious tale thou toH'st to Randolph. 

Nar. If I were chain'd, unarm'd, and bed-rid oldi 
Perhaps I should revile ; but as I am, iut 

I have no tongue to rail. The humble Norval 
Is of a i-acc vtho strive not but with deeds. 
Did I not fear to freeie thy shallow valour, 
And niake thee sink too soon beneath my sivord, 
I'd tell thee — what thou art. I know thee well. 

Citn. Dost thou not know CIcnalvon, boro to C« 

Ten thousand slaves like th w 

Nor. Villain, no more 1 
ZJajiv 3;id defend thy life. I did design 
Tohavc defy'd thcc in anovVici tiuw. 



well. 
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But Heav'n acceierales its vengeance on tliee. 
How for my own and lady Randolph's wrongs. 
Etiitt Lord Randolph. 
LcrdR. Hatd, I command you botli. Tbemanlti 

Makes me his foe. 

Nsr. Another voice than thine 
That threat had vainly sounded, noble Randolph. 

Glen. Hear him, my Lord J he's wondVous condCa 
scendingl 
Mark the humility of shepherd Norval I ■ 

Air. Now you may scoff in safety. 

ISAeatit Ah Salt 

LordR. Speak not thus. 
Taunting each other; but unfold 10 me 
The cause of (juarrel, then I judge betwixt you. 

Nor. Nay, my good Lord, iho' I revere you muc] 
Uy cause I plead not, nor demand your judgn 
I blush to speak ; I will not, cannot speak 
'Th' opprobrious words (hat I from him have bornc- 
To the liege-iord of my dear native land 
; a subjefl's homage ; but ev'n him 
And his high arbitration I'd rejefl. 
Within my bosom reigjis anglJicr lardj 
PbiToilri-SOle judge; and umpire of itself. 
If my free speech ojlend you, noble Randolph, 
Revoke your favours, and let Norval go 
Hence as he came, alone, but not dUhoiioLir'd. 

lord R. Thus far I'll mudiile wilh impartial v. 
Tlie ancient fo<.- of Caledonia's laud 
Giij 
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;4 DODGLAl 

Now waves his banners o'er her frighted 
Suspend your purpose till your country's al 
Kepel the bold invader: then decide 
1 he private quarrel. 
Glen. 1 agree to this. 
And 1. 



EnUr Stroantt 



] 



Ser. The banquc 

Lard R. We conic. {Exit laUk Scm 

GUn. Norval, 
I Let not our variance mar the social hour, 

1 Nor wrong the hospitality of Randolpli. 

Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hate. 
Shall stain my countenance. Sooth thou thy bion 
Nor let our strife disturb the gentle dame. 

Nor. Think not so lightly. Sir, of my resentmeni 
When we contend again, our strife is mortal. [£m( 

L~ 

I Deiiglas. 

B This is the place, the centre of the grovejl 
Here stands the oak, the monarch of the w(^ 
How Sivcet and solemn is this ntidnj^ ht si 
The silver moon, undoudcijVioVfe Vm v:*^ 



ACT V. SCENE I. 
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. DOI70LAS. ^^ 

>* skies where I could count each little star. 

fanning west wind scarcely stirs the leaves I 460 

river, rushing o'er its pebbled bed, 

ses^ence with a stilly sound. 

ch a place as thiyat such an hour, 

:estry can be in ought believed, 

ending spirits have convers'd with man, 

rold the secrets of the world unknown. 

Enter Old Norva l. 

Nor, 'Tis he. But what if he should chide me 

hence ? 

ist reproach I fear. 

[Douglas turns aside and sees him* 
Tty forgive, 

thou forgive the man, the selfish man, 

bred Sir Malcolm's heir, a shepherd's son ? 

T. Kneel not to me; thou art my father still : 

'ish'd-for presence now completes my jpy. 

•me to me ; my fortunes thou shalt share, 

ver honour'd with thy Douglas live. 

Kor, And dost thou call me father ; Oh, my son ? 

: that I could die, to make amends 

e great wrong I did thee. 'Twas my crime 

in the wilderness so long conceal'd 

ossom of thy youth. 480 

f. Not worse the fruit, 

1 the wilderness the blossom blow'd. 

^st the shepherds, in the humble cot, 

'd some lessons, which V\\ not forget 

I inhabit vender loftv towers. 



I, who w«s once a twain, will ever prove 

TIte poor man's fricud; and when my v^s^k bow, 

NorvaVellaH smooth the crested pride of Douglas, 

Ner. Let mc but live to see thine exattationl 
Yet grievous ire my fears. Oh, leave liiis place, 
And those unfriendly toweri I 

Doug. Why should I leave them? 

A'or, Lord Randolph and his kinsman ^eekyourlife- 

'Doug- How know'sl ihou that F 

0/d Auir. 1 will inform you how: 
When evening came, 1 left the secret place 
Appointed for me by your mother's care. 
And fondly trod in each accuslom'd path 
That to the casile leads. Whilst thus I rang'd, 
I «as alarm'd with uneKpefled sounds j« 

Of earnest voices. On the persons came. 
Unseen I lurk'd, and overheard them name 
Eaih other as they lalk'd, lord Randolph this, 
And that Glenalvon. Still of you Ihey spoke, 
And pf the lady ; threat'ning wis their speech, 
Tho' but imperfeflly njy ear could hear it, 
'Twas strange, tliey said, a wonderful discov'ry; 
And ever and anon ilicy vow'd revenge. 

Doug, Kevengel for wliat r 
. Old Nor. For being what you are, 
Sir Malcolm's heir : how else have you offended i 
W hen they were goiie, 1 hied me to my cottage, 
And there sat musing Jiow I best might tiiid 
Means to inform yuu uf their wicked purpose , . j 
Bui I could Iliiiik of amn. W la.^t, ^(^les^^Hl 



Phr^. BOWCLAS. 

I issued forth, encompassMig iIip tov-rr 
With many a wearied step and wisliful look. 
Sow Providence hath brought you to my siyht, 
let not your loo courageous spirit scorn 
The caution which 1 give. 
. Doug. 1 scorn it not. 

*My mother wam'd me of Glenalvoti's baseness ; 
Sut I will not suspea ihe noble Randolph, 
T with (hevileasusssins. 



OliNer. I fear yoii will, too far. 
1 Duvg. Here in ihis place 
Twait my niQlher'scoTning! she shall know 
3Vhu iliou hast told: her counsel I will follow. 
Snnd caiilioiis ever are a mother's counsels, 
yt ou must depart : your presence may prevent 



I Old Nor. My blessing rest upon Ihcc! 

■Wi, may HeavVs hand, which sav'd thee from the 



ichance, if ought hangs o'er thy head, 
All upon mine I [£wW 

( Doug. He loves me like a parent ; 
Jlnd must not, shall not, lose (he son he loves, 
jAltho' his son has found a nobler father, 
^ventful day 1 how hast thou chang'd my state 1 
Once on the cold and winter-shaded side 
Jpf a bleak hill mischance had moled me, 
Jisver to thrji-e, chM oi another sailj 



tioaii ' 
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78 SOUCLAS. AG 

Transplanted now to the gay sunny vaXe, 
Like ihe green thorn of May my fortune flowers, 
Ye glorious stars I high Heaven's resplendent host 
To whom I ofl have of my lot complain'd. 
Hear and record my soul's uiialter'd wish I 
Dead or alive, let me but.hcj:e«ewi\'dl 
, May Bcav'n inspire some fierce gigantic Dansi 
To give a bold defiance to our host I 
Before he speaks it out 1 will accept ; 
take Douglas conquer, or like Douglas die. 

Entir Lady Randolph. 

lady R. My son I I heard a voice 

Doug. The voice was mine. 

Lady R. Didst ihou complain aloud to Nature's ear, 
That thus in dusky shades, at midnight hours, 
By stealth the mother and llie son shoiUd meet F 

[Embracing kirn. 

Doug. No i on this happy day, this better birtli-da)', 
My thoughts and words arc all of hope and joy. jfil 

Lady U. Sad fear and melancholy still divide 
The empire of my breast with hope and joy. \ 

Now hear what I advise ^^H 

Dovg- First, let me icll ^^| 

What may the tenor of your counsel change. ^^H 

Lady R. My heart forebodei some evil, ^^^ 

Doug. 'Tis not gnod 

At eve, unseen by Randolph and Glenalvon, 
The good old Norval in the grove o'erheard - 
Their fojiversalion ; oft tliev min^wn'd me 
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■ with dreadful threai'n 



ngs ! you they somelimei 
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i^nge, they said, a wonderful discov'ry } ^H 
anon they vow'd rewenge. ^5 

5^ It- Defend us, gracious God 1 we are bctray'dt 
They have found out the secret of thy birth ; 
ll must be so. Thai is the great discovery. 
Sir MaJcoIm's heir is come to claim his own, 
And they will be reveng'd. Perhaps even now, 
Arm'd and preprirM for murder, they bu 
A darker and more silent hour, to break 
Into the chamber where ihey think thou slcep'st. 
This moment, this, Heav'nhalh ordain'd to save thee I 
Ply ic ihe camp, my son I 

Dong, And leave you here f 
tte; to the castle let us go together. 
Call up the ancient servants of your house, 
Who in their youth did eat your father's breadi 
Then tell them loudly that t ara your son. 
If in the breasts of men one spark remains 
Of sacred love, fidelity, or pity, 

your cause will arm. I ask but few 
nve those spoilers fronijtiy father's house. 
1. Oh, Nature, Nature.l what can check thy 

'J'hou genuine offspring of the daring Dough 
But rush not on destruftion ; save thyself, 
■And 1 am safe. To me they mean no harm. 
*rhy stay but risks thy precious life in vain. 
TJu/ ivindlngpnh condufls thee tQ the m«, 



I 

heck thy 

1 



So COUCLAS. / 

Cross where thou seest a broad and beaten way, 
Wliitli running cast ward leads thee lo the camp. 
Instant demand admittance to lord Douglas; 
Shew him tliese jewels which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the trul 
Which I by a certain proof will soon conflrm, 

Doug. 1 yield nut, and obey : but yet my hear 
Bleeds al this parting. Something bids me stay 
And guard a mother's life. Ofj J)» V , e 1 rca jl 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm achief'd. 
' Our foes are two ; no more : let me go forth, 
And see if any shield can guard Glenalvon. 

Lady R. If iliou regard':;! thy mother, or xt 
Thy father's memory, ihink of this no more, 
One thing I have lo say before we part : 
Long werS ihou lost ; and thou art found, my cW 
In a most fearful season. War and battle 
I have great cause lo dread- Too well I see 
Which way the cnrtent of thy tempt 
To-day We found thee. Oh t my long-h 
If thou to giddjjL'iiloiir giv'si the reign. 
To-morrow I may lose my son for ever 
The luve of tlice before thou saw'st the 
Susfain'd my life when thy brave father (ell. 
If thou Shalt fall, I have nor love nor hope 
In this. Waste ~^yorld I My son, remember mel 

D!>vg. What sliall I say i How can 1 give 
comfort i 
The God of battles of my life dispose 
/■li iiti\y ^c tcii for you \ iui w\ws; 4^m 
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And to a double slaughter guide it home 1 
The lovjULAA4.the husband both must die. 

Lord R. [BehinE'ihe W^nes.'\ Draw, villain I drawl 
Doug J[lVithovt.'] Assail me not, lord Randolph; 
Not as thou lov*st thyself. • [Ctashing ofswotds» 

Glen, [Running out,"] Now is the time. 

EnUr Lady RANDOLPH, at the opposite side of the stige^ 

faint and breathless. 

I 
Lady R, Lord Randolph, hear me ; all shall j be 

thine own ! I 

But spare ! Oh, spare my son ! |S8o 

Enter Doug LAS, with a sword in ^ach hand, ; 

Doug, My mother's voice I 
I can proteft thee still. 

Lady R, He lives, he lives ; 
For this, for this to Heav'n eternal praise ! 
But sure I saw thee fall. 

Doug, It was Glenalvon, 
just as my arm had mastci'd Randolph's sword, 
The villain came behind mc; but I slew him. 

Lady R, Behind thee 1 ah ! thou'rt wounded ! Oil, 
my child. 
How pale ihpu look'st ! And shall I lose thee now ? 

Djvg. Do not despair : I feel a little faintness ; 
I ho}e it \\\\\ not last. [Leans upon his swords 

Lady R. There is no hope ! 
A/Jd we must part I The \vjiud oi Atvv\\\ vs oa tJice J 




rl£Ff^. • DOUGLAS* 8| 

Dhl my beloved child I O Douglas, Douglas! 

[Douglas gronnng more and more fainU 

Doug, Too soon we part : I have not long been 
Douglas ; 
1 hardly thou deal'st with me ; 

iouded and hid, a stranjger J o myself) 
In low and poor obscurity I've liv'd. 

Lady R. Has Heav'n preserv'd thee for an end like 
this } 860 

Doug, Oh 1 had I fall'n as my brave fathers fell. 
Turning with fatal ai'm the tide of battle 1 
Like them I should have smil'd and welcomed death : 
But thus to perish by a villain's hand! 
Cut off from nature's and from glory's course^ 
Which never mortal was so fond to run. 

Lady R. Hear justice } hear ! stretch thy avenging 
arm. [Doug las Jaiis, 

Doug. Unknown I die ; no tongue shall speak of me* 
Some noble spirits, judging by themselves 
May yet conje6lure what I might have prov'd. 
And think life only wanting to my fame : 
But who shall comfort thee? 

Lady R, Dgspair, de spair ! ■ ' ' 

Doug. Oh, had it pleas'd high Heav'n to let me live 

A little while I my eyes that gaze on thee 

Grow dim apace ! my mother — 1 my mother 1 [Dies. 

Enter Lord Kavdolfh and Ami a. 

Lord R. Thy words, thy words of truth, have 
p\erc*d my heart; 

Hij 
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1 am the stain of knighthood and of aims. 
Oh I if my brave deliverer surviveB 

The irallor's sword 70a 

jinna. Alas I look there, my lord. 
Lord R. The mother and her son \ Hovr curst I uni 
L Wai I the cause f No : I was not the csute 
U^OTi matchless villaia didjedu" '"f '"ul 
|f Ta-framic-jeatoniy. 

Anna. My lady lives; 
The Bgony of grief hall) but supprcss'd 
Awhile her powers. 

Lard R, But my deliverer's dead ; 
" The world did once esteem lord Randolph well, 
*' Sincere of heart, for spotless honour fam'd: 
" And, in my early days, glory I gain'd 
*' Beneath the holy banner of the cross. 
" Now past the noon of life, sliame comes upon rat; 
" ReproEich, and infamy, and public hate, 
" Are near at hand : for all mankind will think 
" That Randolph basely stabb'd Sir Malcolm's hdr," 
ladyR. IRtcPtitring.'] Where am I now? Slill iP 
this wretched world I 
Grief cannot treak a heart so hard a; 
" My youth was worn in anguish: bntyouiVs strength, 
*' With hope's assistance, bore the brunt of -jh 
" And train'd me on to be the objeft n 
" On which Omnipotence displays itself, 
" Making a speclacle, a tale of ; 
" To aire It's vassal, man.'" 
lerdJi, Ob, misery I 



's strength, 
ifwrawr^ 



par. DovGLAt. ^^1 

I! Anudst thy raging grief I must procbiin '^^^ 

My innocence. ^^| 

1 Lady R. Thy innocence I ^^| 

I Lard R. My guilt 73*^| 
Ilinnocencecompar'dwith whal ihou llilnk'st it. ,/^H 

j Lady R. Of ihee 1 ihinttjiot. : what have I to do 

II With Ihee, or ^lything ( My son I my son ! 
"My beautiful ! iiiyBrave 1 how proud was I . 
[•Of Ihee and of Ihy valour I my fond heart 

O'erflow'd this day with transport, when I tliought ' 

Of growing old anudst a race of thine, 
l-Who might make up lo me their father's childhood^ ' 
'And bear my brotlter's and my I^usband's name : 
|Mow all my hopes are dead I A liiile while 
^as 1 a wife ! a mother not so long < 

What am I now !— 1 know.— But I shall be 
,'That otily whilst 1 please ; for such a son 

And such a husband drive nie to my fate. \Run 
lerdR. Follow her, Anna : I myself would folloil 

But in tills rage she must abhor my presence. 

[£xif AnitaI 

fWerOWNosvAt. 

Did Not. I heard the voice of woe: Heaver 
my child I 

Lord R. Already is ihe i^le gaping crowd, 
The spiteful vulgar, come to gaze on Randolph, 
begone. 

Oid Nor. I fear thee not. I will not go, 
Vfre I'n rruiajii. I'm aii accomplice, \ot4» 



eS OOVGT.AS. ^Bl 

With ihic in murdci'. Vcs, my sins lilil lirlp 
To crush riown lorlic groiind diis lovely plain. 
Oh, noblcit yoiiili that ever yet ww bortTT — 
Swretest and best, gentlest and bravest sjiirit. 
That ever bleji rl>e world I Wretch thai 1 ani, 
Who saw that noble spirit wiell and riie 
Above the narrow limits that confiii'd it. 
Yet never was by all thy virtues won 
To do thee justice, and reveal the secret, 
Which, timely known, had rais'd tlicc far above 
The villain's mare. Oh! I am piin'iEh'd now I 
These are the hairs that should hdve strew'd th 

ground, 
And not the locks of Douglas. 

[ Tran hi iair, end iktom himstif Upon tkt ioij 

LordR. I know thee row ; " iliy boldness I forgi« 
" Mycrest is fallen." Fur thee 1 will appoibt -i' 
A place of rest, if grief will let ihce rest. 
I will reward, aliho' I eanimi punish. 
Curs'd, cursi'd Glenalvon, lie escnp'd too we 
Tho' elain and baffled by the hand he hated. 
Foaming with rage and fury 10 the last, 
Curbing his conqueror, tlie felon died. 

Anna. My lord ! My lord I 
Lord R. Speak : I can hear of horror. 
^ima. Horror, indeed t 
^ard^. Matilda? 
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■rcieh that I am \ 
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her last (iSt^'ing loolc 1 
end cast lier eyes 
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fling up tier liead 




uvcn, seeming lo say, 
■lie plung'd herself 


|HI 




C; - 


|aipa..atiax.uiui, 


i^ll 


tcan enjoy. 

f of Randolph gave ; 

h the voice of fate . 1 
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en worse tlian death. 
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EPILOGUE. 



An Epilogue I ask^d ; but not one word 
Our bard wiU write. He vows 'tis most absurd 
With comic wit to contradiS the straim 
Of tragedy and make your sorrows vain. 
Sadly he says^ that pity is the best^ 
And noblest passion, of the human breast: 
For whtn its sacred streams the heart ffer-fiowy 
In gushes pleasure ttnth the tide of woe; 
And when its wava retire^ lihe those ofNile, 
They leave behind him such a golden soil^ 
That there the virtues without culture groWf 
There the sweet blossoms ofaffeEtion blow. 
These were his words \ void of delusive art^ 
I felt them: for he spoke them from his heart* 
Nor will I now attempt, with witty folly ^ 
To chase away celestial melancholy. 
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TRAGEDY. 



Br JOSEPH ADDISON, Esq. 



THEjtTRICJL REFRESENTAIIOK, 



THEATRES-ROYAL, 
BRURY-LANE, AND CO VENT- GARDEN. 



.ATED FKOM THE PROMPT-BOOKS, 
By Penaliihn ofihr Munagtri. . 



I PiinltdfoT the Propriiiorty under ike DirtBion ef 

[ John BsLL.'KcltiBijKbranf, Stkand, 



ROYAL HIGHNESS 

PRINCESS OF JVALES. 

With the Tragedy nf Cato, Nev. 1714. 

The m.iie tfiat oft. viith sacred rapturts. ftr'd. 
Has gen' rout ihaugku afUbenj impir'd, 
^nd. boldlj rising for Britartnia'i lawi. 
Engag'd great Cato in her coilHlry'a 
Onyou tubmissi-ue waits, with hopes a. 
By whom the inighljr blessing stands secur'd, 
jfnd all the glories that our age adorn. 
Are promis 'd lo a people yet unborn. 
I No longer shall the tvidow'd land bemoan 
I jt broken, lineage, and a doubtful thro 
But boast her royal progeny's increase, 
jind count the pledges of tier future peace. 
Oil, born lo strengthen, and to grace our isle! 
kileyott, Jair princess. In your offspring si. 
Suppljing charms to the succeeding age, 
Eaih heav'niy daughter's triumphs w" presort 
Already see ell' illustrious youths complain, 
And pity monardis doom'd 10 sigh in 
Thou too, the darling of our fond desi 
"Sf^hom AMion, opening wide htr arm.i, requiM 
Aij 
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iV DEIKCATTOK. 

tViik manly valour and attractive air, 

Slialt quell ike fierce, and captivate tkefatr. 

Oh, England's younger hope! in whom coittpin 

The molher'i jwaetnest and ihe fiither'j fire ; 

For ihre, perhaps, cv't now of hingljr race 

Some dmviiitiq beauty bloomt in ev'ry grace. 

Some Carolina, to Heav'it't diclafet true, 
fVho, while lite loepler'd ritiatt vainly tue. 
Thy lahom vionh with eonsciciu eyei thatln 

Andilighl th' imperial diadem for thee. 

Pleat' J with the prospcrl of tucceiiipe reignt. 
The tuneful tribe no more In daring sirairu 

Shall vindicate, with ploutfeari opprest, 

Endangcr'd rights and liherly diitreit: 

7*0 milder tounds each muse shall tune iht lyret 

j^nd gratitude, and faith to kings Inspire, 
jind filial love ; bid impious discord cea»B, 
And sooth the ntadd'nlaf^ factions into peace; 
Or rise ambitious in more loflj iajs, 

Andteach the nation their new monarch' i fraift^ 
Describe his awful took, and godlihe mind, 
j4nd CMsar'i power with Cato's virtue join' d. 
Mean while, brighl princess, who viilh graceful ■ 
And native majesty art fbnn'd io please. 
Behold those arts with a propitious eye. 
Thai suppliant to their grtat protectress fiy : 
Then shall they triumph, and the British stOgHy 

Jmprol^ her manners, and refine her 
Afdrr noble ckarar.lcrs cxpate (n irie 
r' ' 'fraw ^erflnlih'd herQineij<v 
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I Koryoa the kind indulgeriee will rtfiue, 
I Sfill'd in the laboun of the desihleit mute: 
f T/iF dealhleit muae wil/i undiminiih 'd ntyi 

h distant Cimej the laveljr dame conveys; 
J To Gloriana ffallerj harp wot iirung; 
I The quten tiill shines, becauie ihe poet sung. 
I Even all ihoie giaces in your frame comliin'd, 
I Tkt common/ale of mortal charms inayfiaJ. 

It our shorl-liv'd praises to engage, 
[ The joy and -Wander of a single age,) 
I Unlets some poet in a lasting song 
J"o laie posterity their fame prolong, 
Jmtrtict our som the radiant form to pr!:» 
jlnd see your beaaly with their father a ryes. 
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are serious; and, if substantiated by evidence, 
leave us nothing to plcid in bar of sentence but, 
" that last infirmity of noble minds," jealousy of 
a rival's feme. Let the great writer who has not 
felt this pour down alone his censure upon Ad- 
dison. But from whom does the sarcasm pro- 
ceed? — From Pope? — from him who provoked 
the memorable severity of Hill f who, 

Poorlyarti^ii/iAMi he ne'er re^fJ; 
Unboni to ehtrish, sntaklnEl)' ipprov'd. 
And wanted Soonoi^reflii the worUi heWi 

Is it not something more than problematic) 
that this conduA, of which Hill so keenly com- 
plains, HE alone might not have felt, and that 
the coolness of Ai>dison might have sprung from . 
the petulance of Popb i Let any man, after im- 
partially scanning either the lives or writings of 
these writers, pronounce from whom he conceives 
the offensive condufl originally sprwng. Thi 
beauty of Pope's Compositions have in no (rifl- 
ing degreee decorated his Lifk with a beauty 
which it wanted. He who lives in a state ti( in- 
uiieijuau e(;mitv, whoj IB the language of Shak- 
s?KKE sfarm ta'vieai/j at itraivi, was more likely 
to be irritated by the successful Sage he revered 
[ than chcdegndedDuNCE hedel^htedtoiArni^. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



Porliu!. 
Thi dawn ia over-cast, the morning low'rs, 
Aiid heavily in clouds bring! on the day. 
The great, th' important day, big with the fate 

Of Calo and of Rome our failier's dealh 

Would fill up all the guilt of civil war. 
And close the scene of blood. Already Cassar 
Has ravag'd more than half ihe globe, and sees 
Mankind grown thin by hk destruflive sword ; 
Should he go farther, numbers would be wanting 
To form new battles, and support his crime 
Ye gods, what havock does ambition make 
Among your worku! 

Afflrc. Thy steady temper, Fortius, 
Can look on guilt, rebclhen, fraud, and Caesar, 

I the calm lights of mild philosophy ; 

m tortnr'd, ev'n lo niadnciS, when I think 
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On thr prmid viAor : ev'ry titne hc'i aan'd 
Phinalii rim to my 'lew I — I *« 
Th' iiuulting ijrtaat pniuine o'er tht field, 
Sireo'd with Ronie't ciIIEats,cnddR:ncfa'dla&lJug!(• 
ler, 

Hit hone'i hoofs wet with patiidaa bloodi 
Oh, Poriiust i> liiere not some chosen curse. 
Some hidden thunder in the stores of Heav'n, 
Red with uncommon wraih, to blast the nun 
Who owe» his greatness to his country's ruin! 

Pw. Believe mc, Mafxrus, 'ds an impious greatnus, 
And mix'd with too mudi horror to be envy'd; 
Kow doeiihe lustre of our father's aflioni, 
Through the durk cloud of ills thai cover him, 
Break out, aitdburnwiihmore triumphant brightness! 

I His sufT'rings shine. And spread a glory round himj 
Greatly unfortunate, lie fighis the cause f^| 

Of himour, virtue, liberty, and Rome. 1^1 

nil sword ne'er fell, but on the guilty head} '^| 

Oppression, tyranny, and pow'r usurp'd, 
Dniw all tbe vengeance of his arm upon 'em. 

■((^ Mare. Who knows not tlilsl But what can Cato da 
AgiiwM a world, abase, degen'raie world. 

It coiti'ls the yoke, and bows the neck lo C 
Pent up ill Utica, he vainly forms 
A poor fpiiunie of Roman j^reilneas. 
And, covcr'dwill) NumidLan guards, direfls 
A fcebtc iirniyi and an empty Bcnaie, 

^ Remn.ints of mighty batiks fouglit in vftin. 
By Uenv'n, utich virtues, Join'd with such succws^ 



CATO- 

^jstrafU my very soiill our falhei'ii fuitune 

IrWouId almost leinpt us lo rcnuunte hU precepts. 
Pot. Remember wnui our fdiiicr oit lias ti^Idus; 

I The ways of Hcav'n are dark and inlritatej 

in males, and perplex'd wiili ciror^ 
Our untkrsunding traces them in vain. 
Lost and bewilder'd in Ih« truitle&s search ; 
Nor sees with how much art tlie windinga run, 
Kor w here the tegular confusion ends. 

Marc. Tliese are suggestions of a mind at ease i 
Oh, Fortius, didst thou taslc bui half llie griefs 

vThat wringmy soul, thou cuuldsc not taik thus colli 
'Passion unpitied, and successless luve. 
Plant daggers in my heait, and aggravate 
My other griefs. Were but my Lucia kind — 

Por. Thou setst not that tJiy brother is ihy rivj) 
But I must hide it, for I know thy temper. [<*nl( 
Mow, Marcus, now thy virtue's on the proof: 
JPut fonh thy utmost strength, work ev'ry nerve, 
And call up all thy father in thy soul : 
To quell the tyrant, love, and guard thy heart 
On this weak side, where moM uur naiurc fdils, 
Wouid be a conquest worthy Cato's son. 
' Marc. Porfms, the counsel which I cjunot take, 
.Instead of healing, but upbraids my weakness, 
iBid me for honour plunge into a war 
Of thkknt foes, and rush on certain death, 
JThen Shalt thou see that Marcus is not 'slow 

B^D follow glory, and confers his father- 
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'Lave IE not to be rfason'd down, or lost 
In liigh ambition or a ihii-st of grextness; 
'Tis second life, it grows into the soul. 
Warms every vein, and beats in every pulse, 

1 feel ii here; my reaotiiiion melts 

Por. Behold young Julm, the Numidian prince, 
With how nnich cLtre lie Ibrmt himself to glory, 
And breaks the fierceness of his native temper, 
To copy oiil our father's bright example. 
He loves our sister Marcia, greatly loves her ; 
" His eyes, his looks, hU aflions, all betray it 
But stdl the smoother'd fondness burns within 

\" When most it swells, and labours for a vent, 
The sense of honour, and desire of fame 
Drive the big passion back into his heart. 
Wh»ll shall an African, shall Juba's heir 
Reproach great Cato's son, and shew the world 
A virtue wanting in a Roman soul I 

Afarr. Fortius, no-more! yourwords leave 
behind 'em. 
Whene'er did Juba, or did Fortius, shew 
A virtue that has cast me at a distance. 
And thrown me out in the punuits of honour F 

Per. Marcus, I know thy gen'rovis temper well; 
Fting but ih' appearance of dishonour on it, 
It straight lakes (ire, and mounts into a blaze. 
Marc A brother's sulTrings claim a brother"; 

pity. 
Per. Heav'n knows I pity thee. Behold my 
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hfn whilst 1 speak^^o ihcy not swim in tears ? 
Fere bnt my heart as naked to thy view, 
^rcus would see it bleed in his behalf. 

lUare. Why ihen dost treat mc »ilh rebiikei, instead 
Pf kind condoling cares, and friendly sorrow ? 
' Pot. Oh, Marcus I did 1 know the way to ease 
!thy troubled heart, and mTtigaie ihy pains. 
Uarcus, believe me, I could die lo do it. 
I' Marc. Tholi best of bro\hers, and ihou best 

Trie nds 1 
^rdon a weak dislemper'd sonl, that swells 
Jffith sudden gusis, and sinks as soon in calms, 
^e sport of passions. But Scmpronius conies : 
He must not find this softne<is banging on me. 
} [E^'i Mm 

b &i(rrSTMPR'ONius. 

f Stm, Conspiracies no sooner should be form'd 
Itlian -executed. Wliat means Fortius here f 
I like nut that cold youth. I must dis'iembte, 
And speak a UngUJige foreign to my heart. lAiitfi 
iSood-morrow, Fortius ; lei us oiice embrace, 
Dnce more^mbrace, while yet we both are free, 
(To-iiiorrow, should we thus express our friendshi] 
Each might rewve a slave iMo his arms. J 

Xhis sun, perhaps, this morning sun's the last, 
'er shall liae on Roman liberty. 
My father has this morning tall'dtogeihct 
'o This poor hall, his little Roman senate, 
iThe leavings of Piiarsalia) to constAX 
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If lie can yet oppose the mig^ily torrent 
That heart down Rome, and ull lier gods before it, 
Or must at length give xip the world to Casar. 
San. Not all the pomp and majesty of Rome 
Can raise her senate more ilian Cato's presence. 
His virtues render our assecobly awfuU ~ 

They strike widi something like religious fea 
And moke even Ciciar tremble at llie he;id 
Of armies ftiisli'd with conquest. 
Could I but call that wond'rous man my father, 
Would but tliy aister Marcia be propitious 
To thy friend's vows, I might be bleis'd indeed! 

Por. Alas, Scmproniiis I wouldst thou talk of Ion 
To Marcia whilst her father's life's in danger; 
Tlioumighfstas well court the pale, trembling vestal i 
When she beholds the holy flame enplring. 

Sem. The more 1 sec the wooders of Ihy race, 
Tlie more I'm tharm'd. Thou must take hcedj my 

Fortius; ^^^_ 

The world has all its eyes on Cato's son ; ^^^| 

Thy father's merit sets Uiee up to view, ^^^^H 

And shews thee in the fairest point of light. ^^^| 
To make thy virtues or thy faults conspicuous, .i 

Pot. Weil dost thou seem tu check ray ling "ring hf» 
On this important hour — I'll straight away, 
Aiid while the fathers of the senate meet 
In close debate, to weigli th' events of war, 
I'll animate the soldiers' drooping courage 
With love of freedom, pnd contempt of lifej 
/V/(/tmnJer in lliclr ears ihcu i;aiu\t.r^'s qaui^^ 
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And try to rouse up all that's Roman in 'em. 1 

f'Tis not Id nionals to command success. 
Bill we'll do more, Semproiiius, we'll deserve it. [Ex. 
Stia. Curseon the stripling I how lie apes his sire I 
' Ambitiously sententious-— But I wonder 
lOld SyphaS comes noi ; his Numidian genius 
I Is well dispob'd to mischief, were he piompt 
And eager on it; but he must beapurr'd. 
And every moment quickeu'd to the coiuse, 
i-Cato has iis'd me ill : he has relui'd i'" 

His daughter Marcia to my ardeiit vows, 
^aides, ills bafficd arms, and ruin'd catise, 
^re bars lo my ambition. Ca:sar's favour, 
Fhat show'rs down greatness on his friends, will raiso 

[To Rome^s first honours. If I give up Calo, 
3 claim, in my reward, his captive daughter. 
[But Syphax comes . 

E>iCcr SSFU AX. 
Syph, Sempronius, all is ready ; 
ve sounded my Numidians, man by mail, 
nd find them ripe for a revojl ; they all 
oniplain aloud of Cato's discipline, 
ind wait but the command to change their roaster. 
Sem. Believe me, Syphuc, there's no time to ivastej 
Iv'n while we speak our conqueror comes on, 
^d galiiers ground upon us eveiy moment, 
klul thou know'st not Cxsar's active soul, 
Pithwhala dread/ijl course lie rui\\esoft 
Cij 
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Wliat are the ihoiiglils thai knil thy brow in frowns, 
Ami liini tliine eye thus coldly on thy prince ( 

Sjifi. 'Til not my talent to conceal my tlioughti, 
Or Larry smiles and sunshine in my face, 
When discontent )ili heavy at my licart ; 
1 liave not >(-! su luudi ihe Roinsii in nifii, 

Jui. WIiji iJosI (liou tusi uiit iucli ungen'rous terms 
Against, the lordaaiid sov' reigns of the world ( 
Duet thuu not see mankind tall down before them, 
<\!id o»ji (lie force of their supcrtor virtori 
Is there a nation in the wilds of Afinc, 
Amidst our barren rocks, and bufniiig sands, 
1'har does not tremble at the Ronun name t 

SypA. Gods I Where's the worth that sets these 
people lip 
Above her own Nunudia's tawny st 
Do they with tougher tiaewi bend the bowt | 
Or flies thejav'lin swifter to its mark, 
LauDCh'd from tlie vigCHtr of a Roman aj 
NVhu like our aftive Alriciui iuscruCb 
Tlie fiery Meed, ;ind trujiia hinvto his hand' 
Ur guides in troops th' embatticii eleplui 
ijdcn with wari ThcM, these ar« uris, niy priocei 
III \>)nch yuuriliiiu does not stoop lu Koiue. _ 
— - 7i.il -1 lific M uie virtues of a mciwcr tank 
'l i'erfection^ iliai Me [ilat'd m bones airtTueivca 
A KoiiMii suul ia beuc on higher viewsi 
'I'u civilize liic rudjj, iiiipulish'd world. 
And l.iy ii iindur ilic iL'^ruintof lawtf 
Tu Jjjjtf jiirtii mild, Jiiiii iuc.j.1j\iii.ii wi\ 
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To cultivate the wild, licentioiis savage, 
Wiih wUtloiii, dbcipliiir, and lib'ral arls ; 
The enibellishmenis of life ; virtues like these 
Make human nature ihiae, relbrm the soul. 
And break our fierce barb^riani into meo. 
SypA. Patience, kind Heav'QS I — excuse an oli 
warratli : 
WKal ure-thuse wand'fous civilizing aris, 
rrThrs'Roinan polish, and this smooth behavioi 
!Th« renders man thus tradable and tame } 
' ArO they not only lo disguise our passions, iC 
Tf> set our looka at variance with our lhought^V\ 
To check the starts and sallies of the soul, 
And break oll'all its commerce with the tongue :|l 
^n sliurC, to chinije us into olher creatures I 

^UiULwhat our nature and the gods design'd us/ tM 
Juh. To strike ihee dumb ; turn up ihy qrefS 
Calo; 

There niay'st thou see to what a god-!ike height 
The Roman virtues lift up mortal man. 
While {;ood, and just, and anxious for his friends. 
He's still severely bent against himself; 
'* Renouncing sleep, and rest, and food, and ease, 
" He strives with ihitst and hunger, toil and heat," 
And when his forttrne sets before him all 
The pomps and pleasures that his soul can wish. 
His rigid virtue wilt accept of none. 

Syph. Believe me, prince, there's not an African 
That tnver^i our vast NLimtdian desarts 
In qiiesluf (>rcy, avid Jivca upon h\bbuw, i 



B, CATO. ABi, 

But bellcr prafllses those boasted virliies. 
Coane arc his meals, the fortune of the chace, 
Amidii the running stream he sliltes hi» thiwt, 
Toils all the day, and at th' approach of night. 
On the first friendly bank he throws him down, 
Or reits his head upon a rock till morn ; 
Then rises fresh, pursues his wonted game. 
And if the following day he chance ;o find 
A new Vcpast, or an imtaslcd spring. 
Blesses his slars and thinks it lunury. 
Jut. Thy prejudices, Syphax, ivon't^liscem 
f Wlint virtues grow from ignorance and choice, 
Nor how the hero differs from the brute. 
" But giant that others could with equal glory 
" Look down on pleasures, and the baits of sense," 
Where shall we find the man that bears afltiflion, 
Great and ma>cstic_^ his griefs, like Catot 
"lleav'nsl with what strengih, what steadiness of 

" He triumphs in the midst of all his suffrings I" 

Dow docs he rise against 3 load of woes. 

And thank the gods that ilirow the weight upon 

himi 
SypA, 'Tis pride, rank pride, and hau^ht 

soul i 
^I think the Romans call it stoicism. 
Had not your royal father thought so highly 
Of Roman virtue, and of Cato'a cause, 
Ne had not fall'n by a slave's hand inglorious 
A'w wouJdJiij slai'ghter'd a,'C(n^ntt'«\»sc\»w 
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OtL Afi-ic saiidi disfit'iii"'tl with llieir wounds, 
7 u t;or);r the woIves and vultures uf Numidia. 

7ai. WKy dost tliou tall ni^ sorrows up afresh f 
My latliei''^ iiailie brings leuts into my eye: 

Sypi, Oil, Uut you'd profit by yuor fail: 

Juir. Wliat woiddsi iliou have me du i 

SypA. Abandon Calo. 

Jai. Syphax, 1 sliuu'd be more than twice aii orj^lian 
By »ucli a loss. 

Sjp/k, Aye, [here's the tie that binds you I 
, You lung Co call him bther. Marcia's chamis 
Work in your lieart unseen, and plead for Cato. 
:No wondei juu are deaf to all I say. 

Jui. Syphax, your zejl becomes importunate; 
3'vc hitherto permiiled it to nve, 
■And lalk at large ; but learn to keep it in, 
Le^l it slioidd take more freedom than I'll give.it. 

Sypi. Sir, your grtatialherneverus'd me thus. 
Alas, lic'sdeadi but can you e'er i'urgcl 
The tender sorrows, and the pangs of nature, 
" The fund enibraees, and repeated blessings," 
Which you drew I'rum him ia your last farewell 1 
ifiiill must I cheiish tlic dear, sad reiiiembraiice, 

mte to torture and to please my soul. 
Tile good old king at purling wrunj; my hand 
(His eyes briiii-tuU ol tears), then sighing, cry'd, 

J'r'ylhee be careful of my son I His gritf 

^Kell'd up so kigh, he could not utter more. 
Jui. Alasl tliy slory mclta a»ii^ iwj ^ouV', 
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Tli.it best of fatherst liow shall I disclurge 
The graiiitide and duly whieli I owe him f 

Sypi. By Inying up his counsels in yoiir heart. 

Jai. His counsels bade me yield to thy direftions; 
Then, Syphax, chide me in severest terms, 
Vent 4ll ihy (iBuion, and I'll stand its shock, ' 
Calm and unruffled as t lummi 
When not a breath of wind Hies o'er its mrfua 

Sy/ii, Alas I my ))rince, I'd guide thee lo yojir 

Jui. I do believe thou wouldst j but Idl nic haw i 
[ Sj'pi. Fly from the fale ihat follows Csciar's foes. 
I Jui. My father scorn'd to do it, 
/ SypA. And therefore dy'd. 

Jai. Better to die ten thousand tlioiuand Ai:»xh\y/ 
Than wound tny honour. 
\ S/pi- Rather say your love. 

Jui. Syphax, I've promis'd to preserve my temper. 
Why wilt thou urge me to confess a flume 
I long have stifled, and would fain conceal { 

SypA. Believe nic, prince, (hoirgh hard to conquer 

'Tis easy to divert and break its force. 
I Absence might cure it, or a second n 

1 Light up another flame and put out this. 
The glowing dames of Zama's royal courl 
Have faces fliish'd with more exalted charms;! 
The strn that rolls his chariot o'er thdr heads^ 
iVorks up more fire and co\o\n \n iheir cheektfl 
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M(Pere you with these, my prince, you'd soon forget 

i' Tiie pale, unripen'd beauties of the North. 

[. Jui. 'Tia not a set of features, or complexion, 

'.The tindture of a skiii, that I admire : 

Ideality soon grows familiar to (lie lover, 

:. Fades in his eye, and palls upon the sense. 

I The virtuous Marcia tow'rs above her sex j y" 

'(True, she is fair, (Oh, how divinely fair I) 

' Put slill the lovely tnaid improves her charm' 

LW^ith inward greatness, unalTeflcd wisdom, 

[jAndsanflity of manners J Cato'ssoul 



/cry thing she aits or speaks, 
"White winning mildness and aitraftive smi!«, 
i Jlwell in her looks, and with becoming grace 
■ Sofien the rigour of her father's virtue. 

SjpA. How does your tongue grow wanton in her 

['Jilt on my knees I beg you would consider 

Jai. Hahl Syphax, is'lnotshei — She moves tf^s 

with her Lucia, Lucius's fair daughter. 
Hy heart beats thick — 1 pr'ythee, Sypliax, leave n 

SjipA, Ten thousand curses fasten ati them both tj 
Now will the woman, with a single glance, 
Undo what I've been lab'ring all thia while. 

[£x.( Sypha 

Enltr Mahcia aadLvciA. 
Jiii, Hail, charming inaid I How does thy beuj 
smooth 



Tlie face tiF war, and make ev'n horrnr smile 1 
A« sight of thee my heart shakes ofTils sorrows i 
I feel a dawn of joy break in upon me, 
And for a while forget th' appro»eh of Czsar. 

Mar. t should be griev'd, yoimg prince, to think 
my presence 
Unbent your thoughts, and shckenM 'em to arms. 
While, warm with slaughter, our viflorions foe 
Threatens aloud, and calls you to rlic field. 

Jui. Oh, Murcia, let me hope thy kind concerni 
And gentle wiihcs follow me to baitlel 
The thought will yive new vigour to my arm, 
Add strength and weight to my descending sword. 
And drive it in a tempest on the foe. 

Mar. My pray'rs and wishes always shall attend 
The friends of Rome, the glorious cause of virtue. 
And men approvM of by ihe pads and Cai o. 

}isb. That Juba may deserve Ihy piim 
I'll gaze for ever on thy god-like father, 
Transplanting one by one, into my hfe. 
His bright perfeftiuns, 'tilt I shine like him. 

Mar. My father never, at a lime like this, 
Woidd lay out his great soul in words, and w 
Such precious moments. 
• Jtih. Thy reproofs are just. 
Thou virtuous maid ; I'll hasten to ray troops. 
And fire their languid sotils with Cato'a vii 
If e'er t lead IheJn to the field, when all 
The war shall stand rang'd in its just array, 
And dm.iiht\ pomp; then wWW.MttV.oinliec, j 
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Ih, lovely maidl llien will I think on ihee; 
And in ihe shock of charging hosis, remember 
"What glorious deeds should grace the man whohofie*B 
■for Marcia'a love, [£«ijuba.,j 

Lac. Marcia, you're too severe; 
How cou'd yOQ chide the young good-natur'd princ 
And drive him rrom you with so siern an air, 
I A prince that loves and doats on yon to death ? 
. Mar. 'Tis therefore, Lucia, that I chid him fromi 
His air, his voice, his looks, and honest soul. 
Speak all so movingly in his hchal f, 
' I dare not trust myself to hear him talk. 
I Lac, Why will you fight against so sweet a passi 
I And steel your heart to such a world of charms J 
I Mar, How, Lucia! woiildst thou have mcsink a' 
\ In pleasing dreams, and lose myself in love, 
I When ev'ry moment Cato's life's at stake f 

Cxsar comes arm'd with terror and revenge, 
I Andaimshisthunder at my father's head. 
Should not the sad occasion swallow up 
My other cares, "anddr^w (hem all into 

Luc. Why have not X this constancy of mind, 
Who have so many griefs to try its force f 
Sure, nature form'd me of her softest moiild,i 
Enfeebled all my soul with tender passions. 
And sunk me ev'n below my own weak sex 

IPity and love, by turns, oppress my heart. 
Mar. Lucta, disburthen all thy cares on r 
And let me share thy most retir'd diatrsss. 
T^II me who raises up this conflift \n \hee' 
I : 
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Lac. T need not blush lo name them, when I lell 
thee I 

They're Marcia's brothers, and the sons of Cato. 1 

Mar. They both behold ihee with their sister'i eyes, 1 
And oftenhaverevejl'dtlieir passion tg me. 
" But tell me, whose address thou fav'rcat most? 
" f long to knoiv, and yet I dread to hear it. 

" lue. Which is it Marcia wishes for I 

Mar. " For neither 

" And yet for holli— The youllis have equal share 
" In Marcia's wishes, and divide their sister :" 
But tell me which of them is Lucia's choice } 

" Luc. Marcia, tliey both are high in my esteem, 
" But in my love — Why wiltthoii make me name hinit 
" Thou know'st it im blind and foolish passion, 
" Pleas'd and disgusted with it knows not what— 

" Mar. Oh, Lucia, I'm perplex'd, Oh, tell me 

" I must hereafter call my happy brother (" 
Xbc Suppose 'twere Porlius, could y9u blsf 

' Oh, Porlius, ihou hast siol'n away my aoti 

" With what 3 graceful tenderness lie loyes 1 
" And breathes the softest, the sincerest voHfiS 
" Complacency, and truth, and manly sweetnc 
" Dwellever on his tongue, and smooth his thoiM 
Mjrcus is over-warm, his fond complaint* 
Have so much earnestness and passion in ^m 
Ihearhim with a secret kind of horror, 
j4iii/(rt'nible at his velieraenw of temper. 



> Mar. Alas, poor youth 1 "how canst thou throw 
I from iliee ! 

I •' Lucia, thouknow'st not hjlf the love he bears the 
I " Whene'er he speaks of thee, his heart's in flamt 
I «' He setids out all his soul in ev'ry word, 
'•" And thinks, and talks, aud looks like one trai 
parted. 
•' Unhappy youth I" How will thy coldness raise 
I Tempests and storms In his aliliftcd bosom I 

I dread (he consequence. 
, J-ac. Yuii seem to plead 
' Against your brother Fortius. 
I Mar, Heav'ii forbid 1 
Had Fortius been the unsuccessful lover, 
■The same co uipassion would hav e fall'n oj i hini. 
, inc. Was ever "virgiivlovt!"S:5t rest like mine t 
Fortius himself oft falls in (ears before me, 
As if he monrn'd his rival's ill success. 
Then bids me hide the motions of my heart, 
(Jor shew which way it turns. So much he fears 
the sad effefla thut it will have on Marcus. 
*' Mar. He knows tOo well how easily he's fir'd, 
' ** And wou'dnot plunge his brother iji despair, 

*' But waits for happier times, and kinder moment 
I *' Luc. Alas! too late I find myself involv'd 
I* In endless griefs, andlabyrinthsof woe, 
tf Born to afdiit my Marcia's family, 
»• And sow disserition in the hearts of brothers. 
BfrTormetrting thought I It cuts into my soul." 
■ Mar. lef Its iiDfj Lucia, aggravate ovit sottQ^H 
I Dij 
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Jtutto tbc goda submit th' ev^nt of tilings. 

~ " :$, discolour'd willioiir pie^nt woei. 

May slill grow bright, und &niile wiih ba|)pier houn. 

So the pure limpid kiivam, mIich foul with stains -■ 

^ Of nuhiiig torrents, and descending rains, / 

*j Worki ii»elf dear, and us it runs, refines, ( 

'Till, by degrees, the lloaiiiig niiiror bhines, \ 

RelJefti each floiv'r that on the border grows, j 

And a new licav'n iu its faif bosom shows, [£x«uit. 



ACT II. SCENE I. 



TieStnait. Lucius, Semfronius, DRi^fnafM-jig 

S/mjn-o'iiui, 
Rome stilt survives in iliis assembled senate t 
Lei us remember vte are Cxio's friends, 
And a£t like men who claim thiii glorious title. . 

Luc. Catu will soon be here, and open to us 
Th' occasion of oiir nieeiing. Hark I he conws'tS 

[A uiuad o/tru 
May all the guardiuji god^ of KonK direcl him 1 , 

Enter Ca TO, 
CatB- Fathers, we once again are met in cou 
Cxsar's approach hassumnion'd us together. 
And Rome atteiiils hur fate from our resolves, 
How ihall ivc lical \\\\^ tu\4 ai^v^wi^'™*' 
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Point 3t their wounds, und cry aloud — To bittlc I 
Great Poupcy's iiliade complains that we a; 
And Scipio'i gliost walks unrevcng'd amongst ill 

Cato. Let not ik torrent of impetuous zeal 
•' Transport thee llius beyond the bounds of rt 
~ e fortitude is seen in greuC exploiti 
That justice warrants, and thai wisdom guides* I 
AIIcIk is tow'ring frenzy and dislraftion. 

jt the lives of those who dra 
In Home's dcfeui:e intrusted to our care 1 
Should wc tlnis lead tlicni lo a licld of slaughter. 
Might not th" impartial world with reaion lay. 
We luvish'd at our deaths Ihe blood of thousands. 
To grace our fall, and make our ruin glorioust 
Lucius, we next would know what's your opinion t 

lac. My thoughts, I must confess, are tura'd oi 

Already have our quarrels fiU'd the world 
With widows, and with orphan; ; Scy this mourns 
Our guilty wars, and earth's remotest regions 
Lie half unpeopled by the feuds of Rome : 
'Tis time to sheath tlie sword, ajid spare mankind. 
It is not Cicsar, but the gods, my fathers. 
The gods declare against us, and repel 
Our vain attempts. " To urge the foe lo battle 
" [Promplcd by blind revenge and wild degpair] 
" Were to refuse ih' awards of Providence, 
1 •' And not lo rest in Heaven's determination." 
L Already have we shewn our love lo Rome, 
K Notr let us shcvi siibnu^M^n lo t,\\e ^oiis. M 



W'ABlt. QVTQ. 

I We took up amis, not lo revenge ourseli 
I But free the commomvealth : when lliis end fails,. 
I Arms have no further use . Our country' 
I That drew our swords, now wrests 'em from 
I hands, 

I And bids tis not delight in. Roman blood 

\ Unprofitabl)' shed. What men could do, 

Is done already : heav'n and earth will w 

I If Rome must fall, that we are Innocent. 

•' Sm. This smooth tiiscourse, and niLId behaviour, 
oft 

*' Conceal a traitor something whispers ir 

" All is not right — Cato, beware of Lucius.' 

Cato. Let us appear nor rash nor diffident ; 
Imraod'rate va]our swells into a fault ; 
And fear admitted into public councils 
Betrays like treason. Let us slinn 'em both. 
Fathers, I caimot see that our affairs 
Are grown lliusdesp'rale: weliavebulwarksroundusj 
Within our walls are troops Inur'd tu toil 
In Afric's heal, and season'd to the sun ; 
Nuinidia's spacious kingdom lies behind us, 
Ready to rise at its young prince's call. 
While there is hopes, do not distrust the gods; 

t wait at least till Cesar's near approach 
Force us to yield. 'Twill never be too late 

sue for chains, and own a conqueror- 
Why should Rome fall a moment ere her lime; 

, let us diaw iiei term of freeiom wA 
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In its full length, and spin it to the Ijst, 

Sq shall we gain still one day's liberty : ^^^M 

And let me perish, but in Cato's judgment, ^^^H 

I A day, an hour, of virtuous liberty, ^^^| 

Is worth a whole eternity in bondage. ^^^ 

Enter Marcijs. 

Marc. Fathers, this moment, as Twatch'd thegat;, 
Lodg'd on my post, a herald is arriv'd 
From Csesar's camp, and with him comes old Decius, 
The Roman knight ; he carries in his looks 
Impatience, and demands to speak with Cato, 

CaCo. Byyourpermissian, fathers bid him enter— 

[Eii't Marcus. 
Decius was once my friend, but otherpzTispe^ 
Have loos'd those ties, and bound him fast to Cxsar. 
His message may dciermine our resolves. 

£n(er Decius. 

DfC. Caisar sends health lo Cato — 
Cato. Cou'd he send it. 
To Cato's slaughter'd friends, it would be wdn 
Are not your orders to address the seriate f 

Dec. My business is with Cato; Cxsar see 
The straits to which you're driven ; and, aahc kmwi 
Cato's high worth, is an:*ious for your life, 
II Cato. My life is grafted on the fate of Rom 
' Wou'd he save Gale), bid him spare his cbtmti 
TelJ your diflator this i and tell him, Cato 
Disdains a Ji'fe wliicli he ha'i fowet \i o^ti. 
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Dec. Rome and lier senators subiuil li; Clesac; 
Her gen 'wis and !ier consuls are no nn 
Who Lhcck'd his cunquesli, and den^'d liU iniiai| 
■\Viiy will nol Cato be this Cicsar's friend 

Caio. These very reasons tliou lias iirg'd forbi 
Die. Cato, I have orders lo expostulate. 
And reason with you, as from friend to friend 
Think on the storm that gatliers o'er your head. 
And tlireatena ev'ry liour to burst upon 
Stilt uuy you stand liigli in your country's honours, 
Co but comply, and make juur peace with Caesar, 
Rome will rejoice, and case iis eyes on Culo, 
As on the second of mankind. 

Cato. No more : 
1 must not think of life on such conditions. 

Dec. Cxsar is well acquainted with your virtui 
And therefore sets this value on your 
Let him but know the price of Cato's friendship, 

CaU. Bid him disband his legions. 

Restore the commonwealth lo liberty, 

I Submit his actions to tiie public censor 

Atid stand the judgment af a Roman s< 

Bid him do this, and Cato j= his triend. 

Dee. Cato, the world talks loudly of your wiadoui — 
Cflto. Nay, more, tho' Cato's voice was ne'er OW 
ploy'd 
To clear the guilty, and to varnish crimes, 
Myself will mount the rostrum in his favour, 
And strive togsin Im jiaidoi: fiom \he y^"?"^* 
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Da. A itjrk lilcc ihb bectmifi » toat^fxnt- 

Cm». Dtciin, a Mirk l!k< ■f>^ bcci>tnci i Rchbm. 

Dte. Wlut li ■ Rumaa, that ii Cxur'i fat I 
\/Catt. Greater ihan Ccur; hc't a frinHt to lirnK. 

fltf. Cotuider, Clio, you're id Diica, ^^^^ 

And at ihc tKtulof j-ourown little ko^c; ^^^H 
You don't now thunder in llie capitol, ^^^H 

With all ihe tnouthi of Rome Iv lecond fou. ^^^| 

CaU. Let him consider that who drives us hither. 
'Ti» Cieiar'i sword lias made Rome's senate little. 
And thlnn'd its ranks. Alas ! t hy daz zled eye 
Beholdl tllit man in a false glaring Tight ; 
Which fotiqiieit and iticcess have thrown upon him ; 
Diil'it ihou but view him right, ihou'dst see him black 
With murder, treason, sacrilege, and crimes, 
That strike my loiil with horror but to name 'em. 
I know thou lonk'it on me, as on a wretch 
Beset with Ills, and cover'd wiih misfortunesi 
But, by the gods I swear, millions of worlds 
Shou'd never liiiy me to be like that Csesar. 

Dtc. Don Cato send this answer back to Cxsar, 
for all hit gen'roiis cares and protFer'd ftiendlh 

Cato. HI) cares for me are insolent and v 
Ppesuiiiptiious man I the gods take care of Cat^ 
Woii'd Cwar shStr Ihe greatness of his soul. 
Bid him employ his care for these my friends. 
And makejiiiod u>c of his ill-gotten pow'r. 
By shett'ring men much better than himself. 

JW. Your high imconquer'd heart makes you fot^t 
luv A man. Vi'U T\\sh ot\ ^o'^t iwMwi«ni. 



idihk^_ 



VSTI. CATO. 

But I have done. When I relale hereafter 
The taie of this unhappy embassy 
AH Rome will be in teais. [£i« Dc^ 

Son. Cato, ne thank lliec. 
The mighty genius of ininiurtal Rome, 
Speaks in ihy voice ; thy soul breaihes libef ly. 
Cxsar will shrink to he^r the » ords thou uttei 
And shudder in the midst of utl his conquests. 

Luc. The senate owns its ^raliliide to Cato, 
Who with BO great a soul consults its safety. 
And guards our lives while he neglcfls his ow 

San. Sempronius gives no thanks on Ihisaci 
Luciui seems fond of hie; but what is life { 
'Tis not to stalk about, and draw fresh air 
From time to lime, or gase upon the sun; 
'Tis to be free. When liberty is gone, 
Life grows insipid, ai\d has lost its relish. 
Oh, could my dyiiTg hand but lodge a sword 
In Csesar's bosom, aud revenge my country I 
By heav'ns I could enjoy the pangs of death. 
And smile in agony. 

Luc. Otliers, perhaps, 
May serve their country willi as warm a zeal, 
Though 'tis uut kindled into so much rage. 

Sim. This sober condudl is a mighty virtue 
In lukewarm patriots. 

Calo. Come ; no more, Sempronius, 
All here are friends to Rome, utid to each other. 
Let us rot weaken still ihe weaker side 
Uy our divisions. 
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Sem, Cafo, my resentmeuls 
Are sacrific'd to Rome— I stand reprov'd. ^^H 

CaK. Father'!, 'lit lime you come to a resoIv^^^| 

Luc. C.ttn, we all go into your npinioiii ^^^| 

Cesar's behaviour has convinc'd the seoate ^^^ 

We ought to hold it oiii till terms arrive. 

Stm. We ought to hold it out till death ; but, CaW, 
My private voice is drown'd amidst the senate's. 

Cal». Then Ictus rise, uiy friends, and strive to fill 
This little interval, this pause of life 
(White yet our liberty and fates are doubtfiil) 
With resolution, friendship, Roman bravery, 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it ; 
That Heav'ii may say it ought to be prolong'd. 
Fathers, farewell — The young Numidian prince 
Comei forward, and expeili lo know our counsels, 

[Exrtint Seialors. 

£nltr]VB\. 
Jiiba, the Roman senate has rcsolv'd. 
Till time give better prospefis, ilill to keep 
The sword tmsheath'd, and (urn its edge o 
Jui. The resolution fits a Roman senate. 
But, Cito, lend tne for a while thy palirncc 
And condescend to hear a young man speak,. ' 
My father, when, some days before his death, ' 
He order'd me to march for Utica, 
(Alasl I thought not then his death so i 
Wept o'er me, presa'd lae in his aged armsi 
And, as his griefs give wav.Wi wiw,«cA.>>fc, 



Whatever fbrliine shall befalt thy father, •' 

he Calo's friend ; he'll train thee iij) to great 
[And virtiioiis deeds; do but observe him well, 
I'Thou'lt shun misfortunes, or thou'lt learn to bear 'eni 
CatB. Juba, thy father was a worthy prince. 
And merited, alaal abetter fate; 
I But Heav'n thought otherwise. 
I Ju6. My father's fate, 
ran spile of all ihe fortitude (hat shines 
iSefore my face in Cato's great exanijilc. 
Subdues my soul, and fills my eyes with tears. 
Cain. It is an honest sorrow, and becomes thee. 
Jui. My father drew respeil from foreign climeSf 
■The kings of Afric sought him for their friend ; 
I* Kings far remote, that rule, as fame reports, 
'•' Behind iJie hidden sources of the Nile, 
fWlndi&iantworlds, on t'other side the sun;" 
Ofl have their black ai^bassAdors appear'd, 
Xoaden with gifti, and Rll'd the courts of Zama. 
Cala, I am no stranger to (hy father's greatness. 
Jtii. I would not boast the greatness of ray fathfF} 
t point out new alliances to Cato. 
Jlad we not better leave this Utica, 
^o arm Niimidia in our cause, and court 

jssibtance of my father's powerful friends; 
Sid they know Cato, our remotest kings, 
IWouId pour embattled muhltudes about him ; 
.Their swarthy hosts would darken all our plain 
S)0Tibling the native horror of the war, 
.And making; death more grim. 
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Cau. And canst tbau think 
Cato will ay before the sword of Cxsart 
Kedyc'd, like Hiinnibal, to Kek relief 
From coun to court, and wander up and down 
A vagabond in Afric. 
Jiii. Cato, pcrliapi 
I'm too officious ; but my forward carci 
Wou'd fain preserve a life of so much value. 
.My heart is wounded, when I see such virtue 
Afflifled by tliB weight of BVieh in is fortunes. 
ilo. Thy nobleness of soul obliges me. 
But know, yoimg prince, that valour soars above 
■What the world calls misfortune and allliAion. 
These are not ills ; else would they never fall 
On Heav'n's first fav'riies and [he best of men. 
The gods, in bounty, work up slorrns about us, 
That give mankind occasion to exert 
Their hidden strengtli, and throw out into praflice 
Virtues that shun the day, and lie conceal'd 
In the smooth seasons and the calms of life. 

Jii6, I'm eharm'd whene'er lliou talk'st j I pant fa 

And all my soul endeavours at pcrfcftion. 

Calo. Dost thou love watchings, abstinence, and 
toil, 
Xaborious virtues all ! Learn them from Cato; 
Success and fortune must ihou learn from Cxsar. 

Jui. The best good fortune that can fall on Juba, 
The whole success at which my heart asplri 
Depends on Cato. 
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Calo. What does Juba say ? 
The words confound me. 

Jui. I would fain retraft them, 
Give 'em me back again : they aira'd 

Calo. Tell tne thy wish, young prince; makcttl 

yi stranger lo ihy thoughts. 

J JuS. OhI they're extravagant ; 

sail let me hide (hem, 

. Caic. What can J uba ask 

■That CaiowUl refuse? 

JuS. I fear to name it. 
Marcia — inherits all her father's virtues. 
I Calir. What wouldst thou iay ( 

Jai. Cato, thou hast a daughter, 

Cfl/o. Adieu, young prince; I would not hear I 

Should lessen thee in my esteem. Remember 

The hand of Fate is over us, and Heav'n 

Exafls severity from all our thoughts. 

It is not now a time to talk of ought 

But chains, or conquest; liberty, or death. [£x£ 

[. Enltr Sypkax. 

Sypi. Hoiv's this, my prince ! Wh: 
confusion ( 
You look as if yon stem philosopher 
ttsd just now chid you. 

Jui. Syphax, I'm undonel 

Sf^i, J know it weW, 
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fui. CaidihinkiiDeulyar 

S^fik. An4 M will all 

Juh. I've iiytu'4 10 liiffii 
tU* *t»kntu 111 my uia\, my love Tor Mania. 

Hjiph, Caln*» ■ |ir(^r iicnos lo inlnitf 
A I'lVcKk wirh. 

7**. (Ml, I tould pierce raji Iwtrt, 
My fuullili hcurl. Wit ever wretch like Jubit 

l^jifh. Alit,niy priiitT, how ar* yoiichang'dof bM^ 
I'VP kixiwii yuiinu Jiiba riic beforr the kuni ^^H 
1'u bcHl llie lliicket wlierr tlic tiKcrtlepi, ^^^ 

Or ink Ihr lion In hli dicadFuI hauntn i 4^H 

Huw itlil the calutir inuuni Into your cheeks, 
Wlirii fiiKi you ruiu'd hi iii lo llie chacc ! I've t.>xa 

yuii, 
Kv'ii In titc tybian dug-dftyti Imiit lilm down, 
'riwii cIlilBr htm cloie, provoke him to the rage 
1)1 laiiH* and t'Uw*, andt tiuophig from your horse, 
Klvel (hf |>«nling tavuKe to the ground. 

/»♦, rr'ytliec no more. 

Srfi- Mow would ihe old king smile 
T» It* yuu w«igh the pant, when tipp'd with gold. 
And llirun the (haggy i|K>iU about your Uiouldcnl 

Jbk ^v|>Im>. iI"» fid man't l»lk (though honey 
"aow'd 
In *v'iy w«rd) wou'd nvw lux all »n swcetoets. 
C«(t)'t ili^idvMM. tud MwrcU \<ax far tfvzz. 

^i^ih. Yuwi^ pnnc«, 1 jct ronM (ire jnou good ad- 

iWSwiM w^ u>tt be ;iitun. 
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711*. What say'st tliou, Syptiax f 
By Heiv'iis, thoutiirn'st me all into atlention. 
Sypi. Marcia might still be yours. 
Jvi. As how, dear Syphax) 
Sypi. Jubii commaiids Niimldia's hardy Iroops, 
Mounted on steeds uniis'd 10 the restraint 
Of curbs or bits, and fleeter than (he winds. 
^ Give but the word, we'll snatcli this damsel up, 
f And bear her ofF. 

Jui. Cau such dishonest thoughts 
ist up in man i Wouldst iliou seduce my youth 
To do an aft that would destroy mine honour t 
J Syph. Gods, I could tear my hair lo hear you talk I 
I Honour's a fine imaginary notion, 
'iThat draws in raw and iinexpcrienc'd men 
iTo real mischiefs, while they hunt a shadow. 

Jub. Wouldst thou degrade thy prince into a ruffian I 
Syph. The boasted ancestors of those great meji^ 
Whose virtues you admire, were all such ruffians,,— 
This dread of nations, this almighty Rome, ^| 

1 That comprehends in her wide empire's bounds ^B 
All lUlder Heav'ii, was founded on a rape ; ^ 

' Your Scipios, Cxsars, Pompeys, and your Catos 
', (The gods on earth), are all the spurious blood 
'Of violated maids, of ravish'd Sabines. 

Jith. Syphax, 1 fcar that hoary head of thine 
Abounds loo much in our Numidlan wiles. 

Syph. Indeed, my prince, you want lo know the 
world. 
You Jwve not read manVind ; yoMt ^ovjfc ^^.wlwa 
E. \\\ 
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The throes and Bwellings of a Roman soul, 
Ciito'i bold flights, th' extravagance of virtue. 

Jui. (f knowledge of the world makes men per- 
fidious, 
Mn/ Juba ever live in ignorance I 

Sypi. Go, go; you're young. ^^H 

Jui. Gods, must I tamely bear ^^M 

This arrogance unanswer'd I Thou'rt a trailer, ^^H 
A false old traitor. ^^B 

$yfi. 1 have gone to. far. [Aiide. 

Jui. Cato shall know the baseness of ihy soul. 

SypA. I tniist appease this storm, or perish in it. 

Young prince, behold these locks, that are grown 

Beneath a helmet in your fatlicr's battles. 

Jui. Those locks shall ne'er protedt thy ir 

Syp/L Must one rash word, ih' infirmity of a| 
Throw down the nicril of my better years 
This the reward of a whole life of service I 
— Cuise on the boy 1 how steadily he tiears n' 

[Aiidi. 

Jui. U it because the th rone of my forefather* 
Siill stands imfili'd, and that Numidla's 
Hangs doubtful yet whusc head it iluU inclose, 1 
Thou thus presum'st to treat thy prince with scofl^ 

Sypi. Why will you rjve my heart with suc)^ 

Does not old Syphax follow you t( 

Wlui aic his aim j f Why dues lie load with darU 
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His trembling hind, and cnijh beneath a ca&que, ^| 
His wrinkled brows ! What is it he aspires to ! ' ^ 
Is it not ihis } to slied the slow remains 
His Ust poor ebb of blood in your defence i 

Juli. Syphax, no more 1 I would rot hear you talk. 

Sypk. Not hear me talkl what, when my faith to 

My royal master's son, iscall'd in question t 
My prince may strike me dead, and I'll be dumb; 
But whilst I live I must not hold my tongue, 
And languish out old age in his displeasure. 

Jui. Thou know'sc the way too weil into ray heart, 
1 do believe thee loyal to thy prince. 

Syph. What greater instance can I give ( I've ofFcr'd 
To do an aaion which my soul abhors. 
And gain you whom you love, at any price. 

Jni, Was this thymotivef 1 have been too hasty. 

Syph. And 'tis for this my prince has cali'd me 

Jub. Sure thou mistak'st \ I did not call thee so. 
Syph. You did, indeed, my prince, you cali'd 

Nay, further, fhreaten'd you'd complain to Cato. 
Of what, my prince, wouM you cotnplain to Catol 
That Syphait loves you, and would sacrilice 
His life, nay, more, his honour, in your service- 
JjUi. Syphax,? know ihoii lov'st me; bwt ini 
Thy zeal for Juba carried ihee loo far. 
( Honour's a sacred tie, ihe l;i» ufkings, 
) The noble mind'sdistinguijliiii^ ^HtlVtUfin, 
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— -Thai aids and strengiheni virlue where it meets her, 
And imitates her a<5liuns where she is not : 
Ji ought not to be sported with. 

Sjpi. By Heav'ns, 
I'm ravish'dwliEtiyoutalk thus, though you chide me! 
AUsI I've hitherto been us'd to think ■ 
A blind official reil to serve my king, » 
The ruling principle, that ought to burn \ 
And quench all others in a subjefl's htarl. ^ 
Happy the people who prcierve their honoui 
By ihe same duties that oblige their prince. 

Jui. Syphax, riiou now beghin'St to speak thysei 
Numidia's grown a scorn among the nations, 
For breach of public vaivs. Our Punic faith 
U infitmous, and branded to a proverb. 
Syphax, we'll join our cares, to purge away 
Our country's crimes, and clear her Tepntation, 

SyfiA. Believe me, prince, you make old Syphax 

weep, ^— 

To hear you talk — but 'tis with tears of joy. ^^M 

If e'er vour father's crown adorn your brows, -^^H 

Nuniidia will be blest by Cato's leaures. ^| 

Jub. Syphax, thy hand; we'll mutually forger 
The warmth of youth, and frowardness of age ; 
Thy prince esteems thy worth, and loves thy person. 
If e'er the scepter come into my hand, 
Syphax shall stand the second in my kingdom. 

SypA, Why will you overnhelmmy age with kind- 

Afj'/oj's grow burdensome, l5\\ai\'vs>.\f^Qrtit.^^B 
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Jub, Syphax, ftrewell. I'll hence, and try to fin 

Some blest occasion that may set iiie riglit 
■ In Calo's though IS. I'd rather have lliatman 

Approve my deeds, than worlds for my admirers, [i 
Syph. Young men soon give, and soon forget ! 
I| fronts i 

Old age is slow in both — A false old traitor I — 
' The.'^e words, rash boy, may chance to cost lliee d£ 
I Wy heart had still some foolish fondness for thee : 

But hence, 'tlsgonel I give it lolhe winds: 
\ Cssar, I'm wholly thine. 

il £n/frSEMPRONIus. 

All hail, SemproniusI 
Well, Calo's senate is rcsolv'd to wait 
1 The fury of a siege before it yields, 
I Sem. Syphax, we both were on the verge of fate; 
\ Iaicius dccUr'd for peace, and terms were ofTer'd 
I To Cato, by a messenger from Cisar, 
' Shou'd they submit ere our designs sre ripe, 
[ We both must perish in the common wreck, 
[ Lost in the gen'ral undistinguish'd ruin. 
i' Sypk. But how stands Cato \ ^ 

Scm. Thou hast seen mount Atlas ; 
Whilst storms and tempests thunder on its brows, 
<! And oceans break their billows at its feet, 
I It stands unmov'd, and gloriesinitsheight : 
f.Suehisthat haughty man; his tow'ring soul, 
5 'Midst all the shocks and inj uries of fortune, 
•* superior, and Jooks down on CK'iM , 



50 CATO. 

Sypi. But wliat'a this mciscnger f 

Sew. I've praflii'd with him, 
And found a means lo let the viflor know 
Tliat Syphax and Scmproniu? are his fViendi. 
Bui let mc now examine in ray turn r 
Isjubatix'd I 

Syph. Yes— but it is to Cato. 
I've try'd the force of ev'ry reason on him, 
Sooth'dandcitress'di bren ^ingry, soolh'd ag; 
Laid safety, life, and int'rcnt in his sight. 
Bill all arc vain, he scorns them all for Cato. 

Sm. Come, 'lis no iii:ilter ; we sh^l! do w 

He'll make a pretty figure in a triumph. 
And serve lo trip before the vigor's chariot. 
Syphax, I now may hope thou hast forsook] 
Thy Jubn'a cause, and wishesl Marcia mine. 

Sypk. May she be tliine as fast as thou woutdltl|| 
her. 

Sm- Syphux. I love that wnmiln ; thoughid 
Her and myself, yet, spite ofme, I love Ttti-. 

Sypk. Make Cato sure, and give up UtiCa, 
C^sar will ne'er refuse thee such a trifle. 
But arc ihy troops prepaf'd for a revolt! 
Does the sedition tatth from man to man. 
And run among the ranki t 

San. AH, all is ready. 
The factious leaders are our friends, that spread 
Murmurs and disconlenti aiuon^; the loldlcrt i t 
T/iey count their toilsome vnaidxw, \q»?,W\^ 
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Unusua] fwtiilgs, ud will beiu- no more ^^M 

This medley of philosophy and war. ^^M 

Within an hour they'll siurm the sen ate -house, '^^| 
SypA. Meanwhile I'll draw up my NumJdian tr^PF 
Within the square to exercise iheir arms, 
Acid as I see occasion, favour rhee. 

fl laugh to see how your unshaken Cato 

y 'Will look aghast, while unforeseen destmition ^3 
Pours in upon him thus Uoni ev'iy side. ^H 

So, where our wide Numidiiin wastes extend, SH 
Sudden, ih' impetuous hurricanes descend, ^H 

Wheel through the air, in circling eddies play, "^H 
Tear up (he sands, and sweep whole plains awajT.rH 
The helpless traveller, with wild, surprise '■ 

Sees the dry desarC aU around him rise, 
And, smotlier'd in the dxi^ty whirlwind, dies, [fxrjinf , 



ACT III. SCENE L 



Marcvs. 
Xhakks to my stars I have not rang'd about 
The wilds of life, erei could find a friend j 
Nature first pointed out my Portiusto ine. 
And early tauglit me, by her secret force. 
To love thy person, ere 1 knew lliy merit. 
Till what was instinft, grew iip into friendship.' 
Per. Marciis, the friendships of the wadd.a.ced& 
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Confed'racics in vice, or leagues of pleasure ; 
/ Our» Has severcBt virtue for its basis, 
* And »iich a friendship ends not but wilh life. 

Marc. PortiuS) tliou kiiow'st my soul in all its wcsk- 

Thcn pr'yihec spare me on its tender side. 
Indulge me 1)"' i" 'ove, my other passions 
Shall rise ami fall by virtue's nicest rules. 

Per. Whenlove's well -tim'd, 'tis nota fault to 
The strong, the brave, the virluous, and the wise, 
, Sink in the soft captivity together, 

I uuiild not urge thee ta dismiss rhy passion, 
(l know 'twere vain) but to suppress its force. 
Till be*icr times may make it look more graceful. 

Marc. Alasl thou talk'st tike one who never fclt 
Th" impatient throbs and longings of a aoul ^H 
That pants and reaches after distant good. ^H 
A lover does not live by vulgar time : ^H 

Believe me, Fortius, in my Lucia's absence ^^ 

Life hangs upon me, and becomesa burden ; 
And yet, when [ behold the charming maid, 
I'm «n times more undone ; while hope and fear,, 
And grief, and rage, and love, rise up at' 
And witli variety of pain distrafl me, 

For. What can thy Portiiis do to give Iheehel 

Marc. Fortius, thou oA enjoy'st thefair-one's pre. 

Tlien underialte my cause, and plead It lo her 
Willi alt the strength and heat of eloquenee 
Frjiecntf love and fmpdsKv^ c»Ti\mv>**- 
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'ell her ihy brother languishes ro death, 
Lnd fadesaway, andwiihfri in Ins bluonii 
'hat he forgets his sleep, and Ualhs liis food, 
^lat youth, andheahli, M\d ivararc joyless lo 
Describe hij anxious tiayi, uiid lestle^s nights, 
-And all the lormenls that thou sec'>t me suffer 
> Par. Marcus, I beg ilice give n>L- not au office 
That suits with me so ill. TIiou know'at my lem^ 
■ Marc, Wilt thou behold me sinking in ray 
>'jAnd will thou itot reach nut a friendly arm, 
iTo raise me from amidst this plunge of sorn 
' Par. Marcus, thou can'st not ask what I'd refuji 
But here, believe me, I've a thousand reasons' 
Marc. I know thou'tl^y my passion's out of 
T'hat Cato's great cxamjile and misfortunes 
' Should bolh conspire to drive it from my thought^ 
But what's all this to one that loves like mef 
O Purlius, Fortius, from my soul I wish 
Thou did'st but kno* thvsel f what 'tis to love t 
Then wouldst thou pity and assist thy brother. 
* Per. What should I do I If I disclose my pasiiaijl 
Cur friendship's at an end ; if I concf al it, 
The world will call me false to a friend and brother,. 



Mart. But see where Lucia, at her wonted hour, 
t Amid (he cool of yon high marble arch 
|: Enjoys the noon-day breeze 1 Observe her, Portii 
I. That face, that shape, those eyes, that heav'n 

lieritfl!, and blame me \i iVi^wtjw^'-. 
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For. She sees ii5, and advances 

Marc. I'll withdi-iw. 

And kave you for a while. Remember, Portiut, 
Thy brother's iife depends upon thy tongue. [£«'/. 

Slier Lt;ciA. 
Luc. Did I not sec your brother Marcus here i 
Why did he fly the place, and shun my presence i 

Pot. Oh, Lucia, language is too taint to si 
His rage of love ; it preys upon his life ; 
He pines, he sickens, he despairs, he dies : 
*\," His pawiona, and his virtues Lie confos'd, 
*' And mixl together in so wild a tumult, 
" That the whole man is quite disfigur'il in him. 
•' Heav'ns, would one think 'twere possible /or love 
" To make such ravage in a nobie soul t " 
Oh, Lucia, I'mdistress'd; my heart bleeds for him: 
Ev'n now, while thus I stand blest in ihy presence, 
A secret damp of grief comes o'er my thoughts. 
And I'm unhappy, though thou smil'si upon me. 
Luc. How wilt thou guard thy honour, in the shock 
I or tove and friendship' Think betimes, my Poitiui, 
' Think how the nuptial tie, thatmighi ensure 
Our mutual bliss, would raise to such height 
Thy brother's griefs, as might perhaps destroy him. 
Per. Alas, poor youth 1 What dost thou tliink, my 

His gen'ruus, open, undcsigniiig heart 
Has begg'd his rival to solicit for him ; ^^^ 

Then do not strike him dead v.\\\\ a. d£ni^ ; ^^^| 



' But hold him up in llfp, and cheer his soul 
I Wilhtheftint glimm'ring of a doubtful hope; 
['.perhaps when we have pass'd these gloomy hours, 
1 And weather'd out the storm that beats upon us — • 
\ Luc. No, Fortius, no ; I ace Ihy sister's tears. 

Thy father's anguish, and thy brother's death, 
I In the pursuit of our ill-fated loves: 
. And, Portiua, here I swear, to Heaw'n I swear. 

To Heav'n and all the powers that judge mankind, 
5 Never to mix my plighted hands with thine, 
'' While such a cloud of mischief hangs upon us, 

Sutto forget our loves, and drive thee out 
li From all my thoughts as far — as I am able. 
j Far. What liasi thou said I I'm thunderstnicfc 

[Those hasty words, orlam lost for ever. 
'l inc. Has not the vow already pass'd my lips t 
ll'Thegods have heard it, and 'lis aeal'd in Heav'n. 
■May all the vengeance that was ever pour'd 
'On perjur'd heads o'erwhelmme, if I break it. 
ij Per. Fix'd in astonishment, 1 gaze upon thee,'i 
("like one just blasted by a stroke from Heav'n, ft' 
ll'Who pants for breath, and stiffens, yet alive, 
' In dreadful looks; a monument of wrath! 

" Luc. At length I've afled my severesipart, 
v*' I feel the woman breaking in upon me, 
I " And melt about my heart; my tears will flow. 
i " But, oh, I'll think no more 1 the hand of fete 
! " Has torn thee from me, and I must forget thee. 
I " Per. Ward -ilea r ted, cruel rtia\d\ 
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" Luc. Oh, stop those sounds, 
" Tliose killing soundi 1 Why dost thoti frown upon 

" My blood runs cold, my heart forgeli to heave, 
" And life itself poes out at thy displcasurF. 
y/' The gods forbid in to indulge nur lovt"! ; 
" "-.ohl 1 cannot bearlhy htie, and live. 

V. Talk not of love, thou never kncw'M il», 

; been deluded, led into a (ire.im 
Of fancy'd bliss. Oh, Lucia, cruel ninid 
Thy dreadful vow, Itraden with death, ni 
In mysiunii'dears./ What shall I say or do) 
Qliick let US parti Perdition's in thy presence, ■> 
Aiid horror dwells aliout thecl H al she fain isl.. 
Wretch that I am, what has my rashncM done I i '^ 

' Luciar thou injiir'd innocence I cliuii best . ' 

And loveliest of thy sex 1 awake, my Lucia, ' , ^ . 
Or Fortius rushes on his sword to join thevri^^^f 
— Her imprecations reach nut to the lonibi ,^^^H 
They shut not out society in death — f^^H 

But ah I she moves, life wanders up and cow^Hj 
Through all her face, and lights up ev'ry chartn,!)* 
" Luc. Oh, Poniuswas this well— to fiown on lieJf 
that lives upon thy sniilesf To call jii duubt 

' The faith of one expiring at thy feet, 

■ That loves tliee more than ever woman lov'di. 

' — What do Uay i My balf-recovei'd sense 

' Furgels the vow in which my si 

Dcitru^ioii stands betwni.Vv\s,-, 



-^"^^1 



Par. Name nouhc word, my frighted thoughts 

nd startle into madness at the sound. 

le. " What woiildat thou hive roe do f Consider 

well 
he train of ills our love would draw behind it." 
ik, Portiiis, think thou seeit thy dying brother 
b'd at his heart, and all bciTnear'd with blood, 
ming at Heav'n and ihee I Thy awful sire 
Illy demands the cause, th' accursed cause 
t robs him of his son ; poor Marcia trembles, 
D tears her hair, and frantic in lier griefs, 
E out oti Lucia. What could Lucia answer, 
WW stand up in stich a scene of sorrow ( 
tr. To my confusion, and eternal grief, 
1st approve the sentence that destroys me. 
he mist that hung upon my mind, dears up; 
nd now, athwart the terrors that (hy vow 
SIS planted round thee, thou appear'st most fa 
lore amiable, and risest in tlly charms. 
Mretiesi of women I Heav'n is in thy soul ; 
taiiiy and virtue shine for ever round tiiee, 
ight'ning each other: thou art all divine," 
. Fortius, no more; thy words shoot thro' my 
heart, 
t my resolves, and turn me all to love, 

e those tears of fondness in Ihv eyes ) 
f heaves thy heart i Why swells thy joul with 
sorrow ( 



c*To. Aaiii. 

sofiensine too miicli — rare veil, my Fortius ; 
!par«well, ihougli dealli is in the "orf— for cuit. 

/'^,Stay,Lucia,Muyl WhatdostthouiAyf ForeverJ 

/JK. Have I not sworn ( If, Fortius, thy twcen 
Musi throw thy brntlitroii his fatp, fjirewell — 
Oh, how slioU I repeat liie woriil forever. 

:%r. " Thus o'er the Jyins lamp th' unsteady flame 
" Hangs qiiiv'ring on a point, leaps oft by fits, 
<■ Aiii< falls again, as loth to quit its hold." 
-—Thou must not go, my soul still hovers o'er ihce, 
Ajid cjn'l get loose. ' 

Luc. If the firm Fortius shake 
To hear of porting, think, what Lucia sufltrs ! 

Par. 'Tis true, unruffled and serene, I've met 
The common accidents of life, but here 
Such an unlook'd-far slorni of ills falls on me. 
It beats down all my strength. 1 cannot beur it. 
We must not part. ,. 

I.14C. What dost thoii say ! Not parti 
Hast ihoti Forgot the vow that I have made } 
Are not there lieav'ns, and gods, that thunder o'enisf 
— 8ut see, thy brother Mat^us bends this «tiy: 
I sicken at the sight. Once more, farewell. 
Farewell, andknowlhou wrong'it me, if ihoit (hink'rt 
Ever was love, or ever giief like mine. [Exie Lucia. 
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.My aching heart, and triumph in my pains( 

That I could cast lier from my thoughts for everl 
I For. Away, you're too suspicious in your grieftj 
. Lucia, though sworn never to think of love, 
'Compassionates your pains, and pities you. 

Marc. Cotn passionate 5 my pains, and pities nii 

What Is compassion, when 'tis void of love ( 
-Fool that I was to choose so cold a friend 
'To iir^ my cause! Conapassionates my pain 

Prithee, what art, what rhef'ric didst ihou use 
^ To gain this mighty boon f — She pities me I 
I To one that asks the warm returns of love, 

Compassion's cruelly, 'tis scorn, 'tis death 

Par. Marcus, no more; have I deserv'd this treat- 

M/irt, Wharhave I said! Oh, Fortius, oh forgive 
me! 

A ioul ex3fpfr:ired m ills fall evil 



*o CATO. Aaiiu 

VVlih cvVji tiling, il» friend, itself— but. hnh I 

What means that shoiiT, big with the soundw<«t> 

Wliat new alrirm ! -^H 

Por. A second, louder yd, 4fr 

Swells in llie wind, and comes more full upon iii. 

Marc. Oh, for some glorious cause to fall in battlel 
Lucia, thou hast undone me; thy disdain 
Has broke iny heart : 'tis death must ^ve me ense. 
Par. Qu.iek, let ui hence. Who knows if Cato's 
lite 
StauJs sure ( Oh, Marcus, I amwarm'd, my heart 
T.eaps Jt the trumpet's ?oicc, and burns for glory. 



£nUr SEMFkONiuit, wiii tie LeadfrsefiAt niiUry, 
Sim, At length the windsarerais'd, ihe storm blow* 
high. 

Be it your care, my friends, to keep it up 

In its hill fury, and direct it right. 

Till Ll has spent itself on Cato's head. 

Mean-while I'll herd amongst his friends, and ieem 

One of the number, that whate'er arri?e. 

My friends, and fellow- soldiers may be safe. {Exit. 
1 Lead. We are all safe, Sempronius is our fricnie 

Sempronious is as brave a man as Cato. 

Bvit hark I he enters. Bear up boldly to him; 

Be sure you beat him down, and bind him fast., J 

Tll;s day will end ovir toi Is, and give us rest : 
Fear nothing, for Semptomvis w o^i^ ti'«svl. 
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rtr Sempronius, luilA Cato, Lucius, Poa- 
Tius, and Makcus. 
itlfl- Where are ihose bold intrepid sons of war. 
It greatly turn their hacks upon (heir Toe, 
f ti Iheir general send a brave defiance t 

r. Curse on (heir dastard souls, they stand asto- 
nish' d. \_/(sidt. 
ito. Perfidious men I And will yon thus dishonour 
br past exfiloiti, and sully al 1 ymir wars i 
%on confess 'twas not a zeal for Rome, 
Muve of liberty, nor thirst of honour, 
W you thus fer i but hopes to share the spoil 
Itonqiier'd towns, and piiinder'd provinces? 
W wiili such motives, you do well to join 
Ml Cato's foes, and follow Ciesar's banners..'" 
Sy did 1 'scape th' envenom'd aspic's rage, J 
U all the fiery monsters of the desert, ' ■ ■'"■ 
(see this day t Why could not Cato fall ' 
Ithout yuur guilt I Behold, ungrateful men, 
hold my bo^ni naked to your swords, 
^ let the man that's injur'd strike the blow, 
bch of you aJI siispeWs that he is wrong'd ( 
Bhinks he suffers greater ills than Cato t 
k 1 dislinguish'd from you but by toils, 
|erior toils, and heavier weight of cares f 
liful pre-eminence I y 
%m. By heav'ns they droop I 

Bfusion to the villains; all is lost. ^rfsick. 

Bafo. Have j-Du forgotten Lybia'ahvirnm^'Ma.'sVi, 
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Its barren rocks, parehM earlh, and hills of sand, 
Ita tainted air, and all its broods o( poison t 
Who wai tlie first lo explore th' tintriMlden pirf 
When life was haz;irded in cv'ry step > 
Or, fainting in llie long laborioiii march, 
When on the banks of an unlook'd for sir 
You sunk the river wilh repealed draughts. 
Who was the last of all your host that thirsted T^ 

San. Ifsome penurious source by chance appear^ 
Scanty of waters, when you scoop'd it dry. 
And ofFcr'd the ftiU hehnet up to Cato, 
Did he not dash Ih' tintasted moisture from hiial^_ 
Did iie not lead you through the mid-day auXf 4^B 
And clouds of dust i Did not his temples glotr^^^^ 
In ilic same sultry winds, and scorching hcati ) '^^| 
Cato. Hence, wortlilesa men I hence 1 and com- 

You could not undergo the toil of war. 

Nor bear tlie hardships thai your leader bore. 

Luc. See, Calo, see the unhappy me" ; they weepi 
Fear and remorse, and sorrow for their crime, 
Appear in ev'ry look, and plead for mercy. 

Cato. Learn to he honest men, give up your leaders, 
And pardon shall descend on all the rest. 

Sob. Cato, commit these wretches to my care t 
First let 'em each be broken on the rack, 
Then, wilh what life remains, impal'd and left 
To wtilhe at leisure round the bloody stake. 
There let 'em hang, and taint the southern w 
TIk partners of theit cviwit -nftWewR *»*y 



E[ nt, CATO- 

ben they look up and see iheir tellgw- traitors 
Jtuck on 3 fork, and black'nLng in ibe sun. 

Luc. Sempronius, wh'j, why wilt thou urge the 
fate 
••Of wretched ment 

Stm. How I wouldsi thoii clear rebellion i 
" lAiciiis (good man) pities (lie poor offenders 

That would imbrue Iheir hands in Cato's blood j5 
Cato. Forbear, Semproniu^ I — see they suffer dealhj 1 
But in their deaths remember (hey are men ; 
Strain not the laws to make their (ortures grievous. ■ 
Lucius, the base degen'rate age requires 
Severity, and justice in its rigour : 
"This awes an impious, bold, oifending world, 
^Commands obedience, and gives force to laws. 
TJl'heii by just vengeance guilty mortals perish, 
The gods behold (he pLinishmeiit with pleasure. 
And lay iK' uplifted thimderbolt aside. 

Sem. Cato, I execute thy will with pleasure. 
Cala. Mean-while we'll sacrifice (o Liberty. 
(Remember, O my friendal (he laws, ihe rights, 
The geu'rous plan of pow'r deliver'd down 
From age to age, by your renown'd forefathers, 
(So dearly bouglii, the price of so much blood) i 
Oh, let itnever perish in yourhandsl 
Bui piously transmit it to your children. 
Do thou, great Liberty, inspire our souls, 
And make our lives ii) thy possession happy. 
Or our deaths glorious in thy Jtist defence. 

Exiutit Calais 



6i CATO. itBIII. 

I it/Hi. Sempronius-, you have afird like voiirself 
One wutild have thoiighl you liKd bern half in farntn, 

Sm. Villain, stand otF, bate, t'rDV'ling, wonMcii 

Moiigieta in liitlioii, poor faint 'hFaried traitorsi 
a i^aii. Nay, now you carry It too far, Scmproniiiii 

Thrort' oftrhc mask, there are none licre bin friendf. 
Stm. Know, villains, when such paltry slaws prt- 

To mix in trenson, if c)ic |>loi Miccceds, ^^H 

They're thrown nei;k^tcd by : but if it fails,' ^^M 
They're sure to die likedogii as yoiisFmll do. ^^ 
Here, lake these fuflious tnuniters, drag 'em furlh 
To sudden death. 

I Itad. Nay, since iironici In this— 

Sim. Dispatch 'cm (jiiick, hut first pluck out thcii 
tongues, 
I«»t with their dying breath they sow sedition. 

[Exeunt guardt, aiilhtketr leaden- 

Syfih. Our first design, my friend, hasprov'd aber. 

Still ihereremains an after-game !o play i 

My troops are mounted; their Numidian steeds 

Snuff lip the wind, and long to scour the desert : 

Lei but Sempronius head us in our flight. 

We'll forte the gate where Marcus keeps his guard, 

j^nd hciv down a\\ ihai would oppose ouf passage. 

A day will bring us ■ini.QCiE%M"T.caTO^. 
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gling in ray arms, 
I disorder' d cliarms, 
h alternate grace, 
n her face I 
^ convcy'd 
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■ wiEh tlie beauleoLis prize, 
« and his skies. {^Extuiu. 
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hy wilt thou add to all \h<: griefs 1 sulTer ,. , ' 

Imaginary ills, and fancy'd lorturcs ) ■^ 

■;^I hear the sound of feet ! They march this way t 
' let us retire, and try if wc can drown a 

Each softer thought in sense of ['resent danger : - i 
When love once pleads admi^sian to our hearts, y 
pile of all the virtue we can boast 
: woman that deliberates is lost. 

■ r 

jti'tcT StMmav IV 3, dreisci iikf Juda, with Numi- 
C dian guards. v ^ > 

I Scm. The dfer is lodg'd, I've iratk'd her to her,. 
L covert. 

Me sure you mind the word, and when I give it 
' JUish in at once, and xite upon your prey. '■- 

force to move you. 
'How will the young Numidian rave to sec ij 

lost) If ought could glad my soul, i 

yond th' enjoyment of so bright a prize, 
•T would he to torture that young, gay barbarian. 

harkl what noise 1 Death tomyhopesi 'tishe, 
^*Tis Juba'sselfl there is but onewaylefl- 

Sfiie must be murder'd, and a passage cut 
Through those his guards Hah, dastards, do yoo 

Cr afl like men, or by yon azure heaven- 

Ealir JuBA. 
Jui. Whatdolseei Who'sihis, that daresuauv^ 
The guards ant) habii of Numidi 
Gij 
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When vice pnvaibi and impiim* mm bcarsmty, , 
The poal of faonour is ■ privai# KalMit. 

Pot. I hope my father Aoa do) Vccomnend 
A life lo Portiui Tlial he acorns himself. 

CaU. Faren'ell, my friend)! If there be any of you 
Who dare not tnitl Ihe viclorV clemency. 
Know there are ships prvpar'd by my rommaiid 
(Their sails hI ready op-fiing lo ihe winds). 
That shall convey you to ihe wrsh'd-for port. 
Is thercaiighl else, my friends, 1 can do for ymi f 
The conqueror draws near. Once raote farewell ! 
If e'er we meet hereafter, we shall meci 
III happier climes, and on a safer shore, 
Where Caeaar ne»er shall approach us t 

[Paiitingle it'i 
There, the brave youth, with love of virtue &r'i. 
Who greatly in hia couiiiry's cause expir'd, 
Shall know he conqucr'd. The firni partial there, 
Who made the welfare of mankind his care. 
Though still by faction, vice, and forlitne crosl. 
Shall find the gcn'rous labour was not lost. [Extuil. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 

Cato sbIui, silling ia a thmigktful pBsCUTC . 

I Plato'i bank OK lit Inmoi lality of lie Saul, 
ji drawn swnrd on the table by him. 
It muit be so— Plato, thou reason'st wel!- 
Ehe w/iencc this pleasing ho?^, ftn» fe>.A ie<\t«i 



I 



rhis longing afwr immortality i 

^r wlience this secrerdread, and inward liorror, 

if falling into nought t Why shrinks the soul 

tack on lierEcIf, and startles at destniftion f 

Iris iheditrinity that stirs within us; 

3'is Heav'n itself that points out an hereafter, 

\nd intimates eternity to man. 

Eternity 1 thou pleasing, dreadful thought I 

trough what variety of untry'd being, 

Pirough what new scenes and changes must we pa 

Fhe wide, the unbounded prospefl lies before me 

ItM rfiadows, clouds, and darkness rest upon it. 

iere will I hold. If there's a Power above 

And that there is all nature cries aloud, 

rhrough all her works) he must delight in virtue 

Vtid that which he delights in must be happy. 

Jilt when! or where — this wprld was made for Cwsaf.^ 

I'm weary of conjeftures — this must end 'cm. 

|| \^Layi»g hii Aand an kit » 

(lius am 1 doubly arm'd : my death and life, 

Uy bane and aniidoie, are both before me. 

Fbis in a moment brings me to an end; 

^Ut this informs me I shall never die. 

ir'd in lier existence, smiles 
lit the drawn dagger, and defies its point, 
■s shall fade away, the sun himself 
with age, and nature sink iii years, 

il thou shall flourish in immortal youth, 
n amidst the war of elements, 

le wreck of matter, and the crus h of worUa- 
Hij 




Whxi means thi) heaviness tliii lungs upon me i 
Tliis leilmrgy thii creeps Uiraugh all tay semes i 
Nalumipprns'il, and lum»'d out with care. 
Sink! (town n>r«t. This once I'll favour her. 
Thai my awaken 'd soul may take her flight, 
Rencw'd in all her stren^h, and fresh with life, 
/An off'ring fii for Heav'n. Let guiJl or fear 
Di«'>tib man's T«it, Cato knows neither of 'em, 
Indiff'reiit in his clioice to deep or di<. 

Eater Poktide. 
Bill, hah I who's this, my son t Why this inlmnor 

Were not my orders that I would be private ( 
Why am I dlsabcy'd' 

Pvr. Alas, my fallier! 
What means this sword, this instniment of death I 
Let me convey it hence. 

Cmo, Kash ynuih, forbear 1 

Per. Ob, let the pray'rs, tlj' intreaiies of yc 

Tlieir tears, their common datjger, wrest it fromyo 
CaiB. Woiildst thou betray me? Woiildslrt 
me lip 
A slave, a captive into Cesar's hands i 
Retire, and learn obedience to a father, 
Or know, young manl — ~^ 

For. Look not thus sternly on me ) 
Vmi know I'd railier die llian disobey you. 

Cata. 'Tis well 1 again I'm master of mysel^^ 
Now, C«iar, let thy troops beset our gate^ 
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S> CATC. AO 

So nccdfiil 10 111 all and to his country. 
He is retir'd to rest, and secnii roclicrish 
Thouglits lull of peace. He has dispalch'd me liei 
With orders Ihal bespeak a mind compos'd. 
And studious for the safety of Jiii friends, 
Marcia, takecare that none disturb his slumbers, [J 
Mar. Oh, yc immonal powers I that guard the ju 
Watch round his couch, and soften his repose. 
Banish his sorrows, and becalm his soul 
With easy dreams; remember all hia virtues, 
And sliew mankind that goodness is your care. 

Enltr Lucia. 
Lur. Where is your father, Marcia, where j& Cat' 
Mar. Lucia, apeak low, he is retir'd to rest. 
Lucia, I feel a gentle dawning hope 
Rise in my soul. We shall be happy still. 

Inc. Alas! 1 tremble when 1 think on Cato I 
In every view, in every thought, I tremble I 
Cato is stern and a»fiit as a god; 
He knows not how to wink, at hu^an frailty. 
Or pardon weakness that he never felt, 

War. Though stern and awful to the foes of Rom 
He is all goodness, Liicia, always mild, 
I " Compassionate and gentle to his friends. 
" Fill'd with domestic tenderness, the best," 
Th? kindest father I have ever found him, 
) £asy and good, and bounteous to my wishes 
inc. 'Tis his conseTit alone cju make us blcs? 
cj'a, we both jve ei^iiaW's "wJaVi'i 






juv. CATO. aj 

In t'-.c same intricate, perplex'd distress. 

The cruet hand of fate that has destroy'd _ 

Thy brother Marcus, whom we both lament — m 
Mar. And ever shall lament ; unhappy youth 1 fl 
luc Has set my soul at large, and now I stand | 

Loose of my vow. But who knows C at o's thoughts ; 

Whoknoivs how yet he may dispose oFPortiui, 

Or how he lias detcrmin'd of thyself r 
Mar. Lex him but live, lommit the rest to Heav'n. 

Enter Lucius. 
Lucius. Sweet are Ihe slumbers of the 
Oh, Mai-cia, 1 have seen thy gadhke father 1 

.e power invisible supports his Mini, 
And bears it up in all its wonted greatness. 
A kind refreshing sleep is fall'n upon him : 
■f saw himslrcich'd at ease, his fancy lost 
ill) pleasing dreams ; :is 1 drew near his couch, 
aiesmil'd, andcry'd.'CEcsar, thou can'sl not hitrtmei' 
Afar. His mind still labours with some dreadful 
thought. 
uciui. Lucia, why all this grief, these Qoods of 



I 



I* Dry up thy tears, my child, we alt are safe 
" While Cato lives — his presence will proteft u 




id posxutc o^ o^W iow. 
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S4 CATO. A 

WIio now encam)) ullhin a ihort hour's march ; 
On llie higti point oFyon bright western tower 
We ken Ihem from afar, ihe setting sun 
I Playi on their shining arms and bumish'd helmei 
) And covers all llic field will) fileams of fire. 
^ hiciiti. Marcia, 'ii& time we should awike thy fai 
Caisilr i* still ditpoi'd to give iis terms, 
And waits at distance '(ill hr hears from Cato. 

f-nkr Fortius. 
I'lirliiis, thy looks speak soniculial ol impon.iiic< 
Wlmi tidings dost tliou bring r Meihinks 1 see 
Unusual gladness sparkling in lliy eyes. 

Pot. As 1 was haating to the port, where nnw 
My father's friends, impatient fur a passage, 
Aetiise the ling'ring winds, a sail arriv'd 
From Pompey's son, who through the realmsof S 
CallsDiit for vengeance on his father's death. 
And rouses the whole nation up to arms. 
Were Cato at their htad, once more might Rom 
Assert her rights, and claim her liberty. 
But,hurkl what means that groan I Oh, give me 
And let me fly into my father's presence. [ 

Lucius. Cato, amidst his sliimbcri, thlnki oji R 
And in the wild di»ori]er of his soul 
Moiirns o'er his country. Hah 1 a second groan- 

Heav'n guard us all I 

Mar, Alas I 'lis not tlie voice 
Of one who sleeps; 'tis agonizing pain, _ 

'Tis dfath \i in that aouni.— ^| 
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t6 CATO. 

Bur Cesar's arniB have ihroivn down all distir 
Whot'er is brave and virluoiis is a Roman — 
— I'm sick to death — Oh. when shall I get Im 
From this vain world, th' abode of giiilt~and i 
— And yet, melhiiiks, a beam or light breaki 
Oil tay departing sou!. Alas, I fear 
I've been too hasly. Oh, ye Powers, thnt se 
The heart of mail, and weigh his inmost thou 

If I have done amiss, impute it not I 

The belt niayerr, but you arc good, and — Ol- 
Lucius. There fled ihe greatestsoul that ever 
A Roman breail; oh, CaCol oh, my friend t 
Thy will shall be religiouily observ'd. 
But let us bearfiiis awful corpse to Caesar, 
And lay it in his- sight, that it mayitand 
A fence beiwixf us and tJie vittor's wra.th ; 
Calo, though dead, shall still protefl his frie: 
From hence, let fierce coRtendlng nations I 
What dire cfFefle from civil disco rd (low : 
'Tis this that shakes our cmmtryVtth aUrmt 
And gives up Konie a prey lo Roman arms. 
Produces fraud, end cruelly, atid strife. 
And robs the guilty world of CMo'e lite. 
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88 EPILOGUE. 



IVAat pains to get the gaudy things you hate. 

To sweliin showt and be a wretch in state* 

At plays you ogle^ at the ring you bow ; 

E'en churches are no sanSluaries now: 

There golden idols all your vows receive^ 

She is no goddess that has n9ught to give, 

Ohy may once more the happy age appear ^ 

When words were artless^ and the thoughts sincere , 

When gold and grandeur were unenvy*d things. 

And courts less coveted than groves and springs .* 

Love then shall only mourn when truth complains^ 

And constancy feel transport in its chains : 

Sighs with success their own soft anguish tell. 

And eyes shall utter what the lips conceal: 

Virtue again to its bright station climb. 

And beauty fear no enemy but time ; 

Tlie fair sliuli listen to desert alone, 

Aiidevry J.uuajind a Cato^s son. 



THE END. 
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from your earHeil clUhlhood. Hut peril 
one of thotc grU/t. bjr wliith ilie hean may 
inter; and if ike remtmhtnnce of hh 
heavini'ii along with il, the honour that il 
hia memory hjf all gooil men, thntl wipe tM 
lean, ami the example of hu life, 4»t ba} 
eyes, ihatlhe of the grenieH advantage to jron 
ill the con duel and future disposition ofjfoiu 

III n character so amiable, m thai of iha 

QiiernsAerry was, ther» cnn be no pan to J 

begin wilh, as ihai which was in lilin, and 

good men, the foil ndaiion of all other vinm 

religioiit or civil, I mean good-nature : Gooe 

r which is friendship between man anil mttt 

I breeding in courts, charily in religion, and 

i-^spriag of all beneficence in general. This wa 

lily he possessed in at great a measure ai aa: 

fmen I ever had the honour to hnow. Il 
natural siveelness of temper, wh/rh made 
belt man in the world to live wil/i. in tiny tit 
lation. It was litis made him a ^ood maM 
aeninnu, a gooil friend lo his friends, amd 
, deresl father lo his chlldten. For the last 
I have no better vniicher thanyoitr Grace, 
' rett, T may appcil to ail thai have had thi 
to know Jiiin. There tv-iis a spirit and pleas, 
com/erialion, iv/iidi aJvvaji enlivened the 
he was in; iv/iicJi, lo^eiUor wliH o ccnai 



ijrankneis in. his diiposiiion, ihac did rti 
itgiitejroin the dignity of his birlft and character^ 
•dered him. infinitely agreeable. And a 
rf a more delicate lajle of natural tvit 
ftation alwajt abounded in good-hnmoi 

Sbr thote parti of his character which related to 
Bublir, ai he ivai a noblenuin of the first rank, \ 
i a minister of Hale, thry will be best known bjt ] 
great einploj/menlt he passed titrough , all tvhick 
discharged worthily as to himself, justly I, 
nces who employed him, and advantageously for -..^^^ 
country. There it no occasion to enumerate lus I 
Krai emplojimcnti, as secretary oj Hate, for Seal- \ 
ul in particular, for Britain m general, or lord 
(A commissioner of Scotland ; which last office he 
•e more than once; but at no time more honour- 
ty, and (as I hope) more happily, both for the pre- 
it a/je aud for posterity, than when he laid tke'j 
nidation for the BritUh Union, The constancy} 
d address which he manifested on that occasion, 
ttlill fresh ia every hodj't memory; and ptrhape 
frn our children shall reap tiioie benefits from that 
irk, which some people do nut forciee and hope far 
w, they may remember the Duke of Queeiitbeny ' 
th that gratitude, which such a piece of lervitt 1 
lie to his country deseruet. 
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vi DEDICATION. 

mf/liale ntmchnifnt lo ihe fro^vn. in the /«g^ 

^ice a/ which, Homan rould citn hinuelf iM 

f-ti/nHj; nor titan MtreriHOutly ! and at the laMI 

\ no man gavp more bold and more geaenat «1 

lof ihe love he bore lo hit courtlry. Of (/ 

there can be no belter proof, than the 

in the lair happy fietinltilion / nor of the'' 

ihan that dutiful rrspert, aiii unshalta jj 

Iv/d'eA he prrsrn'rd for her present niajcitj; i 

W(fA to many good and great quali 

at all llrange that he poeleited lo large a shore, Vf 

Jvtas hnown to liai'e, in the rtleem of ike qiteen, «• 

[her ImmriFiale prrdrcetiOr; nor that titote g* 

prineet i/iouIJ repast the highest confidence in At* 

CSndttl ihe samr time, ti'hat a pattern has he lefii 
kind hint for llie nobility in general, and for JO 
Grace in particular, to copy after! 

Your Grace will forgive me, ,/ my zeal for J» 

welfare and honour (which nobody has more a! hit 

rihan myselj) ihal! preis you with tome more ihl 

I ordinary tvarmlh to the Imitation of your noble j 

^"^l/ier'i virliiri. Tou have, my lord, many great* 

vatitageit which may riicoii rage you to go on in /* 

^iiit of this reputalion : Hhiu pleairdGod lo ginfp 

\l Htltlimlly that swretness of temper, nhich, as lki\ 

j/t«fore himrd, is ihc fanniwXan (.]" oU g^ioJ ineiiW 



DEDICATION. VIS 

You have the honour to be bom, not only of 
iotest, but of the best parents ; of a gentleman 
illy beloved, and generally lamented; and of 
f adorned with all virtues tJiat enter into tJie 
zter of a good wife, an admirable friend, and 
t indulgent mother. The natural advantages ^ 
ir mind, have been cultivated by the most pro- 
'ts and manners of education. You have the y 
f many noble friends, and especially of an ex* 
\ uncle, to watch over you in the tenderness of 
outh. You set out amongst the first of man' "^ 
and I doubt not but your virtues will bo equal \ 
dignity of your rank, ^ 

\t I may live to see your Grace eminent for the 
f your country, for your service and duty to 
rince, and, in convenient time, adorned with 
honours that have ever been conferred upon 
oble family : that you may be distinguished to 
ty, as the bravest, greatest, and best man of the 
u live in, is the hearty wish and prayer of 

My Lord, 

Your Grace* s most obedient, and 

most faithful, humble servant, 

N, ROWE. 
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Thm Play is iltraflive upon varioua 

preienEs a familiar picture of vrell-kn 

treated with mucli delicacy and skill — i 

"^ 11 a^;'^XiIl"j »' eteniplifying upon I 

' of high fortune, and the gloomy pro 

/friendship which courts the summer of 

/blighted by the winter of adversity. 

But RowE never suffered a strange 

tlie mind than that, which whispered 

his Play bore a resemblance lo ihc wi 

/Tluflions of Shakspers. Rowe is no 

/ strength of sentiment — he can express 

^^olicy or morals nervously, and with 

splendour; but the reflet pifture of tl 

labouring progression of thought, or the 

anguish of guilty compunflion, are all 

Brasp. — He it little accustomed to the ii 

.^Jfter natural feeling, and the self-impi 

•rartificial being — He studied Books, raihc 

^in iimii//. 

Vet there are tender and soothing pas 
Play — there is a weW a^t'^^*' **"''^^* 
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Its, that inte rest as they are embellished fa^ls, 
have a merit that wouHlinalcTtliem interest even 
ley were fi6litious. 
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i 0-nigkt, if you iavt breagktytur goaJ old laMc, 1 

BVfl trral y<m with a demwrijfil f^ngliskjiatt ; 

A Ult, akkk told long aurt in komily a-ist, i 

Hath naitT/ail'iief melting gtntliryta. ^/;-1""' .. 

Ltt no nite lir detpiie oar Aafitts damt, < f,V 

Bteauii TKording iailadt rtttlml ker nanc; 

Thou vintrabU ancitut losg-eadiliri 

Soar'd aany a pilch etovt our modem toriitri: 

Thry calcTwaul'd in no romaHlic ditty, 

Sighing/or Pkillis'i, or Cklot's pily. 

Jvitty tiiy driw lit/air, and 'poke her plain. 

And sung her iy her eiriilian name — 'Iwaijant 

Our nutnhert may ht more refin'd than Ikoie, 

But Bjkal ttie'ec gain'd in vertt, lot've /est iitfroiti'm 

"fheir words no ikiiffling, doutle-meaning knim, 

ipeech aat homely, tut their htartt tutrt tnt, * 
In such an age, immortal Skahipeie wrote. 
By no quaint rules, nor hampering critics taught; 
With rough majestic force ke noti'dike heart, 
j4nd strength and nature made amendsj'or art. 
Our humble author does his steps pursue, 

he had the mighty bard in viral ; 
And i» these scents has made it ncrt his cart, 
7h rouit til pasiioMt (fcaii. to thami tht hit ■ 



|6r lAose gnlie iraux, mio lave tie thine, 
}imJi of aSi still jiaglt into tHhk. 
JaJies loa, he Anpei, mill not compltia, 
t are some subje&sfoT a softer strain, 
vmphfanaktii, aid a perjur'd siuaiii. 
It most he fears, is, test the davits ikouldj'r 
dames aftiiit and pleasure atoat teoin, 
re oar piQure draws unlike their own. 
lest lAat error should prmiokr tufury 
Aospilahlr hundreds of old Dmry, 
•id me say, in our Jane Shore's dejence, 
dele'd about tkt chariiaile pence, 
'I hespiieUs, lura'd saint, and dy'd Img si 
her example, whalsoe'er ate make il, 
Y have their choice to lei alone er take it, 
few, as I conceive, will think it 
<eip 10 sorely, for a sin so tweet: 
and tnoTtify the pleasant sen 
tragedy laio ages henee. 
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SHORE. 



i ef Glocisteb, Sir 



It upon ourcoiincil9, 
fcwer'ii to my wish ; 

■ upstart lace are qiiell'd i 
d her brother Rivers, 
y the head at Pomfret. 

k joint concurrence, iiam'd me 
My brother's children) 
c little York, are lodg'd 
[Tower, How say you, airs, 

^ vrear a lucky face I 
(plden wreath of royalty 



BiHtilMrtimiM 
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6...:. I 5"-*i5 ::.■? ri-.i". ^: v\I.jr:i sour words wouM 

^af. The same. 

6/6 J/. He t-rari me great eood-ui!!. 

(y/t. 'Tii trii*:, to \oii, as to the lord proteftor, 
Aii'l (/lostcr's duke, he bows with lowly service: 
r.iii wrc he hid to cry, God save Kin;; Richard^ 
'I h'li \r\\ nic ill what terms he would reply ? 
lU hrvc nic, I have prov'd t\\t tkx.y\,^yA loMtviL^JsoL: 



JONK SHOI 

bears a most religioi 
id master Edward's royal memary, 
ler that may leud him is must plain, 
—One of tliat stubborn sort he is, 
ley once grow fond of an opinion, 
it honour, honesty, and faith, 
:r part with hfe than let it go. 
ind yet this tough impraflicable heart, 
d by a dainty -finger'd girl ; 
i are found in the most worthy natures; 
g, toying, wheedling, uhimpenng she 
:e him amble on a gossip's message, 
the distaff with a hand as patient 
d Hercules. 
lie fair Alida, 

jirtli and exquisilc of feature, 
him long a vassal to her beauty. ' 

liar, he fails in his allegiance there; 
elligence is false, or el^e 
: kaa been too lavish of her feast, 
lim till he loathes, 
more, he comes. 

Enler Lord Hastings. 
ealth, and the happiness of many days, 

n your grare. 
1y good turd chanibcrtain, 
.ch beholden to yunr gentle friendship. 
ly lord, ] come an humble suitor to yoii. 



Cfac SbKTj\ ihe ■ 




Mr brmlKr. rat snd pudoo to his sumI, 

Is gone to hit account ; fur ihishis iiuniai^;fl 
The revel rout ii done — Bui you were q 
Concerning bfr — 1 have been told, that yon 
Are frequent in )our visitation to her. 

Mall. No fanher, my good lord, tiian & 
And teiidcr-Ueirled chnriiy allow. 

. Oo I'J i 1 did not mean to cllide yoil 
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looth to ray, I hold It noble in you 

cherish the distress'd On wiih your tale. 

. Thus it is, gracious sir, that certain officers, 
the warrant of your mighly name, 
h insolence unjust, and lawless power, 

£'d upon the lands which late she held 
Ip-ant, frotn her great master Edward's bounty. ~ 
BHf. Somewhat of this, but slightly, have I heard > 
I tlio' some counsellors of forward zeal, 
^ of most ceremonious saiiflity, 
^ bearded wisdom, ofien have provok'd 
t hand of justice to fall heavy on her ; 
\sull, in kind compassioji of her weakness, 
S tender memory of Edward's love, 
Ive withheld the merciless stern law 
^ doing oulrjgc on her helpless beauty. 
bff. Good Meav'n, who renders merey back for 

St open-handed bounty shall repay you : 
e gentle deed shall fairly be set foremost, 
screen the wild escapes of lawless passion, 
I the long train of frailties flesh is heir to. 

1US far, the voice of pity pleaded only ; 
farther and more full extent of grace 
;n to your request. Let her attend, 
o ourself deliver up her griefs. 
ihall be heard with patience, and each wrong 
^11 redress'd, But 1 have other ne»s, 
ich much import us both ; for slill my fortunes 
|land in hand with yours : out covnnvan i'K'i, 
C 



iS JAKE SHORE. 

Thf quern's relations, our new. fancied gentr^t 'j 
I}..ve t'AVn (heir haughty crests — That forywr| 
vacy. [J 



SCESE IL 

.it JcartmtKt iv Jane Shoiie*< /Awxe. EnUr 

MOUR and Du MONT. 

Si-.'. How she has liv'd you have heard my 
readv, 
The re >t \ our own attendance in her family, 
Wlicre I have found the means this day to plattj 
And nearer obser\'ation, bcbt will tell you. 
t^ee, with what sad ami sober cliccr she comes. 

Enter Jane Shore. 

Sure, or I read her vis.ige nuicli amiss. 
Or grief besets her hard. S.ive you, fair lady, 
The blessin:;> of t!'.e c!*.cerfu! morn be on vou, 
And «;rect your beauty with its opcninrr sweets. 

/. 6'^. My j;c:;tle neighbour, your good wishes' 
Pursue my h:ij le.-s fortunes! Ah, good Belmoiiri 
How few, like ili.^c, inquire :hc wretched out, 
And court the offices of soft humanity ? 
Like thee reserve their raiment for the naked, 
Reach out their bread to feed the crying orphan, 
Or mix their pitying tears with those that weep? 
Thy praise deserves a better tongue than mine, 
To speak and \i\css \\^v tv^iivcvc, \^ >\\\^\V«. ^entlcB* 



JANE IHORE. 

3te friendly service you commended to 11 
. Madam, it is. 
<. SA. A venerable aspeft. [/isidi.' 

6 sits wiiti decent grace upon his visage, 
i wortliily becomes his silver locks ; ' 
wears the marks of many years well spent, 
virtue, truth well try'd, and wise experience; 
Hend like this would suit my sorrows well, 

ne, I fear me, sir, has meant you ill, [To Dum. 
lb pays your merit with that scanty pittance 
lich my poor hand and humble roof can give. 
ito supply these golden vantages, 
Bch elsewhere you might find, expefl to meet 
list regard and value for your worth, 
e welcome of a friend, and the free partnership 
ill that little good the world allows me, 
hm. You over-rale memuchi andall myanswei 
\%t be my future trutll ; let them speak for me, 
d malce up my deserving. 

Are you of England r 
iiipi. No, gracious lady, Fhnders claims my birthj 
Antwerp has my constant biding been, 

imelimes I have known more plenteous days' 
se which now my fail ing age alFords. 
'. iM. Alasl at Antwerp, I — 0!i, forgive mytearsi 

y fall for my offences — and must fall 
)g, long ere Ihcy shall wash niy stains away. 
» knew perhaps — Oh grief I oh shame 1— my 






)JIKC tHOkV. H 

I knew him «rell— 4>u( slay thit MH 

The senseless grave feels noi your ptous sorrow 
Tlirce years and niorc are jiait, lince I was bid, 
With mxny of our comtnun friends, to wail hiB 
Tu his last peaceful mansion. I aticnded, 
Spcinkied his clay-cold cofk with holy droi 
According to our church's rev'rend rite, 
And saw him laid in luUow'd ground, to n 
J, Si, Oh, thai my soul had known no jflV 
Thul t had liv'd within his guiltless arms. 
And dying slept in innocence beside him I . 
But now hi$ dust abhors the fellowship, 
And scorns to mix whh mine, 

Enttr a Serf ant, 
Ser. The lady Alicia 
Attends your leisui'e. 

/. Si. Say I wi^h to sec her. [£a4 

Please, gentle sir, one tnoment lo retirt 
I'll wail you on the instant, and inform you' 
Of each unhappy eiraims'arce, in which ■• 
Your friendly aid and countel much may atead 
lExtunl Betmour and Dt 

Enltr Alicia. 
Still, my fair friend, stiil shall I fin 
thus! 
shall iheie sighs heave after one anothef^ 
These trickling 4ro^s c\\af« oi\t ixvqvVk^ laiUfl 






^hs posting messengers of grid 
Id overtake the hours fled far away, 
I nuke old 'Time come back I 
isA. No, nty Alicia, 
Pen a:id his saints be witness to my thoughts, 

o hour of all my life o'er past, 
k I could wish to take its turn again. ' 

. And yet some of iliose days my friend ha^ 

)e of those years might pass for golden ones, 
ieast if womankind can jud^e of happiness. 
ht could we wish, we who delight in empire, 
e beauty is our sovereign good, and gives ui 
easons to rebel, and pow'r to reign, ' 

It could we more- than to beliold a monarch, 
rely, reuown'd, a conqueror, and young, ' 

nir chains, and sighing at our feet I 
ria true, the ruyal Edward wa5 a wonder, 
|e goodly pride of all uur Enghsh youth ; 

s the very joy of all that saw him. 
^'d to delight, to love and to persuade, 
bnpassive spirits and angelic natures 
Might hxve been charm'd, like yielding human 

Gtoop'd from their Heav'n, and listen'd to his talk- 

I ing- 

it what hud I to do with kings and courts t 

^ humble lui had cast me far beneath him ; 

hA thai he was the dnt ol all mankind, 

(ie bravest, and most lovely, vn& nv^ cxiisc, 

c„i 
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JUt. Swck vaaAiag Hon: dun lonant ) 

S«> coaU ha g re t nwa, aad Ua gmciottt Airni, 
Bcehraben nntdi'4 w w^, » w t)ie swntnei 
Aad baHtjr of mt theai. 

J.SL Ham ham ao mom 
He was ibe bane aid nria of my peace. 
TW* ngdali «n<l ihnc tews, ihete jre the kgwd 
Uii but luvc has tcil me. Thou wilt see me, 
BelicTc me, mj Alicia, ihoii »rill see ine. 
E'er >ct a lex thoit djyi pais o'er my head, 
Abaiuloa'd lo the very utmoit oretLhcdness. 
The hand of puw'r hu wa'd almosi the whole 
Of wW wai left for needy life't support i 
Shortly thou will behold n>e (>ooi% and kneeling 
Before thy charitiible door lor bpead. 

Jlk. Joy of my life, my deareti Shore, forbctt 
To wound my heart with thy foreboding surrowir 
Raise Ihy s«d sunt to belter hopes th^n these, 

( lip tliy eyes, and Ice (hem shine ouee raoKi 
Bright as (lie morning lun above the mist. 
Eiert thy charms, seek out ihc stern Proieitor, 
And soothe his Mvage temper with thy beauty i 
Spite of his deadly, unrelenting nature, 
He shall be mov'd to pity, and redress thee. 

J- SA. My form, alas ! has long forgot lo pleaKl 
ccneof beamy and delight is diang'd ; 
ies bloom upon my fading cheek, 
Nor laughing graces wanton in my eyes ; 
But haggard £r\«f,Vew-\QtfiL\«(f,»\Vc-«^are, 



St, JASZ SHOKE. C| 

t pining dLSCODtent, a rueful Lrain, 

^1 on my brow, all hideuiis nnd furlorii. 

[only shadow of a hope is left me i 

t noble-minded Hasiingi, of his goodness, 

lltindly undfrta'eii to be my advocate, 

I move my liiunbk suit lu angry Gloster. ' 

fie. Does Hastings uiuiertate to plead your cause } 

jjlviierefore should he not I Hustings lias eyes ; 

r gentle lord has a right tender heart, 

Iting and easy, yielding to impression, 

Lcatching the soft flame from each new beauty j 

.yours shal! charm him long. 

i SA. Away, you flatterer I 

'ctiarge his gen'rous meaning with a weakness, 

Icli his great soul.and virtue must disdain. 

I. much of love thy hapless friend has pruv'd, 

pmany giddy foolish hours aire gone, 

I in fantastic measures danc'^d away : 

f the remaining few know only friendship. 

noil, my dearest, truest, best Alicia, 

Khsafe to lodge me in thy grntle heart, 

prtner there; I will give up mankind, 

r:t the transports of increasing passion, 
all the pangs we feel for its decay. 
He. Live! live and reign for ever in my bosom ( 

lEmiracing- 
[ and unrivall'd there possess thy own j 
{ you, the brightest of the stars above, 
taints that once were women here below, 
titness of the truth, the hol^ £ric(\dslvi^. 




fevHh thee 

Mrwiwrtnlwtw— yfciJ RiwfiinimthM^- 

A«4 iMht from ite «orm. 

Jm. MyaniitMae: 
Oar toM aa hazard *lall atund ut boih, 
Aad both be fominarc, or both be wretched. 
But lei ihjr fearful doubdog heart be stil! ; 
The »m'i Btid angels have thee in their chargfi 
And ill thing) thai) be well. Think not, the goodi 
The gentle deeds of mercy ihou hast done. 
Shall die forgotten a!l ; " tlie poor, the pris'ner, 
" The faiherless, ilic fj-iendles!, and the widow, 
" Who daily Own the bounty of thy hand, 
•• Shall cry to Heav'n and pull a blessing < 

' Cv'ntnun.ihemerdles 

' Man, 
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lAKB SHOKE. 

1 pity thee, and with unwanted goodncE 
get ihy failing], and record thy praise. 
, Si. Why should I thinktliat n»n wiltdoforine, 
at yet he never did for wretches like me! 
rk by what partial justice we are judg'd : 
, the tale unhappy women find, 
ich the curse entail'd upon our kind, 
n man, tlie lawless hbertine, may rove, 

nd unquestion'd through ihe wilds of love ; 
woman, sense aind nature's easy fool, 
r weak woman swerve from virtue's rule, 
trongly charm'd, she leave Ihc thorny way, 
in the softer )Mths of pleasure stray, 
ensues, reproach and endless shame, i 
one false step entirely damns her fame : 
with tears the loss she may deplore, 
look back op what she was before ; 
sets, like stars that fall, to rise no more. [Exi 
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JAKE lUORI. 19 

ice the friendly cuimxl of my love ; 

le ine true, nor listen to your jcalouiy. 

It that devil, which undoes your sex, 

cursed curiosity acdiice you, 

int for needless secrets, which, negle£lcd, 

never hurt your quiet; but once known, 

lit upon your heait, pinch it wjih pain, 

lanish ilie sweet sleep for ever from you. 

— be yet advis'd — 

:, Dost thou in scorn, 

\i patience to my rage, and bid me lamely 

K a poor coniented idiot down, 

are 10 think thou'sc wrong*d mef Ruia seise 

thee, 
iwift perdition overtake thy treachery. 
I tlie least remaining cause to doiibl ? 
ihou eodeavour'd once to hide ihy falsehood I 
dc il might have spoke some little tendcrneES, 
ihewn ihee half unwilling to undo me : 
lou disdain'st liie weakness of humanity, 
vords, and all thy ai^ions, have confess'd it i 
low ihy eyes avow it, now ihey speak, 
Dsolently own the glorious villany. 
t. Well, then, I own my heart has broke your 

It 1 bore the painful bondage long, 
gth mygen'rous love disdains your tyranny; 
itlcniess and slings of taunting jealousy, 
JBlia day*, and jarring, joyless nights, 



Iluvc ifriv'ii liim fortti to wrk some lafrrd 
Whrri: he may rnl his wc^ry win^ in y\ticr. 

Atic. YourriirmphI dol vnd wjihgi^nticpUlj 
Defy iroprndingvctie»jnce. Hrav'n^hail*rink| ] 
No inore his arm tl^all roll the drf adful tjinniltri ' 
Nor »ii<! hts liglnningis for)li : ih> more his juilict4 
Slmll visit the piTSiiitlrng ton'. 
Bill perjiirv, like thine, ilialt dwell in safety, 

Hail- Whate'er my faic decrees fof me liemWi'l 
Be|>rescnt to me now, my heiierangell 
Picscr« me tram rhe stoi^ that thre4te«»ww, 1 
■ And if I have beyond jttonen 
' 1.(1 any oth.-r kind of pbpte o'eruke ir 
So I e«Bpe ilje fiiry of that tongue. 
. Alie. Thjrpray'r is heard — I go — burkno«,f 

lord, 

HoweV ttiou scom'« the weahniss of my sex, I 
This feeble hand may find the meatu to mrhlhOi 
Howe'er sublime in pnwV ind greatness pl^e'd, 
With tayiA favour guarded round and gr»c'd; 
On eaftle'* wingi my ntgc shall urge her aight, 
Andhorl thee headlong from thy topmost heighl} 
Then, like idy fate, superior w "' 
And view thee fall'n, and grov'ling at my feel) ' 
See thy last breath with iiidigiiati< 
And tread ihrc striking to the shades beliMv, 
Hail. How tieicea fiend is passiwnl With t^ 
, wildness. 
What tyranny untjm*d it reigns in wo 
Unhappy iex I whose eai-j •j\e\im5,\i; 
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mt. JAVB IMOKB. 

les way to ev'ry sppetite alike : 

lach gKSt of inclinfltion, unconirol'd, 

kveeps iliro'iheir souls and sets them in an uprou-f 

Jacli moljon of the heart rises to fury," 

B love in their we:ik hosoms is a ragE 

Ifcerrible as hale, and a! deslniclive. 

■ tlie wind roaii o'er the wide fenceless ocean, 

knd heaves the billows of the boiling deep, 

^ikc from north, from south, from east, fron 

Viih equal force the tempest blows by turns 
^m every corner of the seaman's compiiss." 
Moft yenuur — tor here comes one, liijilaims 
Ife and her wrangling train ; of equal elements, 
Hiout one jarring atom was ¥he form'd, 
B gentleness and joy make up her being. 

r 

D £nlfT Jahe Shose. 

(give me, fair one, if officious friendshif 

hides on your repose, and comes thus late 

^greet you *iih ihe tidings of success. 

fe princely Glosier has vouchsaf'd your hearing, 

■•morrow he expefts you at the court ; 

itrc plead your cause, with never-failing beauty, 

jak all your griefs, and find a full redress. 

ESA. Thus humbly let your lowly servant bend. 
s let me bow my grateful knee to earth, 
B bless your noble nature for this goodness, 
Dij 



^ JAKK IHORB. 

" Wbokao** nf aaact, lus seen i 

Han. N« more of ihii dull «uff. *] 
To ohioe and mortifjr ihytclf wilh pal 
•• When ihr decaying sen*e ii |iall'd «( 
" And "reary lulun tirci in her last H 
'■ Then ir«p and tell ihy beads whent 
" Have tuin'd ihe luMrc of ihy vunyi 
» And Ujliag palsies ihake thy withei^ 
The preieni looiiKnl claims more geo^ 
Thy beauty, night and lolitudc, reproi 
For having talk.'d thus long — come let 

Pant on thy bototn, tink into ihy ann^ 

And tote mytelf in the luxurious flood 

•■ /. SA. Ncverl by thiue chute I 

"Mytoul shall never know pollution 
Fotbcar, my lord 1— here let me ratht 

'' Let quick destruction overtake me I 

And end my sorrows and niy «hiime f 

iir. A»ay with this pcrverieness/- 

' Nay,if you strive— 'lis monstroti* affi 

J. Si. Retire 1 1 beg you leave mi 

//«(. Tims to coy it! 

Wilh one who knows you too, 

J, SA. For mercy's sjke-^— 



f(. Ungrateful woman I Is it thus you pay 

SA. Abandon me to ruiu 

er than urge me 

il. This way to your chamber; [PuUing her, 

e if you struggle 

Si, Help, oh, gracious Heaven! 

I Save mcl Helpl [Exit. 

£««rDuMONT, he intiTjioscs. 

■m. My lord I for honour's sake 

si. Hahl What art thQu( — Begonel 

IS, My duty calls me 

ly attendance on my miatress here. 

J. Si. For pity, let me go" 

ji, Avauntl base groom 

istancc wait, and know ihy office better. 

n. " Forgo your hold, my lordl" 'tis most un. 

violence 

It. Avoid llie room (his moment, 

1 will tread thy soul oxit." 

m. No, my lord 

comniun lies of mauiiood call me uuw, 

bid me thus stand up in the defence 

loppress'd, unhappy, helpless woman. 

U, And dost thou know me, slave 1 

m. Yes, thou proud lord 1 

pw thee well; know thee with each advantage 

:li wealtli, or power, or nob\ebiii\tcavi ^vje'Civtc. 
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Wherf TDnocence is fili;im'd, and blushing] 
li nt:idc the xornFr** jest ; where hat«, dl 
And dfidly ruin, near I bt niiiaqun ofbcM 
And itraw deluded foal> with i}irwsof plM 
J. SA. Wlieic should I By. tlms helplH 

lorn, I 

Of Friends, and ill ihe means of life b«re(U 

Dull. Belmour, whose friendly care K 

■erre you, 

Hat found you out a litile peaceful refuged 
Far from ihe court and ilie tiimuliiioui ti 



Built for convenience and ihe use of life I'l 
Around it f^illows, meads, and pa^Iiiret ful 
A liule g.irden. and a litn^nd brooJc, 
By nalui-e's uwncoiitritrance teeni'd dlspo^) 
No neighbour*, but a few poor simple ciori 
Hotieit and true, with a wdl meaning ipriv. 
No faction, or dumeilic liiry's r»ge, 1 

Did e'er disturb ilie qiiiei of that place. 
When the conlending nobles shook iltcUll 
With York and Lancafters disptiled «i 
Your virtue there may lind a sii& F«real|J 
From the insulting pow'rs of wicked gre«B 
J. Si. Cm there be so much happmeaa I 
A cell like thai is alL my liopcs sfpire t 
Haste, then, and thither let us rake oui 
E'er (he clouds gather, and the winfr) 
Descends in aiotrn^xD\T,\i:iw{\.>i'ii i;!* 
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JANE 9HUIIE. jg 

kwR. Wili yeu then go I Von glad my very soul. 
^3h your fears, CMl all ymir cares on me i 
S*y and eaie, and peace of niind shall wait ymi, 
%. make your latter days of life most happy. 
I iady '. but I must not, c^rnnut tell you, 
m anxious 1 have been for all your dangers, 
|i how my liearl rejoices at your safety, 
►hen the spring renews the Bow'ry field, 
I warns the pregnant nightingale to build, 
seeks the safest shelter of ttie wood, 
tre slic may trust htr little tuneful brood ; 
ere no rude swains her shady cell may know, 
fem'penis climb, nor blasting winds may blow ; 
n of the chosen place, she views it o'er, 
j»here, and wanders ihro' the grove no more; 
irtling she charms it each returning night, 
fc tbves it with a mollier's dear delight. [Exisnti 



ACT in. SCENE I. 

Tie Court. Enter Alicia, taitk a paper. 

Alicia. 
S paper to the great proteftor's hnnd, 
fck care and secrecy, mwat be convey'd ; 
hwU ambilion now avovs its aini, 
bjudt rlic crown from Edward's infant brow. 



bjudt 



I^nd fix it on his onn. t know he hold^ 
My fiiilllless HaUings adverse to his hop 
tuch devoted to the orphan kingt 
n that 1 btiild : this paper meets hi« dd 
[~ And inatks niy hutcd rival as llie irai 
Of Uastiiig's xeal for liia dead master 
Oh, jealousy I Ibou bane of pleasing friea) 





l-Kow my chang'd eyes are blasted with ttl 
^Xoatli tliat known fiice, and sicken t 

£n»r Jane Shore. 

J. Si. Now whilher shall I fly to 

What charitable hand will aid me non 

" Wilt ifay my falling steps, support my, 

" And lieul my wounded mind with bain 

f Oh, my Aliciat 

ji/ii:. What nrw grief is this? 
I Wliat imfoicseen tnislortune has surpri£ 
acks thy lender lieart thus ? 
J. S/i. Oil, Dumonti 
Mc. Say what of him ( 
J. Sn. That fiiendly, honest mail] 
'Whom Belmaur brought of late to my 
jC.kind care, whose diligence a 



fill. ' lAHB SHORE. !■ 

■ surest tnist was built, iliis very morn 
□ by ihe cruel hand of power, 
^'d from my house, and born away to prison. ' 
1, iaiUyoul Can you guess the causcl 
f. SA. Too well, I fear. His bold defence of me 
drawn the vengeance of Lord Hastings on him. 
He. Lord Hastings I Hal 
r. Si. Some fitter time must tell thee 
e tale of my hard hap. Upon the present 
Bgall my poor, my last remaining hopes. 
in this paper is my suit coniain'd ; 
as the princely Glower passes forth, 
; to give if on my humble knees, 
[Qove him for redress. 

[SAe gives Iki paper U Alicia, aiAo epns end 

Alie. [Aade.'\ Now for a wile, 
» Sling my thoughtless rival to the heart; 
I blast her fatal beauties, and divide her 
;rfrom my perjur'd Hastings' eyes: 
wanderer may then look back to me, 
LAnd turn to his forsaken home again j'' 
r fashions arc the same, it cannot fail. 

[Pulling cut tie other paper. 
Tj. SA. But see the great proteftor comes this way, 
i^ttended by a train of waiting courilers." 

e the paper, friend. 
W(/ic. [Aside.} For love and vengeance I 

[SAi gives kcT tit otier pcper, 



filNF MOItB. 
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Enltrlie D»ti of nu»-IllR, Sir Ricnil 
cl.i*rK,C*TBSRr, Ctunim, trndathtrAl 
J. Si. [Knreftng.] Oh, noble Glflstei 



Incline thy pityitvg ear to mjr complaint, 

A pour, undone, forsaken, helpless woman, 

liirrcatia litile bread Tor charity, 

To fetd her wanrs, and save her tife from periiliit 

Gloil, Artie, fair datne, and dry yourviat'ryt)*' 
^Rcceioiig lit paptr, avd roiiitgH 
Beshrew nie, but 'twere pity of his licari 
That could refuse a IrOon in such a suitress. 
Vhave got a noble friend to be your advocate] 
A worthy and right gentle lord he is, 
And to his trust most true. Tliis present Noir 
Some matters of the state dttmn our leisure i t 
Those once dispatt:h*(l, wc'H call fo* you aoon, ' 
And give your griefs redress, Go lo I beconlftrt* 

J. Si. Good Heav'iis repay your highness fcrlH 

And shoiv'r down blessings on your princely helij. 
Come, my Alicia, reach thy fnendly arm, ' 

And help me (o siippoTI lllis feeble fi-ame. 
That nodding totters wiih oppressive woe, i 

And sinks beneath its loiwt. [Exeunt J. Sh. airfll 

Gloil. Now by my holidatnel 
Heavy of heart she seems, and sore affliflwi, ' 
Btit rflus it U when rude cahimity 
Jji- ' Ton;; £v"ivc «^uftftvsw;nviv.t\o^TO™..5B4', 



}W' ItVE sHgKE. 43 

te dMnty gew-gaw forms diMolve at oiicc, 

id shiver at the Shock. What Mp her paper ( 

[Si^nni'ig to read. 
|] wliatiatliia? Come nearer, RatcIitFel Cale=by I 
ju^kthe contents, indthcii <livloctlie meaning. 
^ [ff( nads. 

nfa* not, princely CUsttr, at lie noike 
Uu^r iringsyim/roia ajiicni uniima-'i ; 
KftKu'iijl II iacUn'd la tLoUyav mailer, 
\kMttl IB Richard, as to Ea^Uuii's ki^g ; 
t^r^s btwitching wi/e mi'UaiU kU hrari, 
fdravf its sernice, to King Bdieanl'i seni : 
tot her away, yoa break lie tiarm that knidi him, 
^JUi oni alt his pQwen, attcndysu. 
Ut. 'Tiswondcrfiill 
at. The mcixii by whith it «nw_ 
inraagcr too ! .^ 

tint. You saw it given, but now. 
hi. ShecQuM not know ihe j>urport. 

lliu. No, 'lis plain ~ 

I knows it not, it Levels at lier life i 
Pftld the presume to prater of s^ich higli matters, 
ImciUling Iiarlat, dfar ^tiC should ^hiito it. 
pH. Wlut haiid eoe'er it coiiiea fruiii, be assut'd, 

Ugtat your highness vvell 

mt. Upon the instant, 
Kthulings will be hear ; this morn 1 ineaii 
J to ihe quick i thenifhe DindL, 
this— away with bim at once, 



44 MME SHOKK. 

He must be mine or nothing But be COB 

Draw nc^ircr tills way, and obKive me weU 

Enter Lord Hastings. 
Hoit. Tliia foolish wornun hangs about n 
Lingers and wanders in my fancy still ; 
This coync** is put on, 'tis irt and cunnings 

And worn to urije desire 1 must pi 

The groom, who lift his saucy Iian<t against 
E'er this, is humbled, and repents Vin darii 
Perhaps, ev'n she may proht by th' exair 
And teach her beauty not to scorn my pt 
Chit. This do, and wail me e'er the cc 
[Exfknt R 

My lord, y'are well encoontred ; here had 
A fair petitioner this morning with us ; 
Believe me, she has won me much to pity 1 
Alast her gentle nature was not made 
To buffet with adversity. 1 told her 
How worthily her cause you had befriended 
How much for your good sake we meant tl 
That you had spoke, and all things should 
Hatl. Your highness binds me ever to yO 
Gtosl. You know your friendship is ■ta 
with us, 
And shares our power. But of this enoug 
For we have other matters for your ear ; 
The state is out of wm ■. distrafting fears, 
All'' '"'lous (lou\>W, jai TO oui 'pJaN.-K. >iw( 



idst ilie weailliy city, 

ted railings, aiid reproach on tliosc that rule, 
h open scorn of governmem ; licnco credit, 

^ public truat 'twixt man and mui, are broke. 
; gulden streams of commerce aje with-held, 
lich fed ihe wants of needy hinds undarlixitns, 
to therefore curse the grrat, :ind threat rebellion. 

Jlbil. The resty knaves are over- run with ease, 

I plenty ever U the nurse of fnttJoni 

ki good days, like these, the headatrong herd 
m madly wanton and repine ; it is 
■use the reins of power are held too 3lack> 
1 reverend authority of late 
iwornafiice of mercy more than justice. 

Sleit, Beshiow my heart I but you have well di* 
vin'd 

be source of these disorders. Who can woi.der 

riot and misrule o'erlutn the realm, 

hen the croM'n alt tipcin a btby brow I 
dnly to speak ; hence conjes (lie gen'ral cry, 
d ^m of all complaint : 'twill ne'er be well 

Ith England (tlms they talk) while cliildren go- 

tlast. 'Tia true, the king is young ; but what of 
; that t 

I no want of Edward's riper years, 
lile Glosier's valour and most princely wisdom 
' well supply our infant sov'reign's place, 

ilh's support, and guardian tg liis thvovic. 



1 



upon • W" breiW" ' , 



well deiermini 

rule slioiild take ha| 

at 

deadly hale of f^ifliun cease, 
long-divided land liuve rest, 
, moody nuilcEonceiiC 
KleH nbble iu an uproar, 
h danget'i, and perplex iliefc 
)me fjniastie giddy eliangc i 
some patriot, for the public good, 
a your Kheme, new -mould the stale t 
innovating hand attempts it I 
villain, righteous Heaven, 
Kngeance I Blast the traitor's 
BOunieU; who for wealth, 
e of greatness, or revenge, 
native land in civil war:. I 
fftr, my lord. 

» those days of ruin, 

astei drew forth the battlel 



iC common way, 3 ipeflacle.l 



ly. JANE SHORE. 49 

■ Glost. Enough of this: ta deal in wordy com- 

plimtnl 
b much against the plainness of my nature : 
judge you by myself, a clear tniespi fit, 
knd, as such, once more join you to my bosom, 
farewell, and be my friend." [£«<"( Glost. 

'■iasl. I am not read, 

V Bkill'd and pradlis'd in the arts of greatness, 
i-kindle thus, and ^ive a scope to passion, 
it Duke is surely noble { but he touch'd me 
^11 on (he lend'rest point ; the master'^tring 
pt makes most harmony or discord to me. 
Iirn the glorious subject tires my breast. 
Id my soul's darling passion stands confess'd ; 
iWnd or love's or friendship'^s sacred band, 
^nd mytelf, I prize my native land : 
fcthis foundation would 1 build my fame. 
Id emidate the Greek and Roman name ; 
WikEngland's peace bought cheaply with my blood» 
|d die witi) pleasure for my country's good. [Exit, 



ACT If. SCENE I. 
titiues. EsttT Duke of Gloster, RiTCLiFi 

andCATESBY, 

IIS was the sum of all : that he would brook 
alteralion in [he present slate. 



^o SP* 'hobk. 

lAaity, ■! IM, llw my genrjemaii 
Wjs almost moY'dla bid us bold (lc6aMCfti 
Bui ibcrr I dropt ilir ttrgunictil, and c 
The first dridtjii vnd purpurl of my tpMcti^ 
1 prais'd his good alFcdioii lo young Edwn 
And l«ft him li> brlirve my iliougfati Uket 
Prucccd wc tlicii in tliis forenicntion'd mal 
As nothing bound or truiiing lo bit friend 
Rii. Illdoci it ihut bcfiill. I cMiM h> 
Thii lord had Mood with u». '< HEi : 

wealthy; 
" 1 hertio, Ills own posKCSsions large m\A' 
" The vastaU and dependants on bl« powt 
" Firm in adherence, ready, boldi and iW 
His nLime hud been of vantuge to your hi^ 
And stood our present pnT|iu>e much in Hcsdj 
Gtoit, Thisiwaywanlandperveriiedeclintng 
Mas Wiirranied at full llie friendly not 
Which we this morn receiv'd. 1 hold it cer 
This pulin)(, whining harlot rules his reason, 
And prunipts his zeal fur Edward's ba&tard 1 

Cat, If she have such dominion o'rr his I 

And turn it m her will, you rule her fate ; 

And sliould, by inference and apt dedufi^on, 

Be arbiter of his. Is not her bieiid. 

The very means immcdiaie lu her hei 

The bounty of your hand i Why does she Hi 

If nut to yield obedience to your pleasure, 

_ To spe3,k, lo %&., to think as you command I 

^M Ral- Let het "ii^suutvVict «io'yitViVf4s' 

^^ sage i 



ch every grace to imile in yi^ir Behalf, 

deluded eyeatogloai Tot y<m ; 
luftile reason will be wound about, 
■d anit torn'd again, sav and unsay, 
.»e tlie yoke, and yield exafl obedience. 
hsl- Your counsel likej mc well, it shall be fol- 
low'd. 

s without, attending on her suit. 
«all her in, and leave ua here alone. 

[£*«« Ratdiffr and Catcsby. 
a tiling 1! he, how worthy scorn, 
■s the guidance of imperial manhood 
paltry piece uf stuff as tiiis is I 
koppet Mai^e of prcltinca and pride ; 
f 6Aener does her giddy fairies change, 
n glinering dew-drops in the sun do colours — 
►, shuRKiipon it I was our reason given 
such a use I " To be ih.is puffd about 
ike adry leaf, an idle siraM, a feather, 
ke sport of every whiffling blast that blows f 
tslircw my heart, but it is woiid'rous strange;" 
! there is something more than wiTchcraft in them, 
nusttrs ev'n the wisest of us all. 

' EnurJAVK Smoke. 
yW are come most filly. We have pondei 'd 
lis your grievance ; atid tlao' some tlicre are, 
and those great ones loo, who wou'd enforce 
rigour of our power loafRitt you, 
<Vt/»r s beav J band t yet fear not ^aw. 



! — '^ 1 

We've ta'en fon to ovr bvoar ; aur pnltdioa 
Shalt itand between, and >l<iel<l you ^m muhi;- 

J. Si. The bleningi of « Itearl with anguub bnU 
And reicti'd from deapalr, atlcnd yaut higliiieD. , 
Alu 1 my gncioiii lord, wlist have 1 done ' 

To kjndle luch relentlcu wnlh agsinl me t 
" If in thedayi of all my pMt offrncei, 
" When mo»t my lieaTt was lifted with deHghli 
" If I willilield my morsel from the hungr7, 
" Fofitot 111' widow's want, and orphan's cry i 
" If I have known a good I have not shar"*]! 
•< Nor call'd the poor lo lake his portion wiih iW> 
" Let my wont cnemiei ilaud forth) and m 
*' Deny the succour, which I gave not then. 

Chit. Marry there are, iho' I believe lltaauHi 
Who»ay you meddle in affain of stale : 
Thai you pre*iime to prattle, like a busy>bady, 
Give your advice, and leach the lordi o' th' cw« 
What fiiB the order of the common-weal. 

J. Si. Oh, that Ihe busy world, at least In iM 
Would fake example froin a wreich like me t 
None then would waste (heir hours io foreign ihwri 
Forget iheiitsclves, and what concerns their foA 
" To tread the inazcs of fantastic falsehood, 
" Tn haunt their idle sounds and flying tales, 
'* Thru' kll the giddy, noisy courts of rumourl I 
" MiiLieiDUs slander never would have leituiv" ' 
Kh,.with prying eye;;, fur faults abrondi 
e, LonsiHer'd iheir own hearts. 



7. JANS SHOBE. 53 

tt. Gotol I know your pow'r; and Iho' I trust 

r'ry breath of famt, I'm nal to learn 
Hastings is profess'd your loving vassal, 
air befall your beauty : use it wi^ly, 
it may stand your fortunes much in stead, 
back your forfeit land with large increase, 
place you higli in safety and in honour. 
I could point a way, ihc which pursuing, 
shall not only bring yourself advantage, 
nve the realm much worthy cause to thank you 
&h. Oh 1 where or how — Can my unworthy 

me an instrument of good to any J 

lift your lowly slave, and let me fly 

,ield obedience to your dread command. 

at. Why, that's well said — Thus then— Observe 

me well, 
state, for many high and potent reasons, 
ning my brother Edward's sons unfit 
the imperial weight of England's crown — 

Sk. Alas 1 for pity. 

oj/. TJiMefore have resolv'd 

et aside their unavailing infancy, 

vest the sov'reign rule in abler hands. 
1, tho* of great iniiioriaiiceto the public, 
ings, for very jicevishiicss and spleen, 
I stubbornly Oj;pOhe. 

Sk. Does he ( Does Hastings ? 
W. Ay, Hastings. 



St 



1*1 



7- Si. R«Mard him for the nobq 
For ihit one aClioti, guard him W 
Wiih signal mcrcie*, and w 
Save him Prom wrong, aitet. 
Let never fading hoiiuiin flourisi 
And cunsMrate his r>»\ 
" Let him know nothing elie bit| 
■■ And cverlatring bleisedneu In 

GIflii. How n 

7. SA. The poor, forukeii, n 
Shall they be left a prey « 
C311 tl>ey litV up llteir hBrmIn 
Or cry to Heaven fcir help, iind q 
Impusiiblcl Oh, gRiliint, gene 
Go on, {lursiie I a»ert the sacrefl 
Stand furtli, ihuii proxy of all-rid 
And save the friendless in&nn fl 
Saints shall ai 
And warring angeU combat o 

Clail. You're passing rich in'l 

And spend it at your pleasure. H 
My favour is nut botiglit with <ra| 
Go lo — yotill leach your tongutf) 
J. Si. No, tho' the royiil EdwJ 
He was my king, my gracious md 
" He lovj me too, tho' 'rvras a j 
" And fatal to my peace, yel «ai 
■' With fondi\cs&, and «ith tend<ti| 



relti 



, mj e>ic 



I, ai\i\v)'i''rt 



•^g*V»l^. JAKE SHORE. ^i 

_ -^^ nd can I — O my heart abliors (lie tlioiighl ! 

_ , ^*aiiii by, and see his cliildren robb'd of riglit ) 

^_. Cipjt. Dare not, ev'n for thy soul, to thwart tat 

, _ -l^*!^*^"*' of your arts, your feigning and your foolery i 
,. "^ Our duiniy squeamish coyiiig it to me ; 
. J^'^'^ — lo your lord, yoitr paramour, begone 1 
""^■sp fn his car, haiigwantou on his neck, 
^^ "d play your monkey jj''™'*''!' "'" 'o '''■"■ 
_^ ^"^^Qu know my purpose, look thai you pursue it, 
f f ^^ Id make him yield otedience lo my will. 
I Y^^~^^ 'f — or "^'oc upon thy harlot's head, 
j^j_.^^ J. Si. OJi, that my tongue had ev'ry grace of speech, 
^* ■'eat and commanding as (lie breath of kings, 
Su'eet as the poel'i numbers, and prevailing 
As soft persuasion to a love-sick maidi" 
■lai 1 had art and eloquence divine, 
i^_^^ *• pay my duty to my master's ashes, 

*■■><! plead, till deaOi, the cause of injur'd innocence. 
^„. C/osl. Ha t Dost tdou brave me, minion I Dosl 
^ j^ thou know 

L^ ^'W vile, how very a wretch, my pow'r can maki 
^*h theei 

1^ 1^ That I can let loose fear, distress, and famine, 
^,^ "^o hunt thy heels, like hell. hounds, thro' t!it 

dBitr^ """"I'll" 

H^p.^ ''at I can place ihee in such abjed state, 
^,j —^ " help shall never find thee i where, repuiing, 
> ^j^,> **Ciu shalt sit down and gnaw the earth for anguish, 
^^. *'Qaii to the pitiless winds wiihcHa, xeiMitw 



/, JL L« ac fee hn*4Bi be the pntibe KOffl, 
TMM tank ^ 4nM* M wander Ifte a *agiM 

fcfi I ■rB»JfiiBhi«.i«Aa^bwad 

Ffcii •■ wf *ic^ ■■' ^rtrt aqr Silling tevii 
Fto 1 tmatM M iwffc Mr %* 'f^inaet. 
Or «!«•( Ifee afphaa *lw faai nnae lo nvt bin. 
Utf. TuvcH— wc^ltry ihctanpertitjovlli 
WlM hMl «h» wsia « ~ 

£M>r RATCurra, CATtiar, o^ MunaM' 
Mm. Vvnr h^tneu* ptmurr 

Cto(. G«.inncofroa.aiiilluraihiiitn]in]»l^ 
Spurn her uM tlK nrect ; iberc In her jieriihi 
And n>( upon a duagbSI. Thro* th« city 
Stc it prDcUim'd, that none, «n piiin of daih, 
HcMiiM to give her cumfoci, lood, vr harbouri 
Who minisien the mullcM comfort, did. 
Her hoiiie, hct cosily fumilurc and wntthi 
"The purchase of her loo«lu»uriou» life. 
We seize on, for the prulit of the state. 
Away I Be gone 1 

J. Si. Oh, thou most righteous judge- 
Humbly beliold, I bow myself to thee. 
And own lliy justice in this hard decree : 
No longer, than, my ripe offences spare. 
Hut whal 1 merit, let ine learn lo bear. 
Yet »'mte 'tis a\\ m^ viTWcVe&wt'A'Wft^ie^rl 



i 



,. Il». .BO... „ 

ny past crimes my forfeit life receive ; 

lity for my Sufferings here I crave, 
only hope forgiveness in the grave. 

[fxiV J. Shore, guardrd by Catesby and alAtn. 

<s(. So nuich for ihis. Your projed's at an end. 
[Tt Rat. 
idle toy, this hilding scornv my pawer, 
sfts us all at naught. See that a guard 

ady at my call. — 

(. The council waits 

I your highness' leisure..^— 

at. Bid them euter. 

' tit Duke of Buckingham, Earl of Derby, 
iofefEl-r, Lord H&iTlncB, and alAers as la tie 
ncil. The Duke of Glcstek takes his place at tit 
)er Old, lien tki mt sit. 
ri. In happy times we are assembled here, 
oinl I he d:iy, and fix the solemn pomp, 
jlacing England's crown, » iih all due rites, 
I our sov'reign Edward's youthful brow. 
it. Somebusymeddlingknavcs, 'tis said, there arc, 
ich will still be prating, who presume 
irp and cavil at his royal right ; 
efore, 1 hold it fitting, wiili the soonest, 
)poinl the order of the coranalioD I 
approve our duty to the king, 
siny the babbling of such vain gainsayers. 
t6. We all attend to know yourhighneis' f IciVJw:. 

F iij 



jS JANt titott. 

datt. My lordi, a set of worthy men you 
Ptudecit and just, andcarvful for ihe Mate) 
Therefore, to your man grave determinatioi 
1 yield myseU" in all ihinp i and demand 
What punUhntent your wiidom ili4ll think i 
T* inflict upon those damnable contrivers. 
Who thall with potiani, charms, and witchi 
Praiiise agiintt our person and our life f 
Mm. So touch I hold the king your 
debtor. 
So preciouv arc you to the common -weal. 
That I presume, not only for mysclr. 
But in behalf of these mynobJe brothers. 
To siy, whoe'er they be, they merit death. 
Giait. Theu judge yourselves, convince i 
of truth : 
BehoM my arm, thus blasted, dry, and withi 

Shnmk like a f<jul abortion, and decay'd. 
Like some untimely produfl of the seasons. 
Robb'd of its properties of strength Rod ofBa 
This is the sorcery of Edward's wife. 
Who, ill conjunttion with that harlot Shore, 
And other like confcd'rate midnight hags. 
By force of potent spells, of bloudy jjiara£lej 
And conjur«ions horrible to hear, 
Cal! fiends and -speflres ffom the yawning da 
And set the ministers of hell at work. 
To lorture and despoW mc o^ «!•} \\fc. ^^^ 
'(. If llicy li^vt iottc l\v.i fi't'ti— ^^H 



Ami Samm mm thoiU ; lis sMteHhM A 
T* ol My tatta'd ytno huxne at ona i 




' tk bi« t« clg« ■« cyn ad dwi «(K d^^t 
Ttt'rirB M ■«« the Bictod M»j* «f MED, 
NvlMCtrMtahaMtfaetyrau GIsMcr, 
Aa4 W a ■ t^J»»K mbcn «t the woct, 
Tl* fcufujaii iffiatfc'-r. a»d caUmiiiw, 
Wlich he ihBll braic oa dus unhajipy land. 

itttr Aucu. 
Mt. Saad aC Md IM Bc pas— | «iU l 

CMCh tew —CfM 

AMd baU bba WMf iKttt— O UaMiaai I 
Baa. Abal why ombV Umu u tU» d 

To SU nc i^th aem martin, new diatnfii 
To omt IK niU with thy di Me w yec 'J fa| 
And diocli ibe pcm- wf m 
Anj, I pr>UMe Icatc n 







i,'«^ ■"'■'"on,,, 

''"sma„y, 



fig JAKE IHOKE. 

" Oil, mercileu, wild, and unforgivii 
■• Bliiidfuld it runs to uadisljn£uish'4| 
" And miirders all ii meets. Cunt \ 
" pur there il Done lo draijly ; doublj 
<■ Be all those easy fools who give it )| 
" Who turn a inaii»icr luosc Among % 
" Piercer than famine, v/u, or ipotM 
" ftaneful as death, and horrible as b 

*' Aik. If tliou wilt curse, curae i) 
falsehood i , 

" Curse the lewd maxims of thy |ierj( 
•' Which taught thee first to laugh at| 
" To scorn the solemn lanftiiy of oaf 
" And makeajcBt of a poor woman'* 
'■ Curse thy proud heart, and thy infl 
" That rais'd this fatal fury In my ton 
" And urg'd my vengeance to undori 

Halt. Oh, ili«u inhuman I Turn tl 
And blast me not with ihexr destru£ti 
Why should 1 curse thee with my d^ 
Begone t and let me die in peace. 

Mc. Cun'st thou— Oh, cruel Has 
ihiisl i 

Hear me, 1 beg lliee — I conjure thee. 
While with an agonizing heart, [ swA 
By ull the pangs t feel, by all the sa| 
The terrors anii despair thy losi shaQ 
My hate was on my rival bent alone^ 
Oh I had I once divln'd, false as thoij 
A danger lu ili^ Wfe, VwovAA^ist i 



IK . 

FBP^^'. JASB »HORK. 

■0^^>til<l have met it tor thee, and made bare 
j^Jy ready faithful breasr to save thee from it. 
f^-^Aoif Now mark I and tremble at Heawen's 
^ - award : 

^^'>ile thy insatiate Mrath and fell revenge, 
^^^■*~B»i'<i the innocence which never wrong'd thee, 
^y^»«ild, the mischief Mis on thee and me i 
^£ — K^^urse and heaviness of heart shall wait lliee, 
^^^^NS everlasting anguish be thy pnrlion : 

'*" me, the snares of death are wound abotil mc, 
^1^.^*^ now, in one poor moment, I am gone. 
^^^ I it thou hast one tender thought remaining, 
^^ ir to ihy closet, h[\ upon thy knees, 
^^•**3 recommend my parting soul to mercy, 
fcy--*W^ic. Oh I yet before I go for ever from thee, 
i ^**Ti thee in genileness and pily to me, [Xu 
^^^^«3, in compassion of my strong affliftion, 
I^^^K is it possible you can forgive 
L w**^ fatal rashness of ungovern'd love ( 



4 
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, ohl 'lis certain, if 1 had not lov'd thee 
i'-ond my peace, my reason, fame, and hfe, 
^, -*^sir'd to death, and doalcd to de>iradtion," 
^^is day of horror never should have known us, 
B-j -*iti«. Oh, rise, and let me hush thy stormy sor- 
rows. [^Jiaising kcr. 
^^iiagc thy tears, for I will chide n 
^* more upbraid thee, thou uniiappy fair o 
*^M (he hand of Heav'n is arui'd against niei'J 
**d, in mysterious Providence, decrc 
^* punish me by ihy mistaken Vim 





And begging Heav'n lo bless and 
Jiat. My lord, dispalcli j the di 

For loiierjng in my duty- 

Halt, I obey. ^ 

A/k, Inuiiaie, savage tnonater 

Ro redious lo iliy malice i Ob, rej 

TlioLi great avenger I Give him bl 

GuUt haiinl liimi fiends pursue hi 

" Some liorrid, cursed kind of dt 
■' Siiiliieii, and in the fulness ofh 
Thai lie may know bow terrible i 
To want that tnoment he denies tl 
f/aU. This rag,e iiaW vnviio,"v 




"UimI 




ing taper in her hand she bore, 
her shoulders carelessly confus'd, 
ose ncglcci, ^r luvely tresses hung j 
er cheek a faintish flush was spread ; 
she seem'd, and sorely smit with pain, 

E'efoot as she trod the flinty pavement, 
eps all along were mark'd with blood. 
t Gltll she pasb'd and uiirepiniii^j 
earning eyes benl ever on the earth, 
when in some biitcr pang of sorrow, 
iv'n she seejn'djn fervent zeal to raise, 
g fhat mercj^man deny'd her here. 

When was this piteous sight i 
These last tfifadays. 
ow my fare was wholly benl on yoii, 
the h^py, nieans of your deliverance, 
but for Hasllnes' death I had not gain'd. 
that lime, altho' I have not seen lier, 
ers trusty messengers I've seot, 
t about, and watch a lit convenience 
: her some reliet^ but all in vain ; 
liibjuard attends upon hci sW^'^, 




A>4 

Oi 

K«< praudepfii 

. Sa Hov's be&knd mr soul, m Iki^ 

I To pvc her help, sad ih«e one foifli 

' &i/. Mea* yoa uSn h«r, tho*, in yo( 

D^ I 

Bd. Andkaw jMilhought Dp(intHe< 
Abb. WhuiatbeR I should feul 
&A H(tc jou eumin'J 
Into yiNir uumM beart, xnd try'd at h 
Tbttcr'nlKnt ipriog* (bat move ih 
H21 mcfcy Cx'd her empirr there 
Ttut wiatti and vcngnuKC (Kvrr may f 
Con you rcmmc a huband'i aaa>K, 
That Kikeful dragon, fierce 
" Dum. Why dost tbou ittrch t 
my memory, 
" To conjure up my wrongs to lift 
" I liavc long laboiir'd to forg^tayKl^ 
" To tliink oil all lime backw^rX lik? J 
" Idle and void, wlierc nothti^ E'croB 
" But tliou liasi peopled it again : Re« 
'' And jealousy renew their Itorrid fori 
[ f Stlool atflftieir Ares, and drive me to 
KKr be the thought from me I 
.nly 



fain 



blows 

■■"'-'■>«« o„i,„, -""",ai, 
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71 ' .'»«« KtlOkl. 

Andhj \htt domain if itb, " ThoU 
" Wiih bbour drud((r» out ilit painrul 
*' Andnftm looki witti longctprcting^ 
*' To tte the iliadowi Hk, and be iliiinj 
AAd hark, mFihmkt the roar ihnl Ul<% 
^^i like the murmurs of a falling mnd,^ 
And Mfteni intu tilencc. Does revenge 
And nulke then grew ncAry, and foruke^ 
i«rd, too, that nbierv'd me uill la d 
ihe laiR'uf their inliiiman ofRce, 
And1»iterfirbehinil. A'a* I I fainti 
My i^rilt f«il at unec — This ii ihe dour 
Of my Alic^ Blessed opportunity t 
I'll steal a Imfc succour iVom licr goodnei« 
Now while no eye observes rae. ^SAe inteitm 

Isymirbrly, 

My gentle friend, at home I Oh ! bring me lo IW' 

^I.Ser. TOld, mislreas, whilher would yout 

J. Sh. Do you not know mel 
Her. I know you well, and know my ordcn, tK' 
You must not enter 



IS your Liitiy 
« My gentle fj 



And will adroit no visit 
J. SA. BulU\\\«r 



J 



Ilie partner of her heart, 
wid beg 

rl [o those tha.t will regard you. 

[SJKd lie doBT, and exit, 
t always (htis ; ihe time has been, 
ndly duor, that bars my passage, 
isi teap'd from off its hinges, 
ice here ; " when (his good liouse 
all its dwellers 10 receive mS:" 
lea made a little holiday, 
t drest'd in smiles to meet me : 
■iMi and those who blesa'd me, 
ly face. WJiy shoold I wander, 
JtMr 1 can die ev'n here 1 

[SAe iiii down at ike door. 

1. diiordiT, itaii SfTianiifoilowing. 
T[ch art thou, whuiie misery and 

whose hateful whine of woe 
_ijurrows, and disiracls 
'lithy beggar's cry i 
<r, attd a wretch, indeed; 
'lamiiy to srel^ 
perishing for want, 
, I id food these three days ; 

ty's dear sake, 

la me, to me for bread f 



"SK" 



JAWP IHOtf. 

tBOW th« not— Go— 4i II IK for it abroad, ( 
rcwanron lundi ii|>(in ihecnrthhi 
Or C4it it on llic water* — Mark (he eagl^Jfl 
Anil hungry vullure, where iliey wind tl 
Wiiieli where the ravens of the valley fei 
And wek thy food with them — I know tbd 

7. Si. And yet there was 3 time, when B 
Jiiii ihoughl unhappy Siiore her deareit bla 
And tnourn'd the livC'long day she pus!!i 

tnei 
" When imir'dlike turtles, w 
" When often as we prattled arm in arm,". 
Inclining fondly to me she has 
She lov'd me more than all Ilie world bell 

jtlic. Hal tuy'sl thou I Let me look^ 
well— , 

'Tis true— I know ihec now— A misltfM 
Thou art that fatal fair, that cursed sfi*^^ 
That set my btajii a madding. Thou hast rd! 
Tlioo hajtundone me— Murder ! Oh, my H 
See his pile bloody head slioots glaring by m 
" Give Mie him buck again, thou soft delude 
" Thou beauteous witch." 

J. Si. Alas! I never wrong'd you- 
" Oh I then be good to mc; have pity ot 
" Thou never knew'st llic bitterness of w 
" And maj>'M thou never know it. Oh I b< 
" Some poor remain, the voiding of thy tabl 
" A morsel to sup^rt ray famish'd soul." , 

AHe, AvaunlV and toave 










AadtttmewtMrnwhthtK. 



iM» BlUtOBK. 

M. tJpoailiegmBdl 

Look vp, UMii.^oor ■flified one I t 
WiloiniMaehuaHnCancdt WhcrCMCtb^' 
TIk dear coKptnRni uf thf joyful daya. 
Whose heani ihy wann prosperity inade gli 
^ Whoievinwere laught togmw like ivy rou 
And bitidJfaee to ibeir bmoms i — Thus wiiti 
Thus let «%£> anil let iit die, they laid, 
For sure ihoii an ihe sisier of 01 



J 
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" Sustain her hend, while 1 infuse i 

I" Into her dyinu lifw— from spicy dn 
^ Rich herbs an i! BowVi, the potelil juiceitdr 
t With wond'rous farce it slrikts ilic la^y spir 
p Drives them around, atwl wakens life anew-' 
I Bil. Her weakiiels could not bear ihe SCTOI 
&Ht 
Fai. 
Up. 



ling blood 

["•id 

mouruf 



I &Mt see, she idrrs I And the returning blood 
^Faintly brgini to blush again, and tindle 

E Upon her asliy check 

SA. S»—geiuly raise lier — 

' J. Si, Hul What art thou ! BelmourlJ 

I Bfl. ilowjfre yoi^ladyt 
■l J. Si. Mj^eart is Ihrili'd with horn 
" Bel. Beofcoiira^f 

Your husband lives I 'lit he, my worthiest ftia 
y.SA. Snilartthoiithcrel— Still doBt ihou 

Oh, Jave me, Belmonr, from hii »ngry shadt I 

Brl. *Tis he himself I— he lives I lookup— 

J, Si. I dare not I 
Oh I that my eyes could shut him out for e»n 

Si. rim I so h^ful, [hen, so deadly to lh« 
To blast thy eye^iih horror ! Since I'm grW 
A burthen Jo (lie world, myself, and thee, 
Woir'd I had ne'er stirviv'd to see thee more. 

J. SA. Oil I thou most iiyur'd— dost Ihou U 
deed I ' ^ 

kFall then, ye mountains, on m^^il.y heaA- 
Bide me , ^e loc^:,, vj\Ciim 'jq'm ^^-ntx-S^t^H 





«to.fc."*'''"''g» forever 
■^« torn a.w»r f .xunT' 

'!"f«»'-7U#B,eiif • 

■ """ ■^ % .«. 

'.""""^'^from death, 
Hi; """'"• J go. 
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4 . • ■ 

tt« JAMS IHORS. ^B 

•■ Oil < let me then fall down brncath ih^nHI 
" And weep my gratiliide for ever therej "* 
I ** Give me your drops, ye soft descending raaii 

'i " GivMne yuiir streanu, ye never reasing sptin 

»Tha( my sad eyes may still supply my duty. 
And feed an everlasting flood of sorrow. 
" Si. Waste not []iy feeble spirits — 1 have U 
•• Beheidt iintnown, thy mourning and repenia 
k fljL " Th^efure my heart hai set aside ilie past, 
m . " And holdi ihee while, us iinoU'ending innom 
" Therefore in spite of cruel Gloster's rage, , 
*< Soon ai my friend had broke my prison i^Cfi 
•' 1 flew to (hy asitstaiice." I^t u» haile, ■' 
Now while occa^on seems to unite u) un us, 
Fursakc this place of shame, and find a iheltet- 
/. Si. What %11 1 say to you I But I Quel- 
s'. Lean on my arm 

y. 54. Alul I'm wond'rous faint : 
But that's not strange, I have not eat ihcK 

■Si. Oh, merciless! " Look herv, tn le 
brought thee 
" Some rich conserves'^— 

" J. Si. How can you be lu goodl 
" But you urcre ever thus. 1 well r 
" With what fond care, what diligence uf l| 
" You lavish'd out your wealth ttf^buy n 
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" Prevenl'mE evcrj w^il^v have you forgot "] 
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JlBV' JANE SHORE. 8f 

'* The costly string of pearl you brought me home^ 
** And ty'd about my neck ? How could I leave 

** Sh, Taste some of this, or this— '^ 

« 7. Sh, You're rtrangely alter'd M^l 

■• Say, gentle Belmour, is he not ? How pale **^ 

" Your visage is become ? Your eyes are hollow ; 

'• Nay, you are wrinkled too Alas, thedayl 

My wretchedness has cost you many a tear^ 
And many a bitter pang, since last we parte^ 

" Sk. No more of that Thou talk'st, but do'st 

J .^aot eat, 
" J. Sk. My feeble jaws forget their common of- 
fice, ^ 

* My tasteless tongue cleaves to the clammy roof, 

* Mid now a genVal loathing grpMupon me.'* 
^li I I am sick at heart 1 

5^. Thou murd*rous sorrow I * ^. 
^o't thou still drink her bloodjgjursue licr still I 
^ust she then die ! Oh, my poor penitent I 
'peak peace to fny sad heart : she hears me not ; 
»* rief masters ev'ry sense — ** help me to hold her"— • 

Enter Gates by, zoith a guard. 

Cat, Seize on 'em both, as traitors tb.thc state-— 
Bet, What means this violence ? 

^Guards lay held on Shore and Belmour* 
Cat. Have we not found you, 
^ scorn of the prot«61or's stri6l command| 

Hiij 



.*'^ 



F 
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% ' ^ 

ling this btfftjworaail, and abCttinj^j^^H 

jifamy ! ' "»"^flH 



^- 3i:jnfi.myonlhyl»dr 



pander to authorilyl 
ihOu know'^of none so viRun 
ihce was an ^thiop to her. 

at Tut]— Away with 'tV. 



I &L|ls cliarity grown [reaann to your coiirtr 

fc " Whjkiicst man wowld live beneath such rulenl 

Hft * X a^Hmtent that we should die together 

C**" Cm. Convey the men to })rion i btitforhef, ' 

■ Iieave iicr to hunt her fonune as ske may. . 

I 7. SA. I will not pan *ith him fnrlUl- 




parl *ilh him for 1 



him as ke ii carried ^ 
iBr,ak,Jr„ 

of death are ^i her 

h«i d with her cold htnl i 
Itow « Hilling to complotJ 

Oh I let him go, ye ministers of terror. ' ^ 1 
Heshatloffend nom(tfe, for Iwilldie, ^ *1 
Aiid yield obedience to your cruel nutter. 
Tarry a litt^ but « little longer, ^_ 

And take m^ last brejih with you, ^B 

5^. Oh, my tove I ^ 4^ 

'< Why have 1 liv'd to see this bitter mometit, 
is gtwt \)'j iw wx^toitt^ all my fortner V 



oAdHct 



Aar. " Jane shore. 83 

' Why dost thou fix thy dying eyes upon me, 
Wilh such an earnest, ^uch a piteous look, 
As if thy heart were tiiH of some sad ineaaiog 

Thou could'it not speak I % 

J. Sk. Forgive wt 1 bill forgive me 1 

Sk. Be witness for me, ye ce|«tial host. 
Such mercy and such pardon as my soul 
Accorda to thee, ai^ begs of UeA'n 1 
May auch befall me at tny latest hour, 
,>And make my portion ble^t or curs'd for cvee^ 
" 7. Sh. Then all is well, and I shall sleep in peace— 

Tis very dark, and I have lost you now 

Was tBbre not something I would have bequeath'd 
youi ^ ^ 

But I have nothing left me to bestow, 
[Jtfcthing but one sad sigh. Oh 1 ^rcy, Hcav'n I 

Btl. Therefled the soul, « . 

And left her load of misery h^nd. 

Sh, Oh, my heart's treasure 1 Is this pale sad vi- 
sa^j: * • 

b^l^jhat remains of thee ) " Are these dead eyes 
■ ' The l^ht that cheer'd my soul !" Oh, heavy hourt 
I will fix my trembling lips to ihine. 
Till I am cold and senseless quite, astfiou art. 

^'Vhat.^iuit we part, then \ will you 

\To tie gvards laiing Aim away. 

C*re thee well .j IKiiiing Atr. 

ciecute your lyrfirit's will, and lead mc ^^ 

^^ bonds, or death, 'tis equally indiffittetti. ^^^ 
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J £ nodesl matretis alt, ji vtrtuiia miva, 
r 9Vio lead wilt kOTfid htiiasdt, decent iives ; , * 

3^n, Ejjtn, fir allyaa are in iiKi a fAi^g, , 

iityour spimsit drinimg, gamitig, rating, 
make a consaexe stiU of cyekoid-making ; tf. 
WVkat can tut say yeur parpen In aUoin f 
^ZTiit mailer krretoat pTov'4 agaiiru pcor Jane: 
SJIf never onct dtny'd it ; hi, in iAerl, 
Whmper'd — and cry'd — " Saitet Sir, f'm torryjDr't.^ 
* 7mi vtftl ke met a kind, gaad-namr'd sbkI, 
"< noi alliO emy 
\-'^aniy WK nigkljind 

tu'd ka' lold the gentleaaii hii 

""tic amoKt'd imarl — " To wAal doyeu pretend, 

' Biockheadf—As if I nuiC net i« afriend: 

fell roe of hackney coaches — Ja 
' ft'iert skauld 1 bi^m^ china f~Faiti, l'll_fiij'e"~ 
,*''" Twi/^ WflJ qfa milder, meeker ipirit 
Z°'^ i— lords and 

"fi'lyou allnui it to be tiirtuoui hearing, 
le tubail thai to your doaimering f 
^'^, face be with her, ihe d^ wrong most surely. 
'" to do many nwrt whotook atmircly. 

" skou'd oar mourning madani tiieep atene, 
**»-e are more ways of arickedness (/ii 
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If l\< rtfamittff sltur ihtuld/all to tkaming 
Jll-nalurr, priilt, iyfiariijr, atJ gnning ; 
Tit fiarlt/TrquiHlly migil move ctmpaitim. 
And aiith sii'trafftdtii a'rr.run lit nation. 
Tien judge lit /air cfftnitr milk Koed-itatuTt, 
Awi i»]lW,rJtU9m-fitliH^ turi your utlirt, 
What, ffmir ntightnu'i iavi tarn htilcfeUing, 
Muit iM nndifaU tt damning aai la railing f 
For ka f'CKSt lOB, ii it vUerslood, 
7%atif tie woman oiai net quiu je /{ood, 
tier lovrr aiai a Hug, skiJUsk end Hoed, 
And since si' iat dearly paid lie linful icorc, 
I St iind el last, end piiy poor Jane Siorr. 
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TH E ROMA N FATHER. 

Ivli'- Whitehead iloes not disgiiif^E his obligatians 
to CoRNEiLLEi and there are who think it would 
liave been belter if Ihcy had been even yet more con- 
siderable. 

Btit Whitehead was wedded to cbssie models, 
and he thought ihe complexity of the French Intrigue 
kvuuld violate the unity of his siibjeft. The tragedy 
of CoHNEiLLE has therefore Ihe most business — yet 
Us scenes are cold and declamatory, and Whitehead, 
■Vho saw this, could not keep the chili invasion from 
liis own Scenes. 

When HcNDERsoM, as it were shewing a lightning 
before death, threw into one excbmation in the cha- 
tai5ter of Horatius, the true tragic tone of naturG 
and passion, he reached the perfeftion of the art — 
Tor the opportunity he rather made it, than found if. 

■When Valeria demands. 

What could he do, my lord, when three opposed 
liiin i the Aflor colle£tetl himself, and with an 
(energy oF voice ajid aftion, chat struck the heart like 
the thunderbolt, piercingly exclaimed, Die I 

The tone vibraiK still upon our ear, it was never 
uirpassed, not even by the shriek oF Mrs, Ca*w- 
j's " Was he alive !" Both clettrified. 



PROLOGUE. 

BlilTONS, lo-iiigU, in nativtptmfi at 
Trvt heroa ail,f'm vinvoks taeitnt Htm 
in xkeufnT t/isianl tmti, alitii Sou 
Tie iturels cf guardtd tibtrty, tUtyt 
And, taftftam illi vilikhftTCterJuMien h 
Satu/rndiim reign beneath lie tmilt vfUn, 

Yelfrim lych imes, and itci plain ckirfi 
What tan ae/ramt a poiisk'il age lo pUast 
Sty, canyBu /iiitn to lie artless 
OfauMtaif, Bikick ivery sckool-boy knirat 
Whert to your hearts alme the sana apply 
Nb merit ikeirs but pure umplietly. 

Our hard has play'd a mast advenlvrous t 
.Aid turn'd upon himself tkt (rilic'i art : 
Strifip'deack luxuriant plume JhmFancy't I 
And lorn up similies Jrem oalgar thingi ,* 
Nay, iv'n each moral, st«time»tal ttrokt^m 
if here mt the cAaratitT but pMt tpekt. 
He Inpp'd as/oreign la his ch/ttte dts^iM 
Nor sfiar'd an useless, tho' a goldlH HiituM 



The 



e art his arts ; if these ca 



PROLOGUF. 



kunning faults which nobler bards commit^ 
rants the force to strike th* attentive pit^ 
dst, and tell him so ; he asks advic^^ 
iiig to learny and would not ask it twice, 
• kind applause may bid him write — beware I 
inder censure teach him to forbear. 



B \ 
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S THK KOMXN FATBEk. 

IsfijcMfordeaihorcomiucaK [Hriea'i.']Tome 
Whoever conquer) 1 [Atidt-I I del:un )'oii, sir. 
Commend me to my broltien; say, I wjsli — 
But wlittetbrc slioiild 1 wish ( The gods will c 
Their virlucs with the just smcesa ihcy merit- 
Yet Ici me ask you, nr 

Seld. My duty, lady* 
Coniiiiatids me hence, ' Ere this ihey have eng 
And cutiqiiest's self would lose its cliatnis lo □ 
Should 1 not share the danger. 

^t the SoIdiiT goet cut, Valeria <ntert, who Ui 
en him, and tkiit en Hokatia. 
F'aleria, My dear Horatia, wherefore will 

The means to be unhappy ) Still enquirinj 
Still more lo be undone. I heard i1 
And flew to find ihcc, ere the fjtal news 1 
Had hurt thy quiet, that thou mtght'si 
From a friend's tongue, and dress'd in gentler 

Horatia. Oh, I am lost, Valeria I lost lo vifl 
Ev'n while my lounlry's fate, the fate of Romt 
Hangs on the conqueror's SH'ord, thii breast eu 
A softer passion, and divide its caies. 
Alba to me is Rome. Wouldst ihou believe il 
I would have sent, by him thou saw'st deparlinf 
Kind wishes to my brothen i but my tongue 
Denied its office, and lh!s i ebei heart 
Ev'n dteaied \\\t\t swccess. Oh, CuriatiittU 
Why art ll-Lijii ti\eie, &i viV-^ ^-^esmw^v ^H 
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^a I. THE ROMAN FATHEK. g 

yBlcria. Forbear tliis self-reproach ; lie ii thy 
husband. 
And who can blame lliy fears! If fortune mike him 
A while ihy country's foe, she cannot cancel 
Vows regiater'd above. Whattho' the priest 
Had not confirm'd it at ilie sacred altar ; 

t were your hearts united, and that ujiioii 
Approv'd by each consenting parent's choice. 
Your brothers lov'd him as a fricntj, a brother j 
And all the ties of kindred pleaded for jilm, 
And still must plead, whate'er our hei'oes tejch u 
Of patriot- St reiigtii. Our country may demand 
,'lVe should be wretched, and me must obey ; 
But never can lequire ua not to feel 
I'hai we are miserable : nature there 
Will give tlic lie to virtue. 
HoTolia. True; yet sure 
fi. Roman virgin should be more than woman. 
\re we not early taught to mock at pain, 
Vnd look on danger wilh undaunted eyes 1 
3ut what are dniigers, what the ghastliest form 
>f death itself!— Oh, were I only bid 
C"c rush into the Tiber's foaming wave, 
• Swol'n wilh uncommon floods," or Irom the height 
^f yon Tarpeian rock, whose giddy steep . 

^ as tum'd me palf with horror at the light, ^H 

'ri think the tabk were noihingl but to bear ^^| 

^Iicse strange vicissitudes of lorl'ring pain, ^^| 

^o fear, to doubt, and to despair 3,^1 du 

fs/ir*a. i4nd why despair ) Havevjc soiiX-jVM^^ 




A. 






a Say, J.lull wo ihithcr ? — Look not 

But answer inc. A confulcncc in 
Ev*n in this cri.sis of our t'atc, will 
Thy iroubl-jcl soul, and fill thy brc 
y Jloratia. Talk not of hope ; «< th 

plain, 
** Who hears the vidtor's threats, ; 
** Impending o*er him, feels no si 
** Tlio* less delayM than mine,' 

hope ? 
That Alba conquer? — Curs'd be ( 
Wiiich looks that way I " The 

'* matrons 
** Sound in my ears!" 

Valeria, Forbear, forbear, Hor 
Nor flight me wiih the thought. 
Think on the glorious battles she 
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I'rote^lin;:^ gods shall spread their shields around him, 
,And love shall combat in Horatia's cause. 

Horatia. Think'st thou so meanly of him ? — No, 
Valeria, 
Wis sours too great to give me such a trial ; 
Or could it ever come, I think, myself, 
Thus lost in love, thus abjed as 1 am, 
1 should despise the slave who dar*d survive 
His country's ruin. Ye immortal powers I 
1 love his fame too well, his spotless honour, 
^t least I hope f do, to wish him mine 
On any terms which he must blush to own. 
Horatius, [Without.'] What hoi Vindicus. 
Horatia. What means that shout ? — <* Might we 
** not ask, Valeria ?" 
X)idst thou not wish me to the temple ? — Come, 
i will attend thee thither; the kind gods 
Perhaps may ease this throbbing heart, and spread 
JVt least a temporary calm within. 

Valeria. Alas, Horatia, 'tis not to the temple 
"That thou wouldst fly j the shout alone alarms thee. 
3Jut do not thus anticipate thy fate ; 
Why shouldst thou learn each chance of varying 

war, 
f • Which takes a thousand turns, and shifts the scene 
^' From bad to good, as fortune smiles or frowns V* 
Stay but an hour perhaps, and thou shalt know 
TTlie whole at once. — 1*11 send — Til fly myself 
"To ease thy doubts, and bring thee ut>\so^*^o»>^% 

lioratia. Again, and nearer too — \ rcvv\'5>x. vsLW-^ivA^^^' 



13 THI ROMAX 7ATIIIB. 

KalirU. Harkt 'lis thy falher*) TolM, hco 

cheer thee. 

Ekkt Hornttiii, and Valeriw* 
Uariiliiit. [Enttriiif.} New* from the CU 
child I 
Save you, sweet maid I {SreingVtin 

Yourbroiherbriiiga the tidings, for, alasl 

Far from ihe paths of honour tuiten hen 
In sUiggiih iriJ^Uvity at horac. 
Yei I re member 

Hiiralia. Vou'll forgive im, sir. 
If with impjlicnce we cxpcft the lidjngs. 

llaralivs. Ihad forgot; the thou^lils of what II 
Engroi3'd my whole attention,— Pray, young 
Relate it for me j you beheld the scene, 
And can report it justly. 

faltriui. Gentle lady. 
The icene was piteous, though its end be peace. 

Horaiia. Peace! O, my fluttering liean I bywii 
kind means) 

fattriui, 'Twerc teilious, laily, and unneccsiuy 
To paint the disposition of the field ; 
Suffice i'l we were arm'd, and front to fi-oni 
The adverse legions heard the trumpet's sound I 
'Sltt vain was the alarm, for motionless, 
j^And wTapl'mi,V\Qus,t\t.UieY stood; the kindred tt^ 

d caught caE\\o\V\ei''5t'iti,Wi!&i>f4\alift 
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Thf Sight of Wfth-born tungs, ' 
Rni tend) to Uy the fxt of nalal 
And bla»t creation I— How vra*| 

ialttiui. A» he himwlf cm 
Iran sport. 
In &hort, l^e Ramnti and the ^ 
Id council have deccrmio'd, tha^ 
Must have her viflimi, ind e 
Aspiring to domtnian, Kont ta- 
From either army ihall be chew 
To fi^hl ihe »ux aloiw, and wG 
Shall prove tuperinr, (here iiclctH 
Shall fix th' impefial leat, and bl 
Betica'h one common head. 

Horaiia. Kind Heiivcn, I ihaill 
Ble^s'd be <he friendly erieflhl 
■' Btc&i'd be Husliliiis for the gl 
■< BUsj'dbethemeciingchiettl" 
Which brini;i ilie gentle luHng^>i 

faitria. Now, Horatia, 
Your idle fearsare o'er. 

Haraiiit. Yet one remain* 
Who are t he champiuni I Are 1 
Has Rome 

FaMu. The Romaji chiefs n 
And ask i he presence of the s»g 

Haraliui. [ /•/ur bajiing temud 

i:uts(i)l, nieihinkt, 1 H 

The Roman cawsc to »\cU a eIm* 

Three com\)alai«*V ^'<vi4M« 
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Hi'ralia. lifilA mmi Hiiilaliim.'J | 

lie sir, you said were wrf 

Saw ygu iheir noble friendi, the Q 

The truce, prrliapR, perinitled it^ 4 

Valciut. Yts, I^dy, 
I left ihem jocund in yoitr brothef 
TJkc friend*, whom envious siornui 
]c)yii>g 10 meet Bgaln. 

Haralia. Sent they MO message F 
t'aUriiu. None, fair-one, but h 

Ai tricnds wouUl bring unbid. 
Moratia. Said Caius nothing i 
falerius. Caiua ( 
Heratia, Ay, Caius; did he mu 
faltrius. 'Twa5 slightly, if he d: 

ye5, 1 do reirember, when yoiirl 
Ask'd iiim, in jest, if he had ought M 
" A sigh's soft wafiagc, or the lendei 
" Of tresses breeding to fantastic forr 
To south a lovc-sit'k maid (your pard 
He smii'd, and cry'd, Glory's the itM 

Horalia. Sir, you'll excuse me-^fl 

portance T 

My father may have business Onj 

[ 

Talk (o thy brother, know ihe fatal tr 

1 dread toh-jatiaiMiWTOeleani lOjdj 
If Curiatmsha^iniEti'iocyAtnftJ 
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Valerius, She seems disorder'd ! 

Valeria, Has she not cause? 
Can you administer the baneful potion, 
And wonder at th* effeft ? 

yaUrius* You talk, in riddles ! 

Valeria^ They're riddles, brother, which your 
heart unfolds, 
Though you affefl surprise. Was Curiatius 
l^ndeed so cold ? Poor shallow artifice, 
The trick of hopeless love I I saw it plainly. 
Vet what could you propose? An hour's uneasiness 
*To poor Horatia ; for be sure by that time 
She sees him, and your deep-wrought schemes are air. 

Valerius. What could I do ? this peace has ruin'd 
me; 
"While war continued, I had gleams of hope ; 
Some lucky chance might rid me of my rival, 
And time efl'ace his image in her breast. 
^ut me 

p^aleria. Yes, now you must resolve to follow 
Th' advice I gave you first, and root this passion 
lEntirely from your heart; for know, she dotes, 
fev'n to distraction dotes on Curiatius; 
■And every fear she felt, while danger threatenM, 
^^ill now endear him more. 

T^alerius. Cruel Valeria, 
^ou triumph in my pain I 

y alexia. By Heaven, I do not; 
k only would extirpate every thought 
\Vhich gives you pain, nor leave one ioo\v^^v^ 

C 
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For hope (o daily with. " When rrien<)lircnid| 
<' 'Tit inosr uiikitid Id humiuir their dUtraitiODl 
•• Ihish meant are aectuar/, 

" Valerius. Yet wefirti 
" Should try the gcmler. 

•< VaUtia. Did I not t Ye powen t 
" Did I not sooth your griefs, indulge jour fbndac 
" While ihe least prospctt ol nuccest retnainMr 
<< Did 1 not press you still to ur;-e your suit, 
'■ Intreat you daily to decUie your patslon, 
■■ Seek out imnumbcr'd ojipottuniiief, 
" And liiy the fullios of my Kn before you j 

*• yaltrius. Aliisl ihou knuw*st, Valeria, votan 
" heart 
" Was never won by (ales of bleeding love : 
" 'Tis hy degrees the sly cnthaiuer works 
" Assuming friendship's name, and fits the soul 
" For soft impression*, ere the fault'riug tongue, 
" And guilty-bhishitig cheek, with many a glxiice 
*' Shot inadvertent, tells the secret flame. 

•< faliria. True, these are arts for those ihallt" 
at leisure i 
" You had no time for tedious slratagemi 
" A dan^rous rival prcis'd, and has succeeded." 

f^alcriui. lown myerror— yet once nioreassiitiW 
Nay, turn not from me, by my soul I me.mi not 
To internipt ihcir loves, — Yrr, should someaccJdn 

impossible, divide ihcir hearts, 
I might, V"*^a¥*i\'>^""^l*'"?f ' therefore 'till tna'rill 
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Be it Ihy task, my iister, wiih fond stories, 
Siicli as our tics of blood may countenance. 
To paint ihy brother's worili, his power in arms, 
Hia favour willi ihe king, " but most of all, 
" That certain tenderness of suvil wliich steals 
■' All women's hearts," then meiilion many a fair, 
)Jo matter whom, that sighs to tall you sister. 
falrria. Well, well, away— Yct lell me, ere you go, 
How did this lover talk of his Koralia i 

f^alcriiis. Why will you mention that ungrateful 
siibiea i 

^hink wliat you'veheard me breathe a thousand timet 
"When my whule soul dirsolvM in tenderness; 

ras rapiure ail; what lovers only feel, 

Or can enpresa wlisn felt. He had been here, 

IBuI sudden orders from the camp Uetain'd liim. 

ewell, Horatius waits me — but remember, 
Irfy life, nay, more th.in life, depends un you. [Enl. 
Valeria. Poor youth 1 he knows not how I feel his 
anguish, 

"Vet dare not seem to pity v.liat \ feel. 
Slow shall I a£t betwixt this friend and brother t ^ 
Should slie suspeft his passion, she may doubt J|^| 
" i/ly friendship too j and yet to tell it her ^^| 

AVerc (o betray his cause. No, let my heart ^^| 
i'Xffith the same blameless caul ion still proceed i 

; just to both, and leave to Heav'ii tlie rest ! \_Bxit. 



w ntt koUAtr fathes. A 

jior II. scsfJE I. 

Ai.A9, " how taiily do we udmit 
•'TJiClhiiigwcwiih werclruel yel sure," Vilei 
This Mciiiint; negli|;ence of Ciirialiui 
Cetmys a accrrt culUnet; at tlie hesiti 
Mjy nut long iibsencc, or the charms of war. 
Have damp'd, at least, ifiiol ctTiic'd his pjuiuaf 
I kn«w noi whji 10 think. 

yttUria. Think, my Horat'ia, 
Thai yuu'te a tover, and have Icarn'd ihe art 
To raise vain scruples, and torment yourself 
With every distant hint of fancied ill. 
Your Curialius still remaini the tame. 
My brother idly tiifled with your passion. 
Or might, pcrliaps, imheedingly relate 
What you too neatly feel. But lee, your father. 

Noraiia, lie Bcenia tr.msputti^di sure soiiielu 

Has brougiii liim back thus early. Ob, my hetft 
I lung, ycE dread lo a.ik lum. Speak, Valeiia..'| 



Valtria. You're sooti retiirn'd, my loi 
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—I cannot speak i my joy 'a loo great for imcrance, 
—Oh, I could weepi— niv sons, my sons are chosen 
Their country's combaiii'jfs ; not one, but al! I 
Moratia, My brother,', a.iid you, sirf 
Horatias. All three, my child, 
All three are champions in the cause of Rome. 
Oh, hjppy Slate of Talhers I thus to feel 
Mew warmth revive, and springing life rcnew'd 
Even on the margin of the grave I 

Valeria. The rime 
Df combat, is it fix'df 

Haraiius. This day, this hour 
Perhaps decides our doom, 
Valeria. And is it known 
With whom they must eFif:a;,'e i 

Haratius. Not yet, Valciia; 
But with impatience we ex peft each moment 
The resolutions of the Alban senate. 

d soon may they arrive, that ere we quit 
n hostile field, the chiefs who dar'd oppose 
Aome's rising glories, tna^ wiiii shame confess 
The gods protefl the empire ihcy have rais'd. 

lere are thy smiles, Koralia i Whence proccedi 
This sullen silence, when jny thronging joys 
' .Want words 10 speak them ( Pr'ythce, talk of empirCi 
■ Talk of those darlings of ray suul, thy brothers. 
Call them whale'er wild lancy can suggest, 

:ir country's pride, the boastof future times. 
The dear defence, the guardian gods q^ Rmtos\-"^M 

ciij -M 
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Ky Heaven, lliou KlanJ'it uiimos'd, nor 

Tlie clurmj of gloiy, ibc extatic warmth 
Wliitti heaiiis new life, wid litis tis nearer Utvt 

Huralia. My gndout iarlier, willi surptiu 
iraiiiport 
I heard Ilic tldmust >> hecomes your daughter. 
And like your iluu(;hter, were our sex alltin'd 
The noble privilege which man u&ui'ps. 
Could die wiTli pleasure in iii;^ coumry'i cauie. 
But yet, periT-li a litWr'j weaknets, tir. 
To reel the ]vini:i of nUure, and tu ttread 
The fdie of those she loves, however gloriotitt 
And sure ihey cannot all survive a conAicl 
So dopcrate as ihis. 

Horaiius. Survive! By Heaven, 
I could not hope tlut thry should all survive. 
No I let ihem Tall. If from their glorious deaibf 
Rorne'i freedoin apcitig, 1 &hall be nobly pi 
For every aharprst pang the parent feels. 
Had 1 a iliousund Jons, in sudva cau 
I could behold ihem bleeding at my ieel. 
And ih^iiK tlic ^oAi with tears! 

Enter PuBLitis Uorati 

Pub. My f.iihcrl [Q^fiJ 

Hv'fitiiis. Hence! 
Kneel not to nic — stand olf; and let tiie 
■■ At distance, bi\4 wxftv ve-ieiiwial aivc, 
Tbe Kbanip""^" *^* ^"* wmW^iN— Civ., \i 
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^hat I should Uve to tins— my soul's too full ; 
jLct this and this speak luj me. — fJless tliee, bless 
ihee I [Jimiradng Aim. 

But wherefore art thou absent froni Ihe camp ! 
"WIiLTe arc tJiy brothers ( Has tlie Alb^n stale 
.JJetermiu'd ( la the lime of combai fix'd ! 

J'ui. Tliinknol, my lor J, that filial reverence, 
however due, had drawn me from the lield, 
Where nubkr duly calls; a p:ilriot'3 soul 
4Can feel no humbler ties, [lur kno»s the voice 
got kindred, when his cuuii(r) claims his aid. 
|Xt was the king's comniaod 1 should attend you, 
^se had I staid 'till wrraihs immorul gruc'd 
hSy brows, and made thie ptouii indeed to &ee 

lenealh thy ruof, and bending lor thy blessing, 
^ot ihiue, Horatitis, but the son of Rome 1 

Ueratiu!. Olt, virtuous pride t — 'tis bliss too ex- 

or human sense I— ihus, let me answer thee. 

[Embracing him again. 
Where are niy other boyi ( 

Pub. They only wait 

rill Alba's loit'iing chiefs declare lier champions, 
lur future viflims, sir, and with the newi 
^ill greet their father's car. 

Horatias. It shall not need, 
fyself will to the field. Come, let oj haste, 
fy old blood boils, and my tumultuous spirits 
'ant for the onset, O, far one shorl UoMt 
If vigoToia yomh, tliat I niighl s\\m« ftvtva^ 
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No* with my boyst ""d be 'he nei 

Hiiralia. Mybrollierl 

/'ui. My Horatia I ere the d«wt. I 
Oi evening falli ihoii »li>U with U 
Slt;iU hold Ihy country's 
Or bathe his honui bier 
Thy iaver greets iliee, and coinplui 
Whli many a «gh, anil m»ny a ' 
Sent low'rd the lowers of Rome. ' 

Hciratin. Melhinkl, a 
Might lake Ih' advantage of the tn 
Hia kind complaints himaelf, i 
To rither loitgim, or be oblig'd io-m 
Tiie pasting winds hti panion. 

Ptii. Dearest sister. 
He with impatience waifs the hicky n 
That may with honour beur him lo yo 
' Diiht thou biit hear how tenderly he I 
How biameg the dull delay of AlLan i 
And chides the liug'ring minutes as II 
'Till fate determines, and the icdiuus 
Permit his absence, thou wouldst pitv 
But iuoa, my lister, soon shall evWH 
Which thwarts thy hapjiiness be farifl 
We are no longer enemies to Albi,'^ 
This day unites us, and to-morrow's I 
May lictir tliy vows, and make my fric 

Horetiuu {Hailing talied apart onlJt 

tameuts h« btovUi\\'jiVft« ^« 
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fcf dying for his country, — Come, my son, 
^ersofliiesswill infcft ihee; pr-vthec, leave her. 
HoTBlia. {Laokingji'st an htrjalicr, and lira Ititderfy 
on itr brother ] Not 'till tny soul has pour'd 
ils wisiies for him. 
SBear me, dread god of war, protefl and save him I 
r [KKccling. 

VoFthee, and thy immortal Rome, heiighisl 
BDash (he proud spear from every hostile liund 
Brhat dare oppose liim ; may eath Albaii chief 
l^y from hii presejice, or his vengeam 
■lAnd when in Iriuniph he rcuirns to Rome, [fli 
dail him, ye maids, whh gralefiil songs of praise, 
>\nd scatter iill the blooming; spring befui 
JCurs'd he the envious brow that smiles not ihen, 
Curs'd be the wretch tiiat wi-ars one mark of sorrow, 
pr flies not thus vwijli c^n arms to greet hiin. 



se, ^H 

; ^ 



tTullus HosTiLiws, Valekius, aadCjuiTdt, 



ValcThis, The king, my lofd, approaches. 

'hence comes this condescension i 

tidlia. Good old m >n ) 

Duld I have foujid a nobler me.'senger, 
: would have spar'd myself ill" ungrateful task 

F^his day's embassy, for much 1 fear 

ly news nil! want a welcome. 

Hvratias. Mighty king I 
kii;give da old nian'j warmth ^T\\e'j\\aN&n'A»«%3 
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Made choice of oiher combatantil. 

Mint they not figlit for R-^mc t 
Tuli'ui. Too sure tlicy must. 
Horalikt. Then I am hlesl I 
Tulluf. But thai they must engag 

Will hurl ih« mosi, when tlion 

Heratiiu. I care not tvhoni. 

Tallin. Suppoie your nearest fri( 
Til': Curiatii, were Ihe Alban chok 
Could you brar lliat } Could yoti, y< 
Acofidiatheret 

Pvi. I could perform my dii'j', 
Great sir, though even a brother si 

r«//ki. Thou artaRi>iuan) Lei 
thee. 

Horaiim. And let ihy father c< 

riiUut. [To Publms.] Know th 

be thine. The Alb.ios 

With eryy saw one family produce 

Three chief?, to wbom their count 

The Roman csuae, and scornM tol 

Horaiia. Then I am lost indeed ; 
For ihis, 1 [iray'dl 

P«h M,rsUterl 

Vatnia. My Hor.itia-I Oh, mppm 

Horalivs. Oh, fuoii^h girl, lostuu 

, r tluiUiaL is cttTried in, 'J A«tw 
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am concern'd, itiy sovereign. 
Chat even ihc meanest part of me should hljst 
A'ith impious grief a cause of so much gloiy. 
3ut let ihe vinuc of my boy excuse it. 

Tuiiui. It does most amply. She has cause fo 

C'he shock was sudden, and miglit tvell alarm 
\ fii mer bosom. " The weak sex demand 

* Our pity, not our anger ; their soft breasts 

* Are neater touch'd, and more expos'd to sorrowi 

* Than man's experrer sense. Nor let us blame 

* Tliat tenderness which smooths our rougher na 

K And softens all the joys of social life." 

pre leave her to her tears. For you, yoitng aoldiei 

iTou must prepare for combat. Some few hours 

"Vre all that are allow'd you. But I charge you 

t"ry well your heart, and strengthen every thought' 

to patriot in you. Think how dreadful 'i 

Fo plant a dagger in the breast you love } 

t« spurn Ihe ties of nature, and forget 

"ti one short hour whole years of virtuous friendships J 

think well on that. 

Fu6. I do, my gracious sovereign! 
\nd think the more I dare subdue afleflion. 
("Jie more ray glory. 

TuUus. True i but yet consider, 
S it an easy task to change aFeftiuns f 
A the dread onset can your meeting eyes 
larget their usual j/iierccmrse, and we&t 
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And tell mo i: thy breast be siill ii 
PuO, '1 iiink nor, oh, king, ha 
conibar, 
*4^ JT I ^>t ^" loocly to the bonds of natu 

, j; .' £ 5 ' As not to feci their force. 1 feel ii 

■'C 3t ^ ^^^'^ ^^^^ Ciiriatii, and would ser> 

^ . ■ At life's txi;cncc : but here a nobh 

Demundi my sword : for all coiine< 
All private duties are subordinate 
, To what we owe the public. Parti 

Z. 4 ' Of son and father, husband, frienc 

Owe their enjoyments to the public 
And without that were vain. — Nor 
Cast off humanity, and to be heroc 
Cease to be men. As in our earlic 
While yet we learn'd the exercise < 
We strove togetlier, not as enemie 
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Of vulgar heroei, bui tli-e firm resolve 

Of virtue and of reaaun. He who tliinks 

Wiihout iheir aid to shine in deeds of arms. 

Builds on a sandy basis liis renown ; 

A dream, a vapour, or an ague tit 

May make a coward of him. — Cumc, Horatitis^ 

Thy oiher sons shall meet tlieealihe camp. 

For now 1 do bethink me, 'tis not tit 

They should behold their sister thus alarm'di 

Haste, soldier, and detain them. [7e me of tht guard*, 

HcTalias. Gracious sir. 
We'll follow on the instant, 

TvUju. Then farewell. 
When next we meet, 'tis Rome and liberty! 

YExit miti guards. 

Heraiius. Come, let me arm thee for the gloriouE 
toil. 
I have a sword, whose lightning oft has blaz'd 
Dreadfully fatal to my country's foes ; 
Wliose temper'd edge has cleft their haughty crests, 
And siain'd with life-blood many a reeking plain. 
This Shalt thou bear; myself will gird it on. 
And lead thee forth to death orviftcry, [Gm'ng. 

And yet, my Publius, shall 1 own ray weakness; 

Though I detest the cause from whence they spring, 
I feel thy sister's sorrows like a father. 
She was my soul's delight. 

Put, And may remain so. 
This sudden shock has but alarm'd her virtue, ^^ 
Not iiuite subdued its force. M lea^^j w.-^ Iia'm^I 
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Timc'i lenient luiid v> ill irach her to endar 
The ilU of chance, md rcd'^oii conquer Ion 
HeraltMi. Slwiild we nutseehert 
/"iii. By no meqnt, my lurd j 
You lieard ihe kiii);'* coniniunds uboul Rlyi 
And we have heirt* a& lender kiire as thcfPi 
Might 1 udviBc, yoii sliuuld confine her cii 
Lest t.he infrft ihe laalronn with her gr>e^ 
And bring a. stlin we should nut wigh to : 
On ihe Hotvtian name. 

Hamtui. 11 ahull be so. 
We'll think no mote of her. ■ Tis glory 
And huinbkr puiiioiis beui alaniis in vai 

M Ht^RATius jdij "ff, UuKATiA inu 

Horatia. Whrreis my brothers — Ob| 
Publiiij, 
If e'er you lov'd l>«ratii, ever fell 
That lendernesanhich f on have seem'd 1 
Ob, hear her novv I 

Pui. What wouldsi thou, my Horalia 

Horatia. I know not what I would — I'd; 
Despair and madness tear my lub'ring ao 
— ftiid yel, my brother, sure you might i 

Pub. Howl by nliat means [ By 

Horatia. You might deuline the coi 
Pvb, Ha\ 
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&spe6t it from thee. Pr'yiliee, look more kindly. 
' •—And yet, is the request so very hjrd ( 
,1 only ask ihec nol 10 (>liiiige ihy snord 
': Into ilie breast ihoii lov'at, not kill thy friend ; 
; Is that so hard I — I might have s:iid ihy brother. 
Pui. What canst thou mean? Beware, beware, 
Horalia j 
, Thon know'sl I dearly lo»c thee, nay, thoii know'sl 
! I love the man with »hom I mtisl en^iage. 
'f Vet hast Ihoti faintly re^d thy brother's soul, 1 

r)f thou canst think intrextieshave the power, ^ 

'though iirg'd with <-ill ilie tenderness of tears, f 

JTo shake his settlet! purpose i they may make 
My task more hard, and my soul bleed withiti me, 
.it cannot touch my virtue. 
Horalia. 'Tis not vii'ioe 
Which conlradi^s our nature, 'lis the rage 

iver-weening pride. Has Rome no champions 
:She could. oppoK but jtiu ? Are there nol ihoiisandi 

rarm for f;lofy, and as iri- d in arms, 
Who might wirhoul a crime aspire to conquest, 
pr die with honest l^me 1 

'ii. Away, away I 
^alk to Ihy lover thus. Rut 'tis not Caiut 
Thou wouldst have infamous. 

Horalia. Oh, kill me not 
Wiih such unkind repruaclies. Yes, 1 own 

I love him, more 

Pub. Than a chaste Roman maid 
Should dare CDij/«s. 

Dij 
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HartlU. Should dare I What means my brolhc 
I had my father*! iintliaii uii my love, 
And duly tauglit nir first to feel its power. 
—Shuul<ldareciinrcisl>—li that the dieadEnloi 
AUi, but spare him, spare thy friend, Horatiii% 
And 1 will cast him Irum niy breul for ever. 
Will that obliEc tlwe (— " Only let him die 
" By alter hands) »nd I will learn to hate him." 

Pat, Why will thou Hllc thus madly t Lon 
slitl I 
And if we fall the ri Aims erf our country, 
(Which Heav'a avert I) wed, and enjoy hira frn 

Horaiia. Oh, never, ne»er. What, my coiui 

The murderer of my brothers I may (he gods 
First " (car me, blast me, scatter me on winds, 
** And" pour out each unheard-of vengeance on 
Pub. Do not tormeitl iJiyseif thus idly— Go, 
Compose thyself, and be again my gister> 

Af-cnffrHoHATIUS, tuitk ikeStaord. 

Horatiut. This sword i.i Veii's field Whal 

ihou here ) 

Leave him, I charge thee, girl Come, cotne 

Publius, 
Lei's haste where duty calls. 

Haratia. What! to ihe field r 
He must not, sliall nut go ; here will I hang-:- 
Oh, if you\tavt:naM\u\vecait.olf altc^liof^^ 
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McTuCais. Shame of ihy race, why dost lliuu Iiany 
upon liim i 
Wouldst thou enrail eieriml infamy 
"Cnhim, on mt, and all f 

Haralia. Indeed I would not, 
I know I ask iropossibUitJes ; 
Yet pity me, my father I 

Pub. Pity ihec ! 
Begone, fondwrcich, norurge my leinperthuik^ 
By Heaven, I love thee as a brother ought. 
Then heir iny last resolve j if Fate, averse 
To Rome and us, dctermitie my deatruclion, 
I cliArge iltee wed thy lover; lie will then 
Deserve thee nobly. Or, if kinder gods 
Propitious ilea r the prayers of suppliant Rome, 
And he should fjll by me, I then expeft 
Mo weak upbraidings for a lover's death, 
Btit sudi returns as shall become thy birth, 
A sister's thanks for liavinj; sav'd her country. [Cxi'f. 

Haralia. Yet slay— Yet hear me, Publius— Cm one 

Horalm. Forbear, rash girl, tliuu'lt terngit ihy f»- 

To do an outrage might perhaps distrait him. 

Horatia. Alas, forgive me, sir, I'm very wretched) 
Indeed I am — Yet 1 will strive to slop 
This swelling grief, and bear it like yuurdaughtc^r. 
Do but forgive me, sir. 

lloraUui. 1 do, 1 do 

Co in, my chiiJ, [he gods ma^ Cii\>\ %<n^'] 
Diij 
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seeks th' indulgent friend, whose sober sense, ^t 
; from the mists of passion, miglit direct 
per jarring Ihoughts, and plead her doubifiil cause. 
Valerius. Am I ilut friend ! Oh, did she luni her 
thought 
}n me for that kind oflice I 
Valeria. Yes, Valerius. 
6he chose you out to be her advocate 
5*0 Curiatius; 'lis the only hope 
^he now dares cherish ; iier relentless brother 
With scorn rejeih her tears, her father flies her, 
^i)d only you remain to sooth her cares, 

■e her ere she sinks. 
- Vatirius. Her advocate 
(feCuriatius! 
Vaicia. 'Tis to him she sends j-ou, 
o urge her suit, and win him from the field, 
it come, her sorrows will more strongly plead 
plan all my grief can utter. 
Valtriut. To my rival I 
Ciiriiilius plead her cause, and teach 
iy totigiie a Icssiin which my heart abhors I 
aposaible I Valeria, pr'ythec say 
^ou saw'st me not ; ihc business of ihe camp 
lenfin'd me there. Farewell. IGeing. 

yalcria. What means my brother? 
ou cannot leave her now ; for shame, turn back ] 
. this the virtue of a Roman youlii t 

th, by these tears I 

.Valcriut. They flow in vain, Va\ct\a.-. 
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K ihousand tender liours to move 
That hope dclernnincs all. 



4tMAer Apartmait. Enter Horatia and VALtKIA> 
I HORATIA D/itk a Scarf in ker Hand. 

.fforaiia. Where is thy brother I Wherefore slayi 

' he thus ! 

^ you conjure himi did he say he'd came I 

\ Iiave no brothers now, and By to him 

^B my last refuge. Did he item averse 

to Ihy entreaties i Arc all brorhera so i 

i Alas, ihou told'sl me he spake kindly to thecl 

f 'Tis me, 'tis mc he shuns ; J sm the wretch 

•Whom virtue dares not make acquaintance with. 

!> Yet fly to him again, entreat him hiihcr, 

■ Tell him for thy sake to have pity on rae. 

f Thou are no enemy to Rome, thou hast 

jl No Albnn husband to claini half thy tears, 

• And make humanity a crime." 

fateria. Dear maid. 
Restrain your sorrows ; I've already loli you 
yiy brother will with transport execute 
Whatever you command. 

Horalia. Oh I wherefore then 
h he away i Each moment now i j precious ; 
j^lpst, 'lis loii for ever, and iE g,a\ri4. 



L 
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Long Gcenet of lasting peace, and smiling yean 
Of happiness unliop'd for wuit ti|>on il. 

faleria. I will again go seek him ; pray, be c 
Siicccts is rhine il'il depends 011 liim. [ 

Hiitiiiia. Success 1 ala», pcrhiips even now 100 
I laliuiiJ' lo preserve him; llii^ ilreaJ xinx 
Of veni;eiince i> already sircicli'd ag^iinst him, 
And be iimsi foil. V«t let me strive to Mve hii 
Yet, iliuu de.ir pledge, design'd lor happier lioii 
\Totkti 
Tlie gift of nuptial love, tliuu shalt at least 
Es-ay thy poiver. 
Oft at 1 fram'd iliy web. 
He SJle beside me, and would say in sport, ] 
This present, wbiLli rhy love desit;ns 
Sliii]l be tlie hit lire bond of peace betwixt 111 
By this we'll s*ejr a Usting luvc, by this, 
Tbrouyh the sweet round of all our days to con 
Ask, what thou will, and Ciiriaiiiit grant* it 
O I shall try thee nearly now, dear youthl* 
Glory and 1 are rivals for thy heart, 
And one must conquer. 



ort, S 
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EnlfT Va leri us and Va lekia, J 

Valerius. Save yoit, gracious lady ( 
On Ihe first message which my sister sent lae 
I had been here, but was obligM by office, 
Ere 10 (heir champions each resign'd her charge 
To rn'it^ iVieXea^wt ■i.'tfviA^jimc and AIInUm 
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Valerius, No, not yet engag'd ; 
Soft pity for a while suspend the onset ; 
The sight of near relations, arm'd in fight 
Against each other, touch'd the gazers hearts % 
And senators on each side have propos'd 
To change the combatants. 

Horatia. My blessings on them I 
Think you they will succeed ? 

Valerius. The chiefs themselves 
Are resolute to fight. 

Horatia. Insatiate virtue I 
I must not to the field ; I am confin'd 
A prisoner ?iere ; or sure these tears would move 
Their flinty breasts. — Is Curiatius too 
Resolv'd on death I — O, sir, forgive a fnaid> 
Who dares in spite of modesty confess 
Too soft a passion. Will you pardon me, 
If I entreat you to the field again, 
-An humble suitor from the veriest wretch 
That ever knew distress. 

Valerius, Dear lady, speak 1 
^hat would you I should do > 

Horatia, O bear this to him. 

Valerius, To whom ? 

horatia. To Curiatius bear this scarf: 

nd tell him, if he ever truly lov'd ; 
^ all the vows he breath'd were not false lures 

o catch th' unwary mind — and sure they were not I 

tell him how he may with honour cea&e 
o urge his cruel right \ the senators 
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OfRome and Alba will approve such mil 

Tell him his wife, if he will own ihat nan. 

lutfeaH him frnm the fielil ; his lost Honi 

Begs oil licr Irembling Icneea he would not 

A certiiiii (ate, and murder her he loves. 

Tell liim, if he conseiils, she fondly swear 

By every Rod ilie varying world adures, 

' <' By this de.ir pledge ui votv'd aHe^^ion, 

To know no broiliers and no sire but hiw 

With Ilim, if honour's liarsli conini.mds t 

She'll wander forili, mid aeck some disiati 

Nor ever thmk of Rome or Alba more. 

"P^aMa. Well, well, lie will. Do: 

" thyself. 

[Horatio caletn hold eflht scarf, wi 

vpott aUmthefy ahtU Valeria sfcki 

" Heratia. Look here, Valeria, where 

" Has drawn a Snbine virgin, drown'd in 
" For her lost cnimtcy, and forsaken friej 
•• While by her bide Ihe ysuibful ravishei 
" Looks ardent love, and charms her grie 
" I am Ihat maid disiress'd, divided so 
" 'Twixt love and duty. But why rave 
" Haste haste to Cutiatius — and yet siayi 
" Sure 1 have somelhing m 
" 1 know not what it was." 

p-aUHm. Could I, sweet lady. 
But paiirt ^Dw yw^^ ■«\\\\'[viW the fad 
I need buticlX vt.\.\\nv, 'itv4\viTO 



et siayi 

I 
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Horalia, It may be so. Stjy, slay ; 
idl him, 

f he reietis my suit, no power on earti 
ihull force me to h\i arms. 1 will d 
L'U die and be reveng'd I 

yaliria. Away, my brother I 
iat. Oh, for [uty, do your ofSce juttlyl 

[4itV< la Valeriui^ 

Dt your passion blind your reason 

tut urge your cause wiih ar<i(,r, 

Fairrias. By my soul, 

will, Valeria. Her disiiess alarms n 

fcnd I have now no interest bin hers. [ExU. 

" Valeiia. Conic, dearest maid, indulge not llius 

' Hope sniiles again, and the sad prospeft clear 
f Who knows ih' edcil your message may prodoc 
* The milder senaiois ere tliis perhaps 
'Have mov'd your lover's miiid J and if he doublh 
!■ He's yotirs.- 

Horalia. Ht's gone — I had a thousand things — 
And yet I'm glad he's gone. Think you, Valeria,. 
four brother will dcUy i — They niLiy engage 
^^fiire he reaches them. 

\ ValtTm. Tlie field's so near, 
rhat a few minutes brings bini to the place. 
'* And 'tis not probdble ihc Mnalors 
io soon shL'uld yield a cause of so much jualice. 
• Horalia. Alas I tliey should have Ihouglit o 
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" 'TIs now too late. The lion when hi 
" Miin have liii prey, wliosc den w« 

« In wfcty wliile be slept. To drawi] 
" Anil fii-c ilje youiliriil warrior's bttast 

" Wiih awful visiufis of iinraorul Umei 
" And ilx'ii lu bid l|im slicaih it, an 
*■ He rver liop'd tor tanquest and rcDow 
" Vain, vaiiiaticmptl 

" Ca/ena. Yel when that jusi allempt • 
" Is tecoiided by love, and beauty's lean. 
" Lend llicir soft aid tu meli the liero don 
" What n\ay vie uot cxpeft ? 

U Haratia. My dear Valeria I 
<< Fain would 1 liopc I had the power t< 

faleriu. My dear Horaitia, success ji y 

lioraiia. .And}et,ihould 1 succeed, tiMt 
Mrife 

May chance to rob me of my future peao 
He may not always wiih the eyes of love 
Luok on thai fondness which lias stabb'd. 
lie may regret too lale tlie sjicritice 
lie made to love, and a fund woman's we 
And [hink ihe milder joys of social life 
But ill repay him for the mighty lo«s 
Of patriol-repiitation I 

fa/tria. Pray, forbear j 
And search not thus into eventful time 
For ills to come. " Thia fatal temper, 
^« Alive to iBc\,anii t>ii\o\.« xn ct"i\aw 
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*' Each distant object of refin*d distress, 

** Shuts out all means of happiness, nor leaves it 

** In fortune's power to save you from destni6lion." 

Like some distemper'd wretch, your wayward mind 

Reje6ls all nourishment, or turns to gall 

The very balm that should relieve its anguish. 

He will admire thy love, which could persuade him 

To give up qlory for the milder triumph 

Of heart-felt ease and soft humanity. 

Horatia. I fain would hope so.^ Vet we hear not of 
hin). 
Your brother, much T fear, has su*d in vain. 
Could we not send to urge this slow express i— * 
This dread uncertainty! I long to know 
My life or death at once. 

** VaUria. The wings of love 
*' Cannot fly faster than my brother's zeal 
** Will bear him for voiir service. 

** Horatia. I believe it, 
** Yet doubt it too. My sickly mind unites 
" Strange contradictions. " 

Valeria. Shall I to the walls ? 
I may from thence with ease survey tJie field, 
And can dispatch a messenger each moment, 
To tell thee a!l goes well. 

Horatia, My best Valeria ! 

Fly then; " J know thy heart is there already.'* 

Thou art a Roman maid ; and though thy friendship) 

Detains thee here with one who scarce deserves 

That sacred name, art anxious to \\\^ cou^cvVc^* 

Eij 



Kind 



P'thn 



tf^^itcS 



But y« for cliariiy ihink kindly of mc ; 

For lliou thalt find by I)ie event, Valeria, 

I ama Roman too, however wrelclied. [Exit Vakria. 

Am I a Roman tlitn I Ye ponenl I dare not 

RfsijIvc tlic latal quesiion 1 propose. 

If dylii^ would «ufficc, 1 were a Roman i 

But to Btund up againM This atorni of pantioni, 

Tnnsieiiils ■ woman'* weakncts. HarkI whatnoinl 

'Tit news from Curiaiius I —Love, I ihank ihret 

EnlfT a Servanl. 
Well, dors he yield 1 tAslrafl nie not with silence- 
Say, in one word 

Strv. YoLirfalticr 

Haratia. What of iiim i 
Wouid he not let liini yield ) Oh, cruel falherl 

Setv. Madam, he's here- 

Horatia. Wlio f 

Sttv. Borne by hii attendntits, 

Haratia, What mean'it lliou i 

Enter HORATIUB, itd in by hit ServaM, 
Iloralius. Lead nie yet a little onward 
1 shall recover siraight. 
Haralia. Mv gracious sLfc t 
Horatius. Lend iiic iliy arm, Horatta- 
child. 
Be not inrpria'd j an old man must expeft 
These Utde shocV^ oi TiWure ; they are hints 
To warn us ot o\u ctii. 



ints ^^H 
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Horatia, How are you, sir ? 

Horatius, Better, much better. My frail body could 
not 
Support the swelhng tumult of my soul. 

Horatia, No accident, I hope, alarm'd you, sir I 
My brothers— 

Horatius. Here, go to the field again. 
You, Cautus and Vindicius, and observe 
Each circumstance. I shall be glad to hear 
The manner of the fight. 

Horatia, Are they engag*d ? 

Horatius. They are, Horatia. But first let me thank 
thee 
For staying from the field. I would have seen 
The fight myself; but this unlucky illness 
Has forc'd me to retire. Where is thy friend ? 

Enter a Servant, who gives a paper to Horatia, and 

retires. 

What paper's that ? Why dost thou tremble so ? 
Here, let me open it. [Take^ the paper and opens it."] 
From Ciiriatius ! 

Horatia, Oh, keep me not in this suspense, my 
father I 
Relieve me from the rack. 

Horatius, He tells thee here, 
He dare not do an a£lion that would make him 
Unworthy of thy love ; and therefore—* 

Horatia, Dies I ■ 
Well — I am satisfied- j 



iraiiiit. I ne by iliii 
I Tltou hast ciid««voiir'd to persiudc ihy lover 

It (he combat. CoiiMst iliou ihink, Horalii, 
He'd ■.u-nlice \»s coLinlry lo a woman I 
Horeiia. t know not wliai I iliuiiglii. He j 
too plainly, 
Wtiate'er it w«, 1 w»s dt-ceiv'J in hiir 
Whom I nppheil to, 

Horaiivt. Do not ihink so, dnuKliter 
Could he vitli huitoiir huve ilcclm'd the lighd 
1 t!)oiilii myself have jain'd in iliy request, 
And forcMhim from the field. But think) I 
ii«d lie conaenied, und had Atba'i caiiae, 
Supparicd by nnother ferrii, been baffled, 
What then couldK ihoi. expert I Wwild heni 
Hii foolish love, and hate tlicc for thy foridiiettt ^ 
Nay, ihiiik, pcrhapi, 'twas irnfice in thee 
To aj^graiidiic Ihy race, und lift iheir fame 
Tnumphdiil o"er his niiji and hii country's- 
Think well un ihai, ami teasun niitst convince tliee.| 
Hotclia. \Wildly.'\ Aias I ))»d rc4son c 
po^er 
To talk down grief, or bid the for'ur'd wrcich 
Not feel hi9 anguish ) 'Tis impossible. 
Could reason guvern, I should now rejoice 
engag'd, and roont (he ledio 
>tsn,ild,ardR..meai:ain « 

;rts 1 should beg of Heaven J 
JBguidL rn\ Viira- ci'^'ivi(>id, and pliin^ie it dl| 
*"« iu llic buii-vft oi ^\w wi.i^\-''Wi;-. 
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1 shuuld for^ he ever won my soul, 
Forget 'twas >oiir command thai bade nic love liira. 
Nay, tly perhaps to yon detesied field, 
And spurn wiih scorn his mangled body from me, 
Horaiius. Why wilt thou talk thus I Pry'ihee, be 

I can for(;ive thy tears ; they flow from nature ; fl 
And could have gladly wiah'd the Alban state 4| 
Had found us other enemies to vanquish. 
But Heaven has will'd ii, and Heai-en's will be 

The glorious expeflation of success 

Buoys lip my soul, nor lets a thought intrude k 

To dash my prumii'd joys I What steady valour fl 

Beams from their eyes: just so, if fancy's pcwer 

May form coiijetture frum his after-age, 

p.ome's founder must have looli'd, when, warm in 

And flush'd with future conquest, forth he tuarch'd 
Against proud 'Vcron, with whose bleeding spoils 

grac'd the altar of Feretrian Jove 

Melhiiiks I feel recuver'd ! 1 might ventun 
fonh to the field again. What hoi Vulsc 
Attend me in the camp. 

Hpratia. My dearest father, 
let me entreat you stay; the tumult there 
Will discompose you, and a quick relapse 
May prove most dangerous. I'll restrain ray tci 
, If they offend you. 

Ihratius. Well, I'll be advWd. 



.Is 
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^H oh, 
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Tears a fond fa.lher'5 heart, and tamely barters 
For poor precarious life his country's glory, 
Weep, weep for iiini, and let me join my tearsi 

kalcria, Wlut could he do, my lotd, when ihree 

oppos'd him i 
Horatius. Die I 
" He might have died. Oh, villain, villain, villain !" 
And he shall die ; this arm shall sacrifice 
The liie he dar'ii preserve with infamy. 

\_E71dcavDt1ring to ristt 
What means rhis weakness } 'Tis untimely now. 
When I should punish an ungrateful boy. 
. Was this his boasted virtue, which could charm 
His cheated sovereign, and brought tears of joy 
To my old eyes I — So young a hypocrite ! 
Oh, shame, shame, shame 1 

Valeria. Have patience, sir ; all Rome 
Beheld his valour, and approv'd his flight, 
Against such iippusition. 
Horatius. Tell not me I 
What's Rome to me * Rome may excuse her traitor; 
But I'm the guardian of my house's honour. 
And 1 will punish. Pray ye, lead me forth ; 
I would have air. But grant me strength, kind gods, 
I0 do this aa of justice, and 1*11 own, 

IViali'er 'gaisil Ramt ymr awful caills decree, 

Jou slili arejuil and vuTci/al 10 mi. [Exeunt. 
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I VI ant not consolation; *ti.s enouch 

They perish'd for their country. But the third— 

VaUiius. True, he indeed may well supply your loss, 
And culls for all your fondness. 

Hor alius. All my vengeance : 
And he shnll have it, sir. 

** Valerius. What means my lord ? 
•* Are you alone displeasM with wliat he has done } 

** Horatius, *Tis I alone, I find, must punish it.*' 

Valtrius. Vengeance ! 
<* Punish,*' my lord I What fault has he committed ? 

Horatius. Why will you donble my confusion thus ? 
Is flight no fault \ 

Valerius* In such a cause as his 
*Twas glorious. 

Horatius, Glorious ! Oh, rare sophistry ! 
To find a way through infamy to glory ! 

Valerius. 1 scarce can trust my senses — Infamy! 
What, was it infamous to save his country ? 
Is art a crime ? Is it the name of flight 
We can*t forgive, though it's ador'd effeft 
Restor'd us all to freedom, fame, and empire \ 

Horatius. What fame, what freedom ? Who has 
sav'd his country ? 

Valerius. Your son, my lord, has done it. 

Horatius. How, when, where ? 

Valerius, Is't possible I Did not you say you knew ? 

Horatius, 1 care not what 1 knew — Oil, tell me all ! 

Is Rome still free ?— Has Alba ? — Has my son ? 

Tell me *■ 




'sltNi. Oh, let me clasp thee t< 
Were Ihore not three remaining | 

Vekrittt. True, there wcrej 
Bui wounded all. 

Horatiki. Your sitter here had ti 
That Rome was vanquia'd, that m; 

yaltrim. And he <l)<] Hy j but'h 

All Rome dS well m she has been d 

IhTaiim Let me again embrace 

late It. 

Did 1 not iay, Valeria, that my boy 

Must needs be dead, or Rome vi£) 

I long to hear the manner—Well, 

CafcriUJ.Yoiir oiher6onfl,mylQrd 

They ow'd to Rome, and he alone 

ee opponents, whose uni 

Ihu' wotmded each, and robb'd of 

Was still too great for hii. A whi 
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Nor Jid ihc fim, lill 'twas too late, perceive 
His fainlcr brolliers panting fjr behind. 

Jiiiraliai. He look llicjn singly llicii i An easy 

'TwaE boy's play only. 

feliriui. Never did 1 see 
Such universal joy, as when the last 
Sunk on Ibe groimd beneath Hotaiius* sword j 
Who seeni'd a while id parley aa a friend. 
And would have given him life, but Caius »corn' 
Vatiiia. Cains I Oh, poor Horatia 1 
Hotatiui. Peace, I charge ihee. 
Go, drest thy face in smiles, and bid thy friend 
Wake lo new transports. Let ambiuon fire her. 
What is a U.ver lost 1 Therc^s not a youth 
in Rome but will adore her. Kingi will aeek 
For her alliance now, and uii^ihiieil chiefs 
fie hunuiir'd hy her umiks. Will llicy not, youlh ^ 
Itfil V,.leria. 
Vatcriiu. Most sure, my lord, this day lias wlded 
worth 
'Xo her whose merit was before iinequall'd. 

Horatiia. How could I doubt his virtue I — Mighty 
gods I 
TThis is true glory, to preserve his country, 
.And bid, by one brave a£t, the Hor nan nan 
%n fame's eternal volumes be enroll'd, 
*« Methinks already I behoid his triumph. 
* ' Rome nazes on hiin like a lecomi founder i 
*' The wond'ring eye of childhood VK'fli^'f 
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<* '! he virtue I ■^n^n-v led I" — Cir:i'.i 
WluTC is IK* ? 1/ t Tin* fly, i.r.d at li 

•! i Fop-ct tin* iatlvT, and imi)loi"o a }»ui 

fc '"^ Kt:r such i:ijii lii-'". 

J .^ I nUruts. *' ':'<>ii ir.av SdOM, niv loi 
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** In lii^ vi.'.Mac"-. loscllic fond rcir 



''• k- «* Of your l^.i^t kcM r.::;o.'* The k: 

t ^ II' s iVom iiicn.'lii dispaUhM him ; 

f i. «* i ill lu' c(»ii!d ^-t nil hi'ii home wit! 

• •• noins 

*» Of sraiicr'd v^rcaths, and prattfii 
** I'or till t()-'.'K)ir(>\v I\c postpones i 
<* Ot sclcinn ih.inks, and sacrifice U 

S~~ I «M''or liberty ic'^tor'd." But hark 

\ V\ hich rounds from far, and seems l 

*i Or thousaiM.'.s, speaks him on»vard o 

•^.j JLratius, How my heart dances 

meet him. 
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Shall be obey'd ; and I will meet the conqueror. 
But not in smiles. 

Valerius, Oil, go not, gentle lady I 
Might I advise 

Valeria, Your tjriefs are yet too fresh, 
And may oflcnd him. Do not, my Horatia. 

Valerius, Indeed 'twere better to avoid hispresence| 
It will revive your sorrows, and recall—— 

Horatia, Sir, when I saw you last I was a woman. 
The fool of nature, a fond prey to grief. 
Made up of sighs and tears. But now my soul 
Disdains the very thought of what I was ; 
'Tis grown too callous to be movM with toys. 
Observe me well ; am 1 not nobly chang*d } 
From my sad eyes, or heaves my breast one groan ? 
l<Jo : for I doubt no longer. 'Tis not grief, 
*Tis resolution now, and fix*d despair. 

Valeria. My dear Horatia, you strike terrors thro* 
me J 
"What dreadful purpose hast thou form'd ? Oh, speak I 

Valerius. ** Talk gently to her." — Hear me yet, 
sweet lady. 
You must not go ; whatever you resolve, 
TJiere is a sight will pierce you to the soul. 

Horatia, What sigiit ? 

Valerius, Alas, I should be glad to hide it ; 
But it is 

Horatia, What ? 

Valerius, Your brother wears in triumph 
Tlie very scarf I bore to Curiatius* 

F u 
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HoTCtia. \Wilily.'\ Ye gods, I thank ye I •JiswiI^ 

If I sliould filler now, that sigtil would rouse 
My drooping ra^c, aiiil Kwcll ihe temiieit louder. 
^— Butiufli Ihey may prevent me; my » 

Betrayi my purpoK, 1*11 dliseiuble with Ihew. 

I iSkei- ■ "' 

I f'aicriai. Site noneni now. 

Poltria. How do you, iny Horstia i 

Hrralia. Alai, my friend, 'li& madness wluiifeT 

Since you persuade me then, T will not go. 
Bill le»ve me lo myself j 1 would art here ; 
Alone in silent sadnca* pour my (ears. 
And medit.ilc on my iinheaid-of woes. 

f^aierm. [To Valeria.] 'Twcrc well toliiinWitf 
this. But may she not. 
If left alone, do outrape on herself. 

falirie. I have prevented that; she has notneathf 
One instrument of deaih. 

P'aliriui. Retire we then. 
" But, Oh, not far, for now I feci my soiil 
" Slill tnore perplex'd wiih love. Who knows, Vi» 

'' Rut when this storm of grief has blown its lilt, 
" She may glow calm, and listen to my vows." 

yExeunt Valerius and Valerit 

yfftera iAotI .S>7(nc(, Koratia mei, anJeemtifimf^- 
- fioratit, Yes.vW^ aic ^qm-, ^vvi tci« "cic firm, my 
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This way I can elude their search, The iieart. 
Which doles like mine, must bre^ik lo be at ease. 
Just now 1 thought, had Curiatius liv'd, 1 

I could have driven him fi om my breast for ever.4 
But death Ins canccll'd ail. my wrongs at once. 

■ They were not wrongs ; 'twas virtue h liicli u 

did us, 
And virlue sluU unile us in the grave. 
I heard them say, as they departed hence. 
That they bad robb'd me of all means of death. 
Vain thought I theylcnew not hsif Horatia's purpos 
Be resolute, my brntherj let no weak 
Unmanly fondness mingle with thy virtue, 
And 1 will touch thee nearly. Oh, come on, 
'Tis thou alone canst give Horatia peace. [Ex, 



ACT f. SCEfJE I. 

A Street ofRsme. CAoms of YoulAs and Pirgins singing 
and scattering Braaciei qf Oak, Floioers, (3c. TTiea 
enitrs Horatius, leaning on the Atix of ?v&l,\\ii 



CHORUS. 
Ihus, for freedom nobly won, 
Rome her hasty tribute pours; 
And on one viftorious son 
W Half exhausts her blooming stO] 
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■^kfctfcf pnlt, and mtir 
bl— m^ kt nc tar ihem frum II 

B«MC «cvl»*r Am ebe wfaotc Me thv s«cll» 



fl I uniM As I ivake. m- b it ill iUoMitl, 

Vb k fat I^ Ihsv CBM'M I 

Yet 1 M ol^ Mdcn Cotpfc thy foUf 
W«iM I odd oU it by «o tunhcT 
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Go tale (face ftmat the wottd. nor let a Roi^ 
Kiww triiii wlwt tdwIoKe' Ihoa lUr' 
Thf n&ny, or wfaai ti more, my shuur. 
How taaely 1 IwgiK h. — Go, Horaiit. 

&r^U. 1 Will IMt CO.— What, h>ve I ti 
Uien) 
Aad caoM ibou fed t — Oh. Iltiiik not tliou shalt I 
Thy thxre of anguish, I'll piiniie ihee Mill, 
" Ufge ihfe all diy "iiti ihy uiuutur^I crime;, 
" Tear, harrow op thy hreast i and (hen at tiighl 
I'll be ihe fury thai shall hauni thy dreams ; 
Wake ihee with shrielw, and place before ihysTS 
Thy mangled friends in all their pomp of hortor. 

Pai, Away niih her 1 'ui womanish complain 
Thinlt'slthou such iriHes can alarm the man 
Whose noblest passion is his country's love f 
^ — Let it be thine, and learn lo bear affltiKon." 
^dlia. Cuts* owm-j country's love, thelri^ 
teac\^ us ^S 




•IAN father; 

ake us slaves bencatli ihe mask of virliie ; 

lb us of each soEr ende.uiiig sense, 

k'blaie the first Rfcat law within us. 

n the impious passion. 

;. Huveacarei 

'st liiuch'd a string which may awake my vea- 

■alia. [ylsidt.] Then if shall " do it." 
i. Oh, if lliou dar'st prophanc 
sacixtt lie which windi about rev heart, 
eaven I swear, by the great gods who rule 
fafc of empires, 'lis not this fond weakness 
:li hangii upon mc, and retards my justice, 
■ven thy sex, which shall protett ihee from me. 
[Cla/ifing til iaid on Hi luiard. 
rutins. Draft ''"" away— ihou'lt make me curse 

thee, gjrl 

rdshe-smad. [r« Publius. 

alia. Stand off, I am not mad 

[iravF thv s»ord ; I di) de^ ihce, mjrderer, 

irian, Roman 1 Mid I The name of Rome 

:s madmen of yon all ; my curses un it. 
a driest its impious policy." 
rise, ye states (Oh, ihai my voice could fire 
tardy wraihl) confound its selfish jirealness, 
its proud walls, and lay i's towers in ashes ( 

(, I'll bear no moie {Drawing Aii sword. 

■alius. Distraflion I — Fi.rce lier off 

■atia. [Strii^liiig.'\ Could 1 but gtOTC^WaV*^ 



Ill ilic (preadiii^^ fires — 'till tl(e Ian pile 
n Uie blaze — then mingle with its mint. 
Pttb. Thou nhalr not liire lo that, [iiil tfitt k 
f Thus [iMiih all ilic enemies of Rome. [WMii 

Re-nltr Valerivb.; ^^H 

rtui. Ohi horrorl Iiorrort exvcribteK^H 
c be Ian in Rome i if there be juiticci 
By Rome, and all tt« gods, thou ihatt not 'Kii|«. [&■ 

r PuHUlVS, JcliotorJ iy H O K A T 1 A. cuitvii^- 
Noratia. Now ihqti'ii indeed been kind, aad I fm 
give yoii 

The deaili of Curiitius ; this last blow 
Ho) nncell'd all, and rhou'rr again my broilicr. 

Horatiut. Heavens I what a sight ! 
A (laughter bleeciing by a brother's baud 1 
My child I niy child I 
horatia. What means this tenderness I 1 iliO'J 
lo see you 
InRam'd with raj^e against a worthless w 
Who has dishunuur'd your illiistriuiii ra 
And stuiu'd its brightest fanie : in pity look m 
Thus kindly on me, for I have injur'd you. 

Haraiius. T/iou liasi not, girl ; 
lanid 'twas madness, but he would n 

Horalia. Oh, wrong him not i bis ail v 

jiBticc, 
^rc'ii hmi to ^\ic Ae(i',\ W Vwiti^TOj^irt 



4BV. THK BOMAH fATHEK, 

It was not madness, but the firm result 
Of settled reason, and ddiberaie thought. 
I ivas resolv'd on death, and witness. Heaven, 
I'd not have died by any band but his, 
Pur the whole round of fame his worth shall boast 
Through future ages. 
Horalivt. What hasi thou said ( Wert thou sc 
DO death } 
Was all thy rage dissembled I 

horaiia. Alas, my father I 
All but my love was false j what that inspir'd 
I iitler'd freely. 

Bill fur the rest, the curses which 1 pour'd 
On heaven-defended Rome, were merely lures 
To tempt his rage, and perfeft my destriiilion. 
;,ljeaven 1 wjiii whM transport 1 bel'.cid liim mov'd I 
)HIow my heart leap'd lo meet the welcome point, 
liain'd with the life-blood of my Curiatius, 
dementing thus oiir union ev'n in death. 

Piij. My sister live I I charge thee live, Uuratial 
>h, thou hast planted daggers here. 

Horaiia. My brother I 
-an you forgive me tool then I am happy. 
dar'd not hope for iliat l Ve gentle ghosts 
Chat rove Etysiutn, hear the sacred sound I 
Ay father and my brother holh forgive me 
have again thcirsanCtion on my love. 
^^ Ih, let me Iiasien to those happier dimes, 
VVhere, unmolested, we may share our joy 

Rome, nor Alba, shall distuib \a nvoi%. V^^ 
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64 TRE HOUAR n-mex. ASK 

Horaiias. 'Til gonCi the prop, the comfoit of mf 
age. 
\xK me refleft; this morn I had Ihree children, 
Ha hjppier faiher hnilM the iim'i uprising : 
Now. I have none, for, Publius, thou im>Mdie: 
Blood c;ill& Tor blood — I u exjiiatc otie pan icide, 
Jttstice dcmindi annther — An lliou wtadv \ 

Pvi. Sirike I 'tia the cuiiiutaniittiati of my wishc* 
To die, and by your hand. 

HatMivs. Oh, blind uld nun I 
WduldiT thuu lifl up thy saitilegi<nis hand 
Againsi ilic chief, ihe god thjt •.av'A thy counbf t> 
There's Bonie(hin)> in thai face that awet my K 
Like a divinity. Heiire, tliou vile wcapoitr 
Diigrace my hmd no tnure. 
\_J cry uilliaiit '\ Juiticel Juitics' 
What noiK is that t 

£ii(cr VoLSCiKi 
Volt. All Roitir, my lord, has taken ilie alarm, a 

crowds 

Of clliieiii enrajr'd, are pnsling hither, , 

To call for iut>tii:e on the head of Piiblius. 

Haratim. Ungrateful ment how daretlieyl Ut 

£w«rTuLLUS, VAt.EHus, and atisrat. 
ValtTiui. Sec, fcltoir-cHizens, see where the ltd) 

The blccAtng v\K\m. 
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r. THE BOMAN FATHER. 6.7 

nk'st tliou we know not nliereforc we nrc htrr I 
.t thou yon drooping siro f 
oTatius. Permit tliem, sir. 
TuUai. What would you, Romans t 
yalcrivi. We are come, dread sir, 
behalf of miirder'd innocence ; 

urder'd by him, the man 

Horaiiui. Wlioseconquering arm 
s sav'd yoti all from ruin. Oh, shame I shame I 
s Rome no gratitude f Do ye not blush 
1 think whom your insatiate rdge pursuscsf 

I, down, and worship him. 
xsl Citizen. Does he plead for htm i 
ad Ciiizn. Does he forgive his daughter's dealli f 
Horatiia. He does, 

nd glories in it, glories in the thought 
JiBt there's one Roman left who dares be grateful ; 
you are wrong'd, then what am I ( Must I 
: taught my duly by th' affefled tears 
f strangers to my blood 7 Had i been wrong'd, 
know a father's right, and had not ask'd 
his ready-talking sir to bellow for me, 

gd mouih my wrongs in Rome. 
'altrius. Friends, countrymen, regard not wliat he 

»p, stop your e»rs, nor hear a frantic father 
iius plead against his child. 
HeTBiiui. He does belie me. 
That child have I ) Alas! t hnve but one \ 
^ him you would tear from me. 



1 



TBI EOHAM HATHttt. 

^U CiiUtnt. Hear him I hcur him I 
Put. No i let me ipcak. Think'st lliou, ungnlc- 
ful ycutb, 
To luirt my quiet i I am hurt beyond 
Tliy power lu lurm me. Death's cxlrcmcst (oniirit 
Were hjppiiicn lo what I J«l. Yci know, 
My iiijiir'il hLiiioiir bids ntc hvc ; nay, more, 
It bids me even JcBcend lo plrud for life. 
Bill wherefore h aslc I words I 'Tis not xa hin)]^ 
But you, my tuunlryraen, to you, I speak ; 
luv'U ihe maid. 
(I CitUn. How 1 lov'd tier I 
Pall, i'uiidly luv'd her ; 
And, iiiidei Uiew uf (lublic jultiee, Kreetii 

n, and u mean revenge. 
Tliiiik you 1 luv'd her not 1 High HeavenS 

How tenderly I lov'd her ; and the p.ings 
I feel tliis niunieiit, could you aee my iiearr, 
'Twould prove too plainly I am ttitl ber brollicr. 

tjiCiiuia, lie shall be Mv'd. 
Valerius hui misled lis. 

AUCilizeni. Savehimi save him I 

Tuliui. If yei a doubt renmms, 
Behold lliut virtuous father, who could boat) 
This very mom, a numerous progeny. 
The dear supports of his declining age ) 
■ Then read ihe sad reverse with pitying eyes, 
And tell your Gon»:ious Ijearis they fell for yourl 

ikratiui. V .iw y'e'isa\4\j'i xVa^iWot Ciiin 1 oi 



r VOWillT rtTTITB. 
Oathdrtccoimti) by high Hcav<;n, I nwear, 
I'd whet we fiim milled lo iho hetp, 
thin Rome enslnv'il. 

. Oh, excellent Horaijm t 
MGiiztni. Suircliiml ia»« him I 
liiflw. Tllen C pronounce him frctv AnJ now,; 
Horalius, 
eveniiifc ot ihy itormy il.ty it Un 
I cl(»c in pcarir. Here, lake him lo ihy b)-cas(. 
TdUui. My son, my coiiqiterurl 'iwii* a falil 

n iliiitl not wcnmd otir |>cace. This Icind cmbrice 
ill ^mil a tweet obliwiim o'er our sorrows ; 
r,if insFiertimes, tliou):!) *its jint lon^ 
K I shall trouble you, sotne sad rememhraiicr, 
pU IMbI > ligh, and prrvisli a^e forget 
JOdi only boldly sny 

and I'll intrcol rorgiventsa. 
Ramans, en ifui rare a imt 
Ail kappinrn; 
'in radkti reund iwittit, 
tatai cur ckildtt Had j 
tAat kiTo prwe, 
n, I'l his couniry'i lave, 

[Exeunt omna 
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EPILOGUE. 



F 

^M Ladies, fy hu but caurmu eulter sndi 
H HU conplm„i, to all kii/malt/nendi, 
■ Jnd ihanki thrmfram kit teitl/or tvtry trigU ' 
H Indulgnt Itar o'iicA they kavuktd ta- night, 
H Sorraa/ it virlue'i canie proclemt a tmndf 
I And givii la btauly frata tKon Trfin'd. 
I Oh, niko could Uar lAt Im/rUtstfitm efarlf 
I AckfTui'ifacCf aiilkout a/nUng ktart I 

r 'Tis thm alenr, uAaievir charms tue Smut, 

'Tioiigi men inayJlatttT, and tkough men may A 

'Tii ihtrt ulau thty Jind tktjiy si 

7kt ai/i, til partnt, and tki friend art tiirr. 

All ilsi, til vcricil rakci licviielva mvsl oun. 

Are iai tki paltry play-lkingi of tit t( 

JTit painltd cleudi, uiiick gUttering tempt the chacA 

7ke<i melt in att, and mock tie vain emirace, 

IVelt then; lie private vtrtail, 'lii CBfi/est, 

Are lie foft inaalti of tit female ireait. 

But thtn, tkeyfitl to fill ihat craudtd space. 

That the poor pMitic lildomfinit a place. 

And 1 impeil there's many afair-ene here, 

fVko poar'd ker sorrows en Horatia't bier i 

Thai mil rrtaini to mucA of fi-sh and blood. 

She d fairly hang ll« brollKT, if int omU. 
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